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FAPTER  I. 


)nan  has  a  goodly  mieoy 
man ;  but  forgetting 
i|its  he  was  nurtar'd  in, 
•orted  with  the  scum 
ftnd^  outlaws,  and  gamblers,  . 
\  frooL  observance,  under 
tommit  deeds  which  condemn 
nent  and  death." 


licy  and  stratagem  must  do 
id  so  you  must  resolve, 
not  as  you  would  achieve, 
accomplish  as  you  may. 

Shakespeare. 


any  offence  sooner  than  an  allusion 

8  of  the  marchese  Miran- 
%  not  so  great  a  mortifica-- 
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tion  to  the  lady  Miranda  della  Campelino, 
as  that  of  finding  the  girl  she  had  looked 
down  upon,  and  despised  for  her  plebeian 
birth,  was  not  only  of  rank  equal  to  her 
own,  but  had  actually  obtained  the  hand 
of  prince  Lorenzago.  Independent  of  any 
consideration  of  family  alliance,  if  Miranda 
hated  Calanthe  before  her  marriage,  she 
was  now  doubly  detestable  to  her ;  for, 
with  mere  girlish  simplicity,  she  had  gain- 
ed a  husband,  for  whom  all  her  accompUsh- 
nients  and  beauty  had  been  displayed  in 
vain:  but  thougli  tortured  with  malignant 
feelings,  Miranda  was  too  much  mistress 
of  herself  to  betray  her  envy  and  jealousy 
of  Calanthc's  happiness,  who  was  now  the 
height  of  fashion,  and  being  her  near  rela- 
tion, the  world  would  expect  that  she 
would  cultivate  her  intimacy,  and  be  for- 

Iward  in  shewing  lier  respect,  contrary  as 
this  was  to  Miranda's  inclinations,  in  whose 
eyes  the  young  and  lovely  Calanthe  was 
even  more  hateful  than  her  friend,  the 
countess  Koveda:  she  saw  that  public  ap- 
probatioH  demanded  the  sacriBce  of  hc£ 
private  dislike,  and  that,  indignant  as  she 
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hriity  of  her  uncle  the  mar- 
I  it  was  neoenaryto  her 
o  keep  tip  an  appearance  of 
g  and  receiving  their  visits, 
best  of  the  nobility  of  Flo- 
k  founcL ' 

kdoonberg  had  been  more 
i  importunate  than  ever 
age  of  Calanthe ;  and  Mi* 
'his  person  and  addresses 
ns  disagreeable,  only  wait* 
kce  from  Germany,  which 
Am  a  man  of  rank,  she  re^ 
'  upon  him  the  blessing  he 
cited,  her  fair  hand,  and 
emove  with  him  to  Vien- 
3  court  of  the  emperor,  he 
vould  be  considered  a  bril- 

ing  in  these  dreams  of  va- 
9  presented  to  her ;  it  was 
the  pnncess  Lorenzago, 
be  enclosure  had  been  pla- 
the  night  of  her  nuptials, 
irown  aside  without  exa- 
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Had  the  baron  been  present  when  Mi-      I 
randa  made  this  discovery  of  his  character,       * 
her    rage    would    have    impelled    her   to 
some  act  of  desperation — she  would  have 

>  stabbed  him  to  the  heart;  for  indignant 
at  discovering  that  all  his  vehement 
protestations  of  love  had  been  directed 
to  her  possessions,  not  her  person,  her 
fury  would  have  known  no  bounds;  she 
would  have  been  less  offended  to  find  him 
destitute  of  title,  as  well  as  fortune,  than 
to  learn  lie  set  her  down  as  past  the  age  of 
love,  and  accused  her  of  excessive  vanity, 
and  an  imperious  temper. 

In  the  very  height  and  tempest  of  her 
rage,  she  sat  down  to  write  to  the  baron, 
to  upbraid  him  with  his  insolence,  deceit, 
and  treachery  ;  but,  before  she  had  accom- 
plished half-a-dozen  lines,  she  tore  the  pa- 
per, and  resolved  to  meet  and  expose  him 
that  very  night,  at  the  princess  Lorenza- 
go's  coverSazione. 

Miranda  had  scarcely  made  up  her  mind, 
when  the  baron  was  announced.  Hastily 
concealing  the  letter,  and  smoothing  her 
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die.  received  him  with  her 

fes  of  affiibility. 

jressed  :his  ilips.  on .  her  ex- 

rapturoudy.  oon^plimented 

aTrotestedIhe  had  never 

)  enchantingly.- 

nding  I  am  getting* old,** 

I. 
fted  the  baron ;  ''  you  are 
I  of  youth,  and  have  scarce- 
lenith  of  your  beauty  .'^ 
I  am  vain»  and  love  flat- 
[iranda. 

lo  vanity/'  said  the  baron, 
ou  are,  you  think  as  hum- 
s  if  you  possessed  nd  grea* 
factions  than  the  old  mar- 
irho  in  her  youth  must  have 
arcecrow." 
a  divinity,**  returned  Mi- 

I  Medusa  !**  exclaimed  the 

very  rich,**  said  Miranda ; 
r,  old  and  ugly  as  she.is»' 
-young  men ; who ^would^ 
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gWdly  marry  her  for  the  sake  of  hrt-  Gala- 
briaii  possessions." 

"  There  may  be  su  ch  ntercenary  wretches 
certainly,"  replied  the  baron— "  men  with- 
out principle,  honour,  or  feeling;  but,  for 
my  part- — ~" 

"  You  would  not  marry  for  wealth,"  in- 
terrupted Miranda  ;  "  you  would  scorn  to 
profess  a  pasi'wn  you  do  not  feel." 

"  You  know,"  resumed  the  baron,  "^  that 
my  heart  is  in  your  possession,  that  I  am 
as  much  enamoured  of  your  virtues  as  I 
am  of  your  loveliness,  and  that  I  can  never 
profess  or  f6el  a  passion  for  any  other." 

"  Not  even  for  the  old  marcltesa  Nos- 
eotti,"  said  Miranda,  a  smile  of  derision 
curving  her  lip. 

The  baron's  eye  sunk  beneath  the  search- 
ing glance  of  Miranda,  a  slight  suffusion 
hurried  across  his  cheek,  as  she  continued 
to  say — "  I  suppose  the  toothless  old  hag 
would  not  be  inexorable  to  the  suit  of  a 
young  lover." 

"  Happy  would  it  be  for  me  if  you  were 
less  inexorable,"  returned  the  baron ;  **  if 
you  evinced  susceptibility  of  tlie  teiidec 
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■t  theii4ndii)ge  the  delight- 

ifotiud  you  to  hopei**  said 
either  am  I  imenstble  to 
bicb  I  eineeMlyv  wish  it  was 
>  i«ward." 

ir  power,"  resumed  the  ba» 
ime  the  day  that  you  will 
your  hand,  and  in  giving 
on  will  gveatly  reward  any 
isibly  pretend  to.** 
doubt  the  sincerity  of  pro* 
tntly  expressed  ?*  said  Mi-' 
n,  you  shall  oomplain  of  my 
Qger;  to-night,  when  we 
rinoess  Loreneago*s  conver-^ 
tall  receive " 


:  the  baron  seized  her 
i^^red  it  with  kisses — *^  I 
conftrniation  of  my  happi- 
Bd  he — •^  your  absent  to  my 

teence  of  my  friends,'*  re- 
h,  "  I  win  'declare  my  in- 
lib  promise-satisfy  you.** 
H'Shall^'*  replied  the^biron^ 
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whose  well-acted  raptures  so  irritated  the 
boiling  resentment  of  Miranda,  that  had 
not  their  tite-a-tite  been  interrupted  by 
visitors,  she  would  then  have  poured  upon 
him  the  contempt  and  indignation  that 
rose  to  her  lips,  and  was  with  difficulty 
restrained. 

Exulting  in  the  belief  that  lie  had  suc- 
cessfully acted  the  part  of  an  impassioned 
lover,  and  imposed  on  the  credulity  of 
Miranda,  the  baron  took  his  leave,  and 
hastened  to  pay  his  devotions  at  the  anti- 
quated shrine  of  the  inarchesa  Noscotti, 
who,  though  not  so  rich  as  Miranda,  was 
old,  infirm,  and  not  likely  to  trouble  him 
many  years — a  circumstance  that  rendered 
her  in  his  eyes  a  much  more  desirable 
match,  and  would  induce  him  to  give  her 
the  preference,  if  he  could  prevail  upon 
her  to  lay  aside  her  widow's  weeds,  which 
slie  had  worn  ever  since  the  death  of  her 
dear  marchese  Noscotti. 

The  marchesa  Noscotti  was  near  seventy, 
mid  her  features,  naturally  plain,  were  not 
amended  by  the  wrinkles  of  age,  which 
had  puckered  up  her  mouth,  and  deeply 
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comers  of  her  ejret;  yefc  she 
tout  displeasure  to-  the  pro* 
I  young,  handsome  boron  Fal« 
(fvas  persuaded  to  brieve  she 
^him  with  a  tender  passioi^; 
W)re/tQ  display  her  conquest 
Is,  than  feeling  a  desire  to 
ras  in  .no  .hurry  to  comply 
sot  request  of  the  baron^  ami 
urn  she  must  have  proofs  of 
df  bis  attachment,  before  she 
become*  his  wife, 
ed.in  bringing  the  old  lady, 
lieved  in  her  dotage,  to  bis 
left  her,  muttering  execni-* 
»  hia  teeth,  at  the  necessity 
d  him  to  wait  the  decinon 
Alt  lady  Miranda  della  Cam-> 

ff 

rince  Loienzago  had  perused 
crawl,  as  well  as  X^alaatbe, 
i  doubt ;  and  mortified  pride 
ireyented  Miranda  attending^ 
|(»ie»  bad  not  the  spi^t  of  re- 
her  to  expose,  in  the  most 
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pubKc  manner,  the  baron's  duplicity  and 
unprincipled  designs. 

Before  the  arrival  of  the  company.  Mi- 
randa  had  a  conference  with  the  prince 
Lorenzago,  who  had  resolved  never  again 
to  admit  ibaron  Falconberg's  visits;  but 
having  listened  to  her-plan  of  exposure,  he 
agreed,  that  having  deserved  public  con- 
tempt, it  would  be  unjust  to  deprive  htm 
of  his  reward. 

The  marchese  Mirandoli  protested,  if 
he  was  a  few  years  younger,  he  would  cut 
off  the  baron's  cars,  and  slit  up  his  nose, 
that  his  face  might  not  assist  his  villanies; 
lieialso  declared  the  law  was  very  deficient, 
that  it  had  not  provided  a  heavy  punish- 
ment far  scoundrels  that  went  about  de- 
luding silly  women  with  false  pretences  of 
love  for  their  persons,  wlien  all  the  while 
tfaeyonly  cared  for  their  estates. 
,  Miranda  haughtily  replied,  the  baron 
had  not  deluded  her;  she  had  sent  into 
Germany,  to  make  inquiries  into  his  pre- 
tensionsr  and  would  have  taken  good  care 
that  they>shouhl  have  tallied  with  his  re< 
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fiMhn  sbe^ilidihedkd  finrour- 
18  suit 

A  to'finflfyoQive  to  rpradtnt, 
lie  uarefanei 'It  idicTbriiOTe 
iDvb'witli  the  Bwagnerioi^taip 

fe  Tio^ffeam  oat  ngpaccttont/^ 
nda;  ^  I  am  airtrodrafryoars 
rand  will  tdkevgood'csre  not 
i^MiliP  away*  om  an  rdnwdrUiy 

r  mother  livedo"  returned^tbe 
he^^would  baTB)  thanlced  me 
udei  but  "sfabiwas  mildrand 
id  and>mannei8  iqtiite  a  saint.^ 
n^  a' devil,  i^suppote,  ki  jmiir 
A  Miraiida. 

M^much  iBre  in^  your  ^oothpo* 
bss/'meo^"  (replied  tlie  mar- 
t  gMddeal'Of  dt  irowingrto 
ition.  I  frequently  toldfiyQur 
^^wem  taodmuolr  induigedy 
M^uft  slttkild  be  curbed  pbnt 
idi8tentto>Biy  advice^veiridiDOfv; 
luence.** 
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-..".What    is  the   consequence?"    asked     ■ 
Miranda.  ^ 

.  "  Why,  that  you  have  too  much  of  the 
Delia  Campelino  in  your  composition — a 
spirit,  niece,  that  would  better  become 
your  father'3  son  than  your  mother's  daugh-  fl 
ter.  But  it  is  too  late  to  talk  of  that  now ;  H 
only,"  added  the  marchese,  "  I  would  ad- 
vise you  not  to  give  way  to  it  too  much, 
for  it  may  prevent  your  getting  a  husband 
suitable  to  your  rank  in  life."  ^ 

"  Then  I  will  never  marry,"  said  Mi-      H 
rahda.  H 

*'  I  hope  yon  will,  and  speedily  too,"  re-      ^| 
sumed  the  marchese ;  "  for  let  me  tell  you,     V 
niece,  it  is  dangerous  for  you  to  live  alone. 
Feruaie  veputation  is  soon  tarnished ;  and 
though  you  are  past  the  age  of  girlhood,       _ 

yet  it  is  not  impossible  that "  fl 

■  "  Be  under  no  anxiety  for  my  reputa-  V 
tion,"  interrupted  Miranda,  her  eyes  flash- 
ing  fire;  "  I  have  hitherto  preserved  it 
vrtthbut  stain ;  and  if  in  my  youth  I  gave 
no  cause  for  slander,  be  assured,  now  I 
(.^m  getting  old,  I  shall  be  careful  to  avoid 
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log  thus  spoken^  she  made 
md  left  tbe  room, 
/laughed — **  So^  so,  I  have 

now,**  said  he;  ^  age  is  a 
to  touch  upon;  and  a  wo- 
ler  forgive  you  calling  her 
L  Let  me  see,  the  lady 
!ie  eight  or  nine-and-twen- 
pertainly;  yet  still  young 
Hreak  and  imprudent:  but 

abundance  of  pride,  and  it 
said — 

iftD^  and  woman  too,  from  falling.*' 

lady  Miranda  entered  the 
e;re  the  company  were  as- 
^rceived  the  baron  Falcon- 
in  earnest  conversation  with 
j^oscotti,  whom  he  was  gal- 
— "How.jimiabler  saidMi- 
ing,  and  placing  herself  be- 
t  who  felt  rather  awkward, 
l|on  to  age !  for  no  one  can 
^t  that  any  sinister  design 
/this  respectful  kindness." 
epeated  the  offended    mar- 
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chesa — "  respectful  kindness  to  age !  Al- 
low me  to  tell  you,  lady  Mirandai  you- 
greatly  mistake  the  baron's  motives;  he 
does  not " 

**  1  understand  tlie  baron's  motives  per- 
fectly, and  will  spare  you  the  trouble  of 
explaining  them,"  interrupted  Miranda; 
"  and  I  assure  you,  marcliesa,  I  am  greatly 
pleased  to  discover  he  possesses  so  humane 
a  disposition." 

*■  Really  I  do  not  understand  all  this,"* 
mumbled  the  marchesa;  "  i^liat  have  you 
to  do  with  the  baron's  attentions  to  me, 
lady  Miranda?  or  by  what  right " 

"I  arrogate  no  right,"  said  Miranda; 
"  1  merely  presume  a  little  on  the  baron's 
engagements  to  me." 

"Engagements  to  you!"  screamed  the 
marchesa,  distending  her  little  grey  eyes; 
"  the  baron  Falconberg  your  lover  !" 

"  What  is  there  so  very  wonderful  in 
the  affair,"  said  Miranda,  "  that  you  ap- 
pear so  astonished?  What  objection  can 
you  possibly  have  to  our  union?" 

"'Base^  deceitful  man!"  exdaimed 
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fcf^ou  not,  this  very  day, 
urge  me  to  marry  ?" 
Irask  your  Wessing,  for  he 
■raking  love  to  you,  whom 
less  old  hag,"  returned  Mi- 
ithe  baron  tightly  by  the 
a  of  marrying  yon  is  too 
&.«Gw^  for  yourself,  bwon." 
ied  to  escape,  but  was  pre- 
^corapany  forming  a  circle 
&e  marchesa  Noscotti,  con- 
|e,  seized  his  other  arm,  and 
k  tremulous  v<Hce — "  You 
id  falsest  of  your  sex,  to 
k  this  shameful  way,  after 
|ve  me  as  you  did.  How 
^Id  me  the  lady  Miranda 
D  was  dying  for  you,  but 
led  me,  for  she  was  vainer 
|i.  Can  you  deny  this,  base 

led  the  bwroD,  "  I  can— I 

j^  you  have  uttered  is  a 

pUon." 

kne  is :  some  truth  in  it," 

Ida;  "  fcHT  you  have  called 
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the  inarchesa  a  gorgon  and  a  Medusa  to 
me." 

"  Never !"  thundered  the  baron, "  never !" 
"  So,  after  all  your  vows  and  protesta- 
tions," said  the  marchesa,  "  and  your  pre- 
tending to  despise  the  conceit  and  vanity 
of  the  lady  Miranda,  you  abused  my 
person  to  her  !  Fie  upon  you — fie  upon 
your  abominable  deceit !" 

"  Baron  Faleonberg,"  resumed  Miranda, 
"  I  promised  you  that  I  would  this  night, 
in  tlie  presence  of  my  friends,  give  you  a 
definitive  answer  to  your  proposal  of  mar< 
riage;  take  it  now :  I  know  you  to  be  a 
gamcster.a  despicable,  contemptible  wretch, 
destitute  offortune  and  of  honour;  as  such, 
I  deny  your  suit,  and  disclaim  all  further 
acquaintance  witli  you." 

'f  Let  me  he  gone,"  said  the  baron  :  *'  why 
am  I  surrounded  thus,  and  held  like  a  hear 
to  tlie  stake,  to  be  baited  by  these  women, 
who  utter  only  wild  improbabilities?  I 
never  mentioned  love  to  either  of  them; 
the  arrogance  of  the  lady  Miranda  was  too 
repellant,  and  the  age  and  ugliness  of  the  J 
marchesa  too  disgusting."  -  lU't'i 


r  THE  o];den  time.      SI 

as  tr3ringftx>  move^offt  when 
Igo  CHrdered  the  doors  to  be 
:  insisted  on  m  his  staying 
yeliDO  read  aloud  a  oonies* 
is  own  hand,  that  he  had 
oth  the  ladies,  of  whom  he 
peak  in  such  disrespectful 
^hich  he  had  explained  his 
ind  intentions, 
iberg  now  beheld  the  clew 
K»iduct-<-the  copy  of  the 
written  to  count  Roscari, 
tot  till  that  moment  aware 
ropped;  nothing  remained 
face  it  out,  and  he  boldly 
hole  to  be  a  forgery,  con- 
enemy  to  ruin  his  charac* 

t  can  prove  it  a  forgery,'* 
'enzago,  sternly,  **  and  re- 
it  disgrace  fi^m  your  naCne, 
ped  by  thi^  assembled  comh 
y  shall  be  happy  to  restore 
eem;  till  then,  myself  and 
cmain, strangers  to  the  ba- 
,    I  believe  myself,**  added 
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the  prince,  "  authorized  to  deliver  you 
over  to  the  arm  of  the  law ;  but  in  com- 
passion to  your  family,  I  suffer  you  to  de- 
part, in  the  hope  that  your  present  morti- 
fication will  effect  a  reform  in  your  prinofc- 
ples." 

The  company  divided,  and  allowed  th« 
crest-fallen  baron  space  to  depart,  of  whick 
he  took  immediate  advantage. 

"  He  would  have  been  glad  to  accept 
my  shrivelled  paw  though,"  said  the  mar- 
chesa  Noscotti— "  a  deceitful,  insinuating* 
deluding  wretch  !  pressing  his  hand  on  his 
heart,  and  sighing,  and  looking  so  strange 
witli  his  wicked  eyes.  Mercy  be  with  us, 
and  the  Virgin  protect  us  poor  females ! 
we  are  continually  exposed  to  temptation, 
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■        through  the  flattery  of  men."  ■  ^M 
"  There  was  not  much  flattery  in  calliYig  jH 
-  i. ii.i _ij    I _— J  I )  _    ^^ 
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you  a  toothless  old   Iiag,  and  your  hand  a 
shrivelled  paw,"  replied  Miranda ;   *'  and 
really,  marchesa,  at  your  age,  one  would 
suppose  you  must  be  out  of  all  dang«(  ] 
fiy>m  temptation." 

*'  There  is  not  much  politeness  in  youii  I 
repeating  such  offensive  expressions,"  rei  \ 
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dbesa ;  "*  but* I  praoiise.  yon 
Qt  more  iptms^  yoiw^nr 
Hiself  pretly  .firoely  miridb- 
ie^  yanUy»:«ii4'iU  temper  ( 
b  you;  lady  Mimnda,  that 
inrant  of  good  breeding,  io 

0  my  ag¥^  nofeitbat  I  care 
9.  remark,-,  for,  if  I  aio.  g^ 
liever  ^cciiiiedi^^f  bewg  art 
di  or  a  vixenf**. 

Miranda,  **^  for  before, the 
Itti  married  youi  your  "for- 

barrow  to  admH*ppideij|in4 
r  always  too  homely  to  ^ 

Qce  is  unbearable,"  returnt 
t^  tottering  to  the  door, 
^ined  never  to  visit  again 
le  remotest  cbanoe  of  meet? 
iranda.  della  Campelino.'' 
|;Severoni  and  her  ni^o$ 

1  surprised  to  find  the  baron 
I  in  correspondence  with 
lud  abetted  by  him  in  all 
I  designs ;  but  they  did  not 
ipJLe.  of  the  piarchfsai  iNos- 
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cotti  and  depart,  but  gave  vent  to  their 
disconcerted  feelings,  in  exclaiming  against 
the  impertinence  of  the  baron,  and  his  in- 
gratitude, after  receiving  so  much  civility 
from  them,  to  speak  of  them  disrespect- 
fully. 

"  The  rude  monster,"  said  the  little 
countess,  "  after  my  endeavours  to  enter- 
tain him  agreeably,  to  say  I  talked  him 
into  a  fever !  no  person  ever  told  me  I  was 
a  great  talker." 

"  I  dare  say  not,"  rejoined  the  marchese 
Bertoli ;  "  no  person  would  be  so  rude  as 
to  object  to  the  chitchat  of  a  lady,  parti- 
cularly when  her  conversation  is  as  per- 
fectly innocent  as  yours." 

The  countess  Roscari  did  not  perceive 
the  sarcasm  couched  in  the  speech  of  the 
marchese;  but  believing  herself  compli- 
mented, courtesicd  and  simpered ;  while 
he,  turning  to  count  Avelino,  said — 

"  Were  slie  ns  fiiir  as  fair  could  he, 

llercliarms  wiiild  never  feller  me; 

For  list'iiiiig  ID  ber  weak  tirede, 

^Vuuld  Ileal  the  wounils  lier  eyes  hiid  inutle." 

"  Have  you  never  read  the  fable  of  the 
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les  7**  asked  ooatit  Arelino. 

I  haye,**  replied  the  mar- 

QU8t  own  I  do  not  oompre- 

eation.'* 

r  right,"  resumed  A  velino» 

ras  once  a  flame  of  yours.^, 

t  flirtation,  nothing  more, 

said  the  marcbese. 

tion  goes  further  thui  this,"* 

t ;  **  report  says  she  refused 

B  drew  out  his  perfumed 
id  pretended  to  cough-— 
,  ha,  ha !  a  good  joke,  faith ! 
r,  count,*"  said  he,  "*  always 

es  I  allow,**  replied  Aveli- 
b  I  believe  it  is  pretty  ac* 
Uy  I  think  it  a  pity  she 
ept  you,  for  silly  women 
ssimilate  well  tc^ther." 
kcetious,'*  said  the  marcbese, 
» **  and  are  only  jesting,  I 
I  any  one  else  called  me  a 
luld  have  made  a  serious 
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<^  TBeifyea  Tnaiy^qiiar«l»wMk  i«  Flo. 
renoe^'^'lrdftumed  'Av«lin6.  "if*  ¥dti>ltfwe 
just  now  obliging  enough  to  treat  me^witii 
a  scrapof  ^poetry ;  itt  mMmi  I  \vltt^v^^^iiou 
an  MhQr^ '  ladcen'  fre«Q  «ai^>old  and .  vm^  «alu- 

*  Ere  we  our  neighbours  follies  spy, 

^. 
Enough  to  ceusure  and  amend/' 

*'  Extremely  rude,  and  excessively  dia^ 
agreedble!"  :$atd:  the  marohese,  tuiviiiig 
wwif'i-^^  I  wondec  oocmt  Aveliim  is^not^tSE- 
pdledaU  polite  ed>mpany/* 

i  Calahthe,  to  whom  the  worid  was  new^ 
was  astonished  to  see  the  lady  Minandajtt 
perfectly  at  ease  dnrkig  the  evening  i  as  if 
nothing^'onpleasant  had  occurred;  /she  wa$ 
yet  to  team  tbat  this  composure  was  the 
tact  o€  high  breeding,  unheard  <^  and  im* 
thought  of^by  tiie-^ood  ntms  wfaa.  bad 
ionned  her  mind.;.  nx>r  was  she  less  surprised 
to  .observe  that  the  duchessa.  Seveisoni  and 
iier  >  mieee  were*  mit  at  dl'discomierted  at 
finding  thecount  Roscari.implicated  iathe 
baron   Falconberg's  villany,  but  laughefl 


m  if  they  neither  felt  Bor 
Icionduct  of  so  near  tteon^ 

](Oonherg  saon^  &ded  ftem 
b  at  Florenqe^  exeepC  the 
e  debt  he  had  r&st  to  a 

^Bt. 

:and  mutual  attachment 
iorenz{^  and  Calanthe 
b  ddly ;  and  the  rharchese 
stiU  remaiilied  with*  his 
i  in  the  prospect  of  being 
liranda  continued  to  visit 
visits  of  the  prince  and 
r  dislike  of  Calanthe,  the 
1  admiration  and  esteem, 
ed;  her  situation,  which 
Mf  attention  of  her  hus- 
llled  Miraifida  with  emo- 
nd  envy ;  she  remember- 
;  and  degrading  circum-* 
ich  she  had  become  a  mo- 
ons, deep  not  loud,  were 
vi,  whose  fatal  love  had 
icoming^  the  first  female 

c2         ■:,:. 


in  the  Florentine  territory,  and  oq  Angelo 
Grachia,  who  had  punished  her  youthful 
error  with  such  determined  treachery  and 
remorseless  revenge. 

The  marchese  MirandoU  was  particularly 
anxious  that  Calanthe's  first  child  should 
be  a  son,  and  this  desire  he  often  express- 
ed to  Miranda,  who  secretly  wished,  it 
might  be  of  the  opposite  sex,  if  it  was  only 
to  disappoint  his  desire,  who  after  suffering 
her  for  so  raauy  years  to  suppose  herself 
his  heiress,  had  at  last  acknowledged  a 
plebeian  marriage,  and  introduced  to  the 
world  a  daughter,  who,  without  possessing 
either  extraordinary  beauty  or  talent,  had 
obtained  the  first  and  most  desirable  match 
in  all  Florence. 

One  day,  on  visiting  Calanthe  unexpect- 
edly, she  found  her  weeping  over  a  letter, 
which  on  her  entrance  she  hastUy  put 
aside. 

With  affected  tenderness  Miranda  ex- 
pressed a  hope  that  her  dear  cousui  was 
not  ill. 

The  princess  repUed  she  ,w^,,^riecftWy 
well.  „^i    ,,.   ,.,., 


F4%»  binKf  TfME.      ^ 
uhpl^asiint  news 


^•Mirandii^"  the  good  ab- 

bfSbntal^aiTd?^ 

fet  heard  frbto  tKdm,^^  re- 

y;^  the^  wirelh  perfect 

ft   .  ■"  .'     •  .    ■  :•  .:     ■    i-  ,*.    . 

Jeived  thert  V^as  feme  se- 
f,  whicH  Gaterithk'was  un- 
l^;-%ut  WNi6h  sdie  was  de- 
to,teais<iovei-.^-I*fear.  * 
^ou '  h  Ad'  tecfei  v^  ^  intelli. 
^edyooi  as  I  observed  tears 
Hi^'I  entered* 
K:  creature  "  repKed  Calan- 
•^  trifle  at  present  affects 
^1  was' Vending  was  from  a 
nfortunate  friend/' 
fver  perhaps,"  resumed  Mi- 
braids  your  cruelty  and  in- 
lavirig  forsaken  bicb,  and 
lother?'' 

n3  Calanthe,  the  blii^  of 
«  suffusing  her  fkce-— "  rib ; 
[y  lover  is  my  husband :  at 
ififlie' visitoi^  were  admkted, 
iys  I  spent  yearly  eit  my 
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father's  cassino,  afforded  me  no  opportu- 
nities of  receiving  or  accepting  the  ad- 
dresses of  a  lover." 

Finding  that  she  was  not  disposed  to  be 
comrannicative,  Miranda  changed  the  sub- 
ject, but  with  a  determination  to  keep  a 
watchful  eye  on  the  conduct  of  Calanthe, 
whose  innocence  she  had  always  suspected 
to  be  art,  wliich  her  detected  tears  shed  in 
secret,  and  the  hiding  of  the  letter,  confirm- 
ed ;  for  if  there  was  no  circumstance  in 
her  past  or  present  conduct  that  shun- 
ned the  light  of  investigation,  wliy  con- 
ceal grief  or  misfortune  from  one  so  nearly 
allied  to  her?  but  though  silent  to  her, 
she  had  no  doubt  but  all  her  secrets  were 
reposed  in  the  sympathizing  bosom  of  the 
oountess  Roveda;  milk-and-water  souls, 
l;hey  were  fit  friends  for  each  other !  they 
would  whine  and  weep,  and  lament  each 
other's  sorrows,  and  affect  the  gentle  and 
amiable  to  the  admiration  of  their  brain- 
less, uxorious  husbands. — Such  were  the 
thoughts  of  Miranda,  who  maliciously 
wished  to  find  some  flaw  in  the  character 
of  Calanthe — some  error,  to  deprive  her  of 
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doicetif  ber  doting  hu»> 
'  in  tbe  estimation  «f 
Iwas  it  long  before  ct  oir; 
■^1  that  govs  her  cause  to 
Bplishment  of  Calniithe'9 
i.ivere  at  hand. 
Us  that  surroundctl  the 
Be  Lorcnzago,  was  a  snmll 
:  which  from  its  retired  si. 
fid  the  Heimitage;  itstood 
y  encircled  by  thickets  of 
jjflerea,  oleander,  and  myr- 
i  i^reat  consisted  of  two 
l^h  had  been  simply  but 
l^byCalanthe,  who  during 
9|fly,  retired  thither  some- 
g^nerally  with  her  friend 
Iteda. 

Itad  never  forgotten  hav- 
tianlhe  weeping  over  a  let- 
y  despaired  of  discovering 
t/t  mysterious  grief,  sonie 
{on  visiting  the  villa,  leam- 
fee  Lorenzago  and  the  maT- 
[idined  abroad,  and  that  tbe 
Bsed  the  morning  with  the 
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countess  Roveda  at  the  Hermitage,  i 
they  intended  remaining  till  sunset'  :j.;i 
Dismissing  her  attendants,  Miranda 
walked  alonethrongh  the  beautiful  grounds 
which  nature  and  art  had  rendered  another 
paradise,  and  which  she,  like  the  serpent 
of  old,  entered  with  a  malign  intent  to  de- 
stroy the  happiness  of  the  wedded  pair^.  •<.• 

"  Who  dwelt  within  the  plensunt  bowprs 
Content,  not  drearoiog  of  their  foe,"  ■     .u\ 

■'.--.    33 

On  the  summit  of  a  gentle  acclivitjF  tb^ 
prince  had  newly  erected  an  observatory. 
Curiosity  prompting  her  to  see  what  pros-^ 
pects  the  platform  at  the  top  commanded, 
Miranda  mounted  the  spiral  steps,  and 
8tood  for  a  few  moments  delighted  with 
the  enchanting  views  that  on  every  side] 
met  her  sight.  Nearly  opposite  she  beheld 
the  Hermitage,  but  at  the  height  she 
stood,  could  discern  no  living  object ;  de- 
scending to  the  interior,  she  pointed  a  teles- 
cope to  the  open  window  of  the  Hermit- 
age, and  saw,  what  she  herself  could  scarcely 
credit,  the  immaculate  Calanthe  reclining 
her  head  on  the  shoulder  of  a  young  man, 
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iUe^  them  'on  tht  couch,  a 
*  dbafite  enddirfiMHts.-^^  It 
r  said  Mi]«ridfi;^kQltnig'ih 
lie  b*d  mad^,  ^  the'lgtot!^ 
le  is  in  Reality  &  cottipbnnd 
^  <  The  letter  she  was' weep- 
Dm  her  lover,  this  favoured 
^  seemingly-virtuous  coun- 
the  repository  of  her  wan* 
contriver  of  ber  disgraceful 
Determined  to  detect  and 
rith  their  gnilt,  she  rapidly 

the  observatory,  and  hur- 
it  on  reaching  the  Hei:mit- 
had  disappeared,  and  she 
ess  Roveda  reading  to  Ca- 
1  reclined  on  the  couch. 

an  intruder,**  said  Miran- 
5d. 

lanthe  is  extremely  unwell 
the  countess ;  ^  but  her  si- 

3unt "" 

led  Miranda,  ^  her  situa- 
CS     •  ''''  '\ 
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t'^n  is  no  doubt,  as  you  observe,  agitating 
and  distressing;  my  intrusion  seems t6  Af- 
fect her  nerves,  I  perceive — I  hilTb  quilje 
discomposed  her." 

*'  It  is  the  heat  oppresses  me,"  rqoinefl 
Calanthe ;  "  when  the  sun  goes  down  ii 
shall  be  better." 

Miranda  saw  that  her  presence  had  great- 
ly disconcerted  Calanthe,  and  she  enjoyed 
her  distress.  Affecting  concern  for  her  in- 
disposition, slie  advised  her  to  endeavour 
to  sleep — "  i  wotild  be  gone,"  said  she, 
*'  but  I  am  really  fatigued  with  my  long 
walk,  and  must  rest  awhile  before  I  can  re- 
turn to  the  villa  ;  but  I  will  be  very  silent, 
9i\d  will  amuse  myself  with  tliis  Tasso," 
taking  a  book  from  the  table,  and  seating 
herself. 

The  countess  Roveda  exchanged  looks, 
which  did  not  escape  the  observation  of 
Miranda;  she  perceived  her  company  was 
unwelcome  and  embarrassing,  but  she  de- 
termined not  to  depart  till  slie  saw  the  end  j 
of  the  adventure. 

Calanthe  closed  her  eyes,  and  the  coun- 
tess stole  gently  from  the  Hermitage  I 
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Ke^  and  ftppeared  busy  in 
UiuuiriaDt  branches  of  the 
|fc    -,     . 

tst  though  bent  on  the  book, 
^word  ;  she  kept  her  sta- 
nch,, resolved,  the  tnoment 
[tain  Calanthe  slept,  to  take 
^,,inner  apartment,  where 
K  lover  was  concealed.  A» 
^  from  the  couch  to  the 
|psed  the  countess  Koveda 
SE,  and  in  the  next  instant 
^  Gaknthe  start  up,  who, 
l&^ht,  exclaimed — "  Bless- 
pt  <  has  happened  —  what 


I  to  guess/'  replied  Mi* 
s  seemed  to  proceed  from 
i.  Be  not  alarmed — I  will 
^  what  it  means," 
je  world !"  exclaimed  Ca- 
f  to  her  arm  ;  "  do  not,  I 
&ve  me!     Where  is  the 

la  ?  perhaps  she  h»a " 

not  be  her,"  replied  Miran- 
ffter  a  few  moments  since 
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^1       in' the  opposite  thicket — ^unless  there  is  a 
^B       back  entrance  to  the  Hermitage." 
H  "  There  is  no  entrance  bvit  this."  return- 

B  ed  Calanthe ;  "  the  noise  was  occasioned 
by  something  falling  down.  It  is  of  no  con- 
sequence," added  she,  endeavouring  at 
connposure. 

■  '""Why  are  you  so  pale? — why  do  you 
tttemblethus  ? — why  alarm  your  spirits,  if 
the  noise  proceeds  from  nothing  of  conse- 
quence? ■  You  must  pardon  me,  cousin, 
but  I  really  cannot  satisfy  my  own  mind 
unless  I  examine  that  apartment." 
■  "  Do  not — I  beseech  you,  do  not !"  said 
Calanthe;  but  her  hand  was  too  weak  to 
restrain  Miranda,  who  flew  to  the  door  of 
the  inner  apartment,  but  found  it  resisted 
her  efforts. 

"  Some  one  is  within,"  said  Miranda; 
*'  the  door  is  locked." 

Calanthe  sunk  back  on  the  coucli  pale 
and  trembling,  while  Miranda  exerted  all 
her  strength  to  open  the  door. 

At  this  moment  of  agitation  the  coun- 
tess Roveda  entered  the  Hermitage,  fol- 
lowed by  a  large  spaniel. — "  This  poor  feU 


heouirte88i'?v  hw  j^.eflM^ 
m  fMriBon»^fiiid  l,ftMppo8e  hM 
I  mischief  in  tbe  n^xtfipart* 
I  unfortunately  locked  >hiDa 
n  produced  a  key»  and  opep- 
discovered  a  «mall  table  oyer- 
th  a  window,  one  compact- 
h  aloDe  opened .  to  admit  air, 
vkW  B»  scarcely  to:  allow,  tbe 
dog*  .J. 

i!  .human  shape  *  appearing  to 
ipidoBs,  though  MirandawM 
e  lover 'liad  forced  himself 
narrow  openings  she  artfully 
to  persuade  Calantbe  that  it 
Hire  regard  to-  her  that  .she 
tount  for  the  noise ;  for  b^g 
lus  and  unwell,  it  was  highly 
he  cause  of  her  alarmr  should 
I,  that  it  might  -have  no  iU 
ler  mind,  which  ougfbtito  be 
ir^tMnquiL  :>  .. 

itetthe  princess  prc^fKwed.their 
rHeroEiitagey  and  letur^ng  to 
lich  Miranda  did  not  oppose, 
i..tbat  the  adroit  coBtrivance 


I 
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of  the  convenient  friend  countcsa  Roveda, 
bad  safely  disposed  of  the  lover,  and  tliat 
she  stood  DOiohance  of '  seeing  huja  that 
evening. 

Spiritlesa  and  unwell,  C^anthe  retired 
early  to  rest ;  and  Miranda,  on  her  returo 
home,  meditated  to  request  an  interview 
with  her  uncle,  the  marchese  MirandoK, 
and  to  inform  him  of  the  scene  ahe  had 
witnessed  at  the  Hermitage;  but  when  she 
considered  how  great  a  favourite  the  COUO' 
tess  Koveda  was  witli  him  and  the  prince 
Lorenzago,  arnl  how  high  a  character  she 
held  hi  the  world,  slie  feared  her  single 
testimony  would  not  be  credited,  and  she 
should  only  draw  U{>on  herself  pubUc  Qdi- 
um,  without  injuring  tiie  fame  of  the  per- 
sons whom  she  so  mortally  detested.      t 

After  dehberatukg  some  time,  she  re- 
s^ved  on  HTiting  an  anonymous  letter  to 
the  prince,  and  inform  him  of  his  wife** 
assignations  at  the  Hermitage,  under  the 
coniuvance,  if  not  contrivance,  of  the  coun- 
tess Roveda.  The  lady  Miranda  della 
Cnnpelino  wrote  a  very  particular  hand, 
whicb  she  for  some  time  despaired  of  being 


I 
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■     whicb  she  for  some  time  despaired  oi  being       ■ 
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t»int,      I 
h.  the       1 


F 

■v;  -bfit  after  inueli  pains, 
llftucceeited  tq  her.wUI].  the 
patched  to  the  priiiee  Loren- 
ceived  it  in  the  prt'sence  of 
Ifirundoli,  into  whofw  hand4, 
M  he  was  aliout  to  place  il. 
m^  hasty  tc^iiper  wonlU  lead 
■tUanthe  witli  a  repetition  a4' 
POf  the  ptirityand  fidelity  of 
ktnee  ^itertaincd  no  doubt. 
he  letter  to  be  the  fabrication 
r  did  he'  do  the  countess  Ra. 
;  to  believe  she  would  be 

Idant  of  an  infamous  hi- 
ough  neither  jealous  nor 

jsade  many  minute  inciui- 

(itiese  respecting  the  com- 
|.  visited  his  cassino  during 

Ktt  Calanthe  was  with  him, 
k\$he  appeared  most  partial 

-  mentioned  two*  or  three 

sAr.  between  whom  and  him- 

ntimacy   had  subsisted;  but 

there  was  none  at  all  likely 

oung  heart  of  his  daughter. 
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the  males  being  for  the  most  part  men  far 
advanced  in  life,  or  imder  matrimonial  en- 
gagements. 

The  prince  Lorenzago  consigned  the 
letter  to  the  flames,  without  giving  it  a 
second  reading,  mentally  resolving  that  no 
secret  enemy  should,  serpent-like,  poison 
the  felicity  of  his  life,  by  infusing  doubts 
of  the  love  and  chastity  of  his  wife,  of 
•whom  he  was  ready  to  exclaim — 

-itfiM''^''^  bafabe,ob,  Cticn  lIeHv«ii  uioct!>  iueli!" 

Hedetermined,  if  possible,  to  banish  from 
his  remembrance  having  received  such  base, 
improbable  information,  and  never  to 
wound  the  pure  bosom  of  his  gentle  Ca- 
lanthe  by  even  hinting  at  what  he  consi- 
dered a  vile  and  wicked  calumny. 

But  in  spite  of  these  resolves,  worthy  of 
a  virtuous  and  noble  mind,  he  found  it  im- 
possible to  forget ;  and  while  receiving  the 
innocent  endearments  of  his  wife,  the 
dreadftU  idea  of  deceit  made  him  sick  at 
heart,  and  turn  almost  revolting  from  her 
who  had  so  lately  been  his  joy,  his  hope. 


Lhis  alt  of  happiness.  M 


^  n6w  faei^  ddiiy  tiustotipf, 
W  Hi^rMitfige;  Ve  teas  on  the 
nring  her,  to  put  an  end  ot^ 
ieryi— to  ascertain  her  inno- 

hrinoed  of  her  guilt-— for— 

i>  .       ,  '  .. 

ed  minutei  cells  he  o^r, 

ubts — su-«pect8,  yet  $troDg|j  lovet  !*' 

oment  when  the  torturing 
|«y  urged  him  to  the  disoo^. 
sehood,  his  honourable  na- 
Itetioh  of  h€^  situation,  in 
if  pregnancy,  impelled  hiqi 
oiental  misery,  rather  than 
^cacy  by  betraying  suspi- 
f  be .  innocent,  or  endangei; 
ibrupt  discovery  should  she 
jter  her  accouchement  he  le^ 
ng  eff^tual  should  be  done, 
[dopted  to  set  his  xoindat 
^s  now  shaken  by  doabts^ 
y  jealousy. 

I  time  Miranda  was  not  un- 
le  conduct  of  pnnce  Lor^n- 
|d  in  his  expressive  counts- 
kings  of  a  mind  ill  at  ease; 
itly  lost  in  thought ;  While 


gazmg  on  his  wife,  hia  face  would  crim- 
son, his  brow  would  contract,  and  his  bo- 
som heave  with  suppressed  passion.  At 
other  times,  liis  eyes  would  swim  in  tears, 
and  his  features  assume  a  cast  of  deep  de- 
jection. By  most  of  his  friends  these 
changes  of  countenance  were  attributed 
to  his  doting  fondness  of  his  young  and 
lovely  wife,  and  the  tender  solicitude 
he  felt  for  her  situation,  and  tlie  life  of  his 
expected  heir  :  but  by  Miranda  tlie  cause 
of  his  uneasiness  was  better  understood; 
she  saw  the  poison  she  had  so  wickedly 
administered  liad  taken  e£Eect,  but  not  suf- 
ficiently— it  was  slowly  corroding  his  peace. 
But  the  certainty  of  his  secret  misery  was 
not  enough  for  her  malice  ;  she  desired  to 
inflame,  to  work  his  irritated  feelings  to 
some  act  of  desperation,  that,  like  a  whirl- 
wind, might  root  up  and  desolate  for  ever 
the  fame  and  happiness  of  those  two  be- 
ings, Calanthe  and  the  countess  Roveda, 
whom  she  envied  and  hated.  To  rouse 
this  tempest  in  the  mind  of  prince  Loren- 
zago.  it  was  necessary  to  assiwl  him  with 
tnother  letter.     In  this,  having  ridiculed 


[Oil  to  dishonour,  she  bade 
■  observatory,  and  if  lie 
evinced  of  his  wife's  inBd^ 
cielescope  to  the  windows  of 
it  where  it  was  highly  pK^ 
i  behold  bis  cliaste  Calanthe 
|k  bosom  of  her  paramour, 
bsoountessRoveda  keeping 
|ltt<  surprise. 

|peived  tiiis  letter  as  tie  tvas 
il^ofid.  Culanthe  and  her 
Itess  Rovcda  had  been  some 
fnitage;  themardieseMiran- 
rfatssiesta;  nowwasanopptuv 
mvinced  whether  the  writer 
enemy — an  advocate  for  jus- 
e  calumniator  of  innocence; 
tne  and  unsuspected  to  the 
ad  from  the  discovery  be 
Itrmine  how  to  regulate  hie 
klo  his  wife. 

Id  with  rapid  steps  towards 
f,  he  thought  that  a  disco- 
fe's  infidelity  would  deprive 
lind  that  it  Was  faett^  to  re- 
awd. — "  But  how  shall  I  get 


I 


I 


44       sSMfflTs  ftp;  -sfiisf  ot:i)ft>f  <pimw. 

rid  of  (k)ubt;of  suspicion,  and  jealousy," 
said  Lorenzago,  "  the  spectres  that  con- 
tinuaUy  haunt  nnd  deprive  me  of  re- 
pose?— where,  oh  where  shall  I  procure 
tht  Lethean  draught,  that  shall  consign  to 
oblivion  the  remembrance  of  these  fatal 
letters?  And  wherefore  should  weak  love 
deter  me  from  seeking  to  prove  the  infamy 
another  pretends  to  have  witnessed?  Shall 
I  basely  hug  dishonour  to  my  heart  ? — 
shall  I,  out  of  tenderness  to  an  undeserv- 
ing woman,  become  the  scorn  and  ridicule 
■of' all  honourable  men?  Never!  never! 
Suspicion  must  not  glance  upon  the  wife 
of  Lorenzago;  either,  Calanthe,  thy  feme 
must  be  unspotted,  or  we  part  at  once  and 
for  ever." 

■■'.'Having  thus  resolved,  IjOrenTiago  has- 
lily'pursued  the  path  that  led  to  the  ob- 
servatory. Trembling  with  agitation,  he 
ascended  the  steps;  a  wreath  of  fading 
roses  lay  on  the  pedestal  that  supported 
a  large  telescope :  the  prince  took  it  up ; 
and  as  he  inhaled  the  rich  fragrance  of 
the  perishing  buds,  he  sighed  heavily, — 
"  So  beautifuliand  so  evanescent,"  said  he, 


resbn«s&;  but,<ftla8l  whw 
alone  remains  to  i* 
rated  heart  of  ibe  fragrance 
t!"  For  some  moments  be 
iiffearfuL  to  }earii  the  extent 
Isibiit  the  (.-oiitempb  of  the 
King  across  his  mind,  with 
ws  step  and  look,  he  appU- 
Hte  telescope,  and  saw  what 
ed  liim  of  liis  reason— to 
g  beside  Cahmttie,  who  ap- 
leeping,  and  every  now  and 
his  lips  on  her  forehead  and 
lie  the  countess  Jioveda  sat 
;h  employed  with  her  needle. 
'  the  prince  reeled  ;  he  could 
bt  the  falsehood  of  his  wife; 
:erest  anguish  burst  from  his 
fell  insensible  on  the  floor, 
(vered,  \vliat  he  had  seen  ap- 
distempered  dream,  and  he 
he  telescope  for  confirmation 
:  he  now  beheld  Calanthe 
the  arms  of  the  youth,  and 
^oveda  holding  an  ess^ice 
Ipose.— "  It  is  reality !"  ex- 


I 
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claimed  tlie  frantic  Lorenzago — "'I'  am 
dishonoured !  and  she,  the  base,  iiissem- 

bling  wanton — she but  they-  sIkiII  not 

la«gh  at  my  crednlity  ;  they  shall  not  tri- 
umph in  their  guilt;  I  will  Dverwhelm 
them  with  confusion;  I  will  have  ven- 
geance on  the  invader  of  my  rights!" 
Rushing  down  the  steps  of  the  observa- 
torj",  Lorenzago  took  a  circuitoas  path  to 
the  Hermitage,  which  he  reached,  panting 
with  rage  and  jealousy.  Unheard  and  un- 
seen, he  approached  the  window,  and  con- 
cealed by  the  twining  shrubs,  had  a  full 
view  of  the  party  within.  Calanthe's  arm 
encircled  the  neck  of  the  youth,  who  was 
pressing  iier  other  hand  to  his  lips,  while 

I  the  countess  Rovcda  was  speaking  in  an 
earnest  manner;  but  what  she  said  was 
unheard  by  the  frantic  Lorenzago,-  who 
throwing  wide  the  door  of  the  Hermitage, 
stood  the  image  of  fury  before  the  asto- 
nished  and  terrified  party. 
^L  Gelauthe,  pale  and  faint,  sunk  back  on 

^M      the  couch  ;  the  countess  Roveda  flew  to  her 
^M      assistance,  while  the  youth,  covering  his 


Rwd0,.  8toQ4)tipeecb)fii»  and 

utiitt  sboul4ersi#£^be  youth, 
soapethe  yaigehiiee  oC^an 
lid.:  follow ..  one  iii0Uii% 
Ke  of  thatpolkited  womaBi 
ttandi  b0Bt'tbQ»  tb^JvhariU 
tba  victueof  the.:vifi9^  and 
e  to  face  the  dish9MU|ml 

uok  on  his  knw^ibflfore  tha 
fell:  from  hb  he^  imd<a 
ght  glossy  ringlets-  covered 
The  truth  instantly  flashed 
Lor^nsago;  it  ww  a  wo* 
t  before  hiai,  whose  teavs 
between  the  ivpry  fingem 
led  her  face. — "  Calanthef" 
D  angel  of  purity ;  let  not 
-wrong  her  virtue ;  neithajr 
boughts  of  Calanthe  have 
from  the;  husband  she 
p^  error  is  barring  ^ven  re* 
';  unfoittunate  friend^  with^ 
ledge:  on  jne  tbeUt^  the  fa- 
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tal  cause  of  your  displeasure,  let  fall  your 
resentment ;  but  spare,  I  beseecb  you — 
spare  your  innocent  wife  !" 

The  astonished  Lorenzago  raised  the 
suppliant  from  her  knees,  and  gently  re- 
moving her  hands,  beheld  features  iaioi- 
liar  to  his  memory — "  The  lady  Amanda 
di  Lozenghi !"  exclaimed  he :  "  wherefore 
is  this? — why  do  1  meet  you  thus  dis- 
guised ?" 

Calanthe,  being  now  recovered,  stretch- 
ed out  her  arms  to  her  husband,  and  in  a 
VOTce  of  tearful  emotion  entreated  his  for- 
giveness. 

Lorenzago  clasped  her  fondly  to  his 
heart,  and  in  the  tenderest  accents  entreat- 
ed she  would  be  calm,  and  pardon  him  the 
suspicion  that  had  led  him  to  betray  so 
much  violence. 

Composure  being  in  some  degree  re- 
stored, the  countess  Roveda,  addressing 
the  lady  Amanda  di  Lozenghi,  said — "  You 
see,  my  fair  friend,  had  you  suffered  the 
princess  to  follow  the  dictates  of  her  own 
artless  and  ingenuous  mind,  which  led  her 
to  acquaint  her  husband  with  your  intend- 


plied  Amanda,  weep^ 

n  me,  that  I  (iidini 

e  fjualities  of"  the  priiwe : 

ihe  soul  that  I  have  ni- 

,authe  in  trouble,  and  put 

attendants  to-^ " 

of  the  princess  have 

secret,  lady  Amanda," 

? ;  "  they  have  too  high 

yrtue  to  suspect  her  of 

e  am  to  blame,  in  hav- 

riymous  comnjunica. 
to  have  despised:  but 
fiusband,  my  Cabntlie, 
that  I  will  never  again 

of  joy  and  t^uderoess 
'Kheek,  as  she  said — 
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the  Virgin  be  my  witness,  I  was  averse  to 
from  the  first ;  and  I  am  now  so  convinced 
of  my  error,  that  nothing  shall  ever  pre- 
vail on  me  again  to  have  a  secret  in  which 
you,  most  beloved  and  honoured  of  men, 
may  not  participate." 

Lorenzago  pressed  a  kiss  on  the  chaste 
lip  of  his  tender  Calanthe. — "  I  must  now 
leave  you,  love,"  said  he ;  "  and  I  trust, 
ladies,  when  I  meet  you  in  the  evening, 
I  shall  find  lady  Amanda  has  discarded 
her  disguise;  for  however  well  she  may 
become  male  attire,  T  shall  be  far  better 
pleased  to  assure  her  of  ray  protection,  and 
to  offer  any  services  she  may  require,  when 
she  appears  in  the  more  becoming  garb  of 
her  sex." 

After  the  departure  of  the  prince,  the 
ladies  returned  to  the  villa,  where,  while 
the  lady  Amanda  resumed  her  female  ha- 
biliments, the  subject  of  their  conversation 
turned  on  the  discovery  made  by  the 
prince,  and  in  what  way  lie  could  have 
learned  that  his  wife  had  a  youth  con- 
cealed at  the  Hermitage.  The  suspicion 
of  the  countess  Roveda  immediately  fas- 


J 


jHMioiiitiiieDt  wtien  Abe  £cHind 

t  jeepiad  >  a^o4  wpQMU4e 
to  have  {wsed  .thiqugh 


npplied  AiPWd^f  ''  I  bad  ia 
k>  rsqaoezie  tbrwgb  it,  and 
]^;^do  ibr  sejttiBg  me  %he  ex- 


fesolved  by  th^  fair  Alends 
prio^drebirnedy  tbat  ApifOi-: 
self  inform  bim  of  the  cir- 
it  bad  occaaioned  ber  elope- 
pe,  .the  iQotive  of  ber  cUs- 
^^tkg  eonoeakaent  vpitb  Ca- 

/tbe  saloon,  where  Amanda 
t  the  evenings  ^ith  her  se- 
le  marcbese  MirandoU  ex- 
in  gurpri^e  at  meeting  the 


I 
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lady  Amanda,  whom  he  greatly  embar- 
rassed by  inquiring  the  time  of  her  arrival, 
the  state  of  health  in  which  she  left  her 
father  and  brothers,  with  various  other 
questions,  which  she  would  have  been  at 
a  loss  to  answer  with  a  strict  adherence  to 
truth,  had  not  the  return  of  the  prince  re- 
lieved her  by  giving  a  new  turn  to  the 
conversation. — "  Why,  how  is  this?"  said 
tlie  marchese — *'  here  is  some  mystery — 
some  secret,  I  believe;  it  seems,  prince, 
you  knew  of  this  fair  lady  being  here?" 

"  I  did,"  replied  Lorenzago. 

"  Did  she  drop  from  the  clouds?"  asked 
the  marchese;  "  for  till  I  entered  this 
room  I  never  heard  of  her  arrival." 

"  And  had  not  the  prince  suddenly  and 
unexpectedly  discovered  me,"  rejoined 
Amanda,  "  it  is  very  probable  that  I 
should  have  taken  my  departure,  without 
your  knowing  that  1  had  been  here  at  all; 
for  this  very  night  was  appointed  for  my 
entering  into  the  convent  of  Santa  Bene- 
dict-" 

,•*  Entering  into  a  convent!"  repeated 
the  niarchese;  "  this  is  a  strange  determi- 


I 
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I  understood  before  I  left 
ere  on  the  point  of  matri- 
pY^hese  di  Lozenghi  himself 

that  the  settlements  were 

f 

I*,  replied  Amanda — "  all  was 

>ut  my  indinationsy  which 

ver  will,  revolt  against  heing 

duke  Andriosso.  I  owe  the 

igo  an  explanation  of  my 

1^  an  uninvited  guest,  and 

ssion  will  give  it  now." 

NDwed  an  assent,  while  the 

!  plainly  declared  his  cu- 

*eady  expressed  my  dislike 
idriosso/'Wd.  Amanda,  *Mt 
isary  to  relate  the  persecu- 
dured  on  his  account ;  suf- 
^ithout  any  regard  to  my 
lay  was  appointed  for  our 
rhile  I  expected  to  be  drag- 
',  the  duke  was  taken  ill, 
ly  months  in  a  state  from 
ipposed  he  never  could  re- 
the  duke's  illness  his  sister, 
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tbe  countess'Marillo,  and  her  son,  arrived 
at  Lucca  :  tlie  count,  a  fine  young  rain  of 
twenty-two,  but  Four  years  older  than  my- 
self, handsome,  animated,  and  intelligent, 
was  more  likely  to  win  my  regard  than 
the  duke,  as  far  advanced  in  years  aK  my  ' 
father,  I  confess  I  was  not  insensible  to 
the  count's  attachment,  and  had  the  duke 
died,  I  have  reason  to  believe  the  marchese 
my  father  would  have  had  no  objectiom 
to  my  marrying  the  young  Marillo,  who 
is  presumptive  heir  to  his  uncle;  but, con- 
trary to  all  expectation,  the  old  man  reco- 
vered, and  suspecting  his  nephew's  pas- 
sion for  me,  renewed  his  odious  suit  with 
more  eagerness  than  ever.  The  word  of 
my  fatlier  was  pledged  to  the  duke ;  ut- 
terly regardless  of  my  misery,  he  looked 
only  to  the  splendour  of  the  match :  my 
tears  and  supplications  awakened  no  com- 
passion. I  was  ordered  to  prepare  myself, 
on  a  certain  day,  to  become  the  bride  of  a 
man  I  abhorred.  The  count  Marillo  urged 
me  to  fly  with  him,  and  let  a  private  mar- 
riage give  him  a  right  to  protect  me  from 
parental  tyranny.  But  though  determined 
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Andriosso,  I  was  not  so  for- 
luty  as  a  daug^t^^  f o  yield 
^  of  my  lover.   ,  No ;  though 
&  Marillo  had  a  pbwerful  ad- 
hosom,  yet  I  ^ras  hot  sufB- 
to  set  parental  olessing  and 
efiance.    At  this  distressful 
•upgest  brother  Orlando  was 
knew  I  had  nothing  to  ex- 
ronimo,  my  eldest  brother^ 
f  the  duke's  alliance,  urged 
je,  without  a  touch  of  pity  for 
i  of  ambition.    Sometimes  I 
ploring  the  protection  of  the 
t  Santa  Isadora,  under  whose 
I!alanthe  and  myself  spent  so 
years  tojgether ;  but  fearing 
I  and  mildness  would  shrink 
ng  with  the  marchese  di  Lo- 
less  and  violence,  I  at  length 
piploring  concealment  with 
lianthe,  between  whom  and 
!iderest  regard  had  subsisted ; 
Idhood,  we  had  been  as  twin 

Id, 


■■» 


f  •■» 
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Bu|li  OJiooe  ifaiopb/^  ^ittin|;  on  oij^e  OMsJ^ion; 
Both  wfirbling  orohe  ^ong,  totK  in'one'Key, 
A's^l^^iit  haiid^,'odr  bidea,  ^oesniKi  ffntfiils-  -** 
-  i4f^«Ji)eQ&'f)CM'porele«    So  we  grew  tiigethlfr  ^ 
Lili^e  (p  a  double  cherry^  seeming  par^d       r 
^ut  yet  an  union  in  partition; 
Twu^l'oiely'bemcfb  m6iikt6d  oft  olie  siemf      '  ' 
60  itit-h  %YH}  seefpiiig  bodies,  bu^  one  heftre,    ^  . 
IV0  of  the  first  like  coate  of  heiuldry,  ^ 
Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  With  one  crest/ 


But  when  applying  to  Calanthe  to  receive 
me  a  fugitive  from  my  home,  I  remember- 
ed to  hiave  heard  that  my  brother  Jeroni- 
mo  and  the  "prince  Lorenzago  had  fbugkt 
a  duel,  atid  were  still  at  ehmity;  while  at 
variance  With  my  family,  it  was  impro- 
bable that  he  would  receive  and  protect 
me*;  I  therefore  implored  Calanthe^  by 
that  friendship  we  had  vowed  to  cherish 
for  each  other  through  life,  to  conceal  me 
from  the  sight  and  knowledge  of  her  hus- 
band, till  •  I'tould  place  myself  in  a  con- 
vent, where  I  might  securely  remain  till 
death  released  me  from  the  hated  impor- 
tunities of  Andriosso,  or  the  heart  of  my. 
father  relented.      Calanthe,    ever   tender 
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for  the  situation  of  the 

%  and  she  kindly  oonsent- 

tid  conceal  me  in  her  fa- 

;he  Hermitage,  which  was 

assistance  of  the  coantess 

s  also  prepared  for  my  re- 

ovent  of  Santa  Benedicta : 

;  of  retreat  is  not  known, 

[orillo;  and  sensible  of  the 

inflicted  on  Calanthe,  by 

keep  my  secret  from  her 

also  of  the  trouble  I  may 

prince,  I  am  now  ready  to 

mvent,  beseeching  you  to 

save  .behind  me  my  warm 

t  wishes,  and  eternal  grati- 

not  be,"  said  the  prince, 
I  of  the  lady  Amanda,  and 
le  his  wife ;  "  I  cannot  allow 
;  our  protection  ;  Calanthe 
fa  her  sister,  nor  the  coun- 
!ith  her  friend;  you  must 
y  but  not  secretly,  for  the 
^i  of  the  princess  requires 
D  3 
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that  it  should  be  kMS«tt^^e '  j^ottth  con* 

ceaW  by  her {^ftV^'^-fetf'tfW-Btos^  a 

prettier  iJoy  'Was  iwwf'lfcfidfl^iiir^ljuiy's 
bower."  "  '"    '      .' '   'it  v.  < 


jeirt,  mai^^*^,**  eiki  tWfr  princ^,  "  **ich 
offensive  .to    the   delicRCy  of  Ae'bkdy 

AWrtas,**  ■■■'  ■  ■■       ■  .'  ■,  ■' 

The:  thafAew  ifoTi&enA  5io*  thfr  lady 
Amanda-  being  disguised  -m!  a  boy  odaM 
wound  the  feeHngs  of  Lorenzago,  tM  he 

_  ret4p4iii*d  tii«  ouriosity;  and  th«  jnTtiee, 
aadressirtg  Amanda,  sn]>^"  To-morrow 
I  wlU  write  to  the  marchese  di  LoRnghi^ 
^did  ^t6rG|l  tiim-r — "  '  ' 

'  '  «  In<*  for  the  world/  rchimcd  Od«ntbc. 
'  **  No,  1  entKat  yttu,"  rtiM  Amanda  ;  "  I 
shall  be, digged  to  the  &)tar.  Mid  oooipel- 
led  X6  pwnotmce  vow^  afatuMrent  to  my 
•out;  let  Die,  I  bttetch  you,  let  me   be 
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aoave^t  ;>  ipiic^  rather  will  I 
than  the  wife  of  Apdriosao." 
irmedy*'  resupaed  I^iorenzago ; 
T  honour  to  set  aside  this 
{py  and  to  oli^n  penpission 
ining.with  the  nrincess  till  a 
flhaU  claim  yc^  from  us."* 
int  MariilGw  I  tajce  it  you 
ed  the  lOArcbes?  Mirandoll 
^Qw  the  «i}ly  child  blushes! 
^dijame  in  loving  a  wprthy 
rjlt  is  foUpwvQig.  the  order  of 

ILmanda  was  well  acquainted 

):acter  of  prince  Lorenzago; 

Bijn  he  was  no  tri^er,  who 

pDS  and  promises  for  pastime, 

jpticm  or  power  to  perfoniA 

iprefore  yielded  to  the  wish 

,iuid  accepted  the  warm  invi- 

«nzago  to  repuiin  their  guest. 

wept  and  smiled  as  she  em- 

|iend^  and  devoutly  thanked 

;  abe  had  no  longer  a  secret  in 

doved  Lorenzago  did  not  par- 

■  I  perceive,"  said  she^  tears 
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gushing  from  h^r  eye$,  "  n^qrtal  wiati  ean-^ 
not  be  perfeot-^tLorenasago  i»  inclined  to 
jealousy;  may  ^^  by  a  blaraelei^  xx»iduct^ 
be  enabled  to  efradicate  -  that .  single  error; 
and  prove  iDyself  worthy  of ;  l^he  affectioD 
wifh  whi!p^,h^,lionour3i9ii?f2r       » 

But  tb^pgl^.Qalantbeso  es^lly-pardeiied 
the .  unjust  ^  suspidpnst  of  her >lord^  Lo/eo- 
zago  severely  condemn^  ^kis  own itrash- 
ness  and  je^ous}^^  which  nUght  yet  be  at-' 
tended  with- fatal  ef&ots  ^o  her  i»a  fondly 
beloved,  or  ^o  t^e  li^lfs  less-d^r '  ogie;  dhe 
bore  in  her  bo8om«  It  was  evident  some 
one  had  seen  the  lady  Al»anda  in>  her  dis* 
guise  fronrv  th^;K>hservat%Npy,  and  with  an 
intent  wicked  or  ehari  table,  >  had 'given  him 
information;-  but  wasfit^reafipnable  to  sup^ 
pose  the  person  who  had  written  him  an 
account  of  hise  wife^'s  frailty  had  confined 
tlie  discoveryto  his. own  bosom  ?  it  waa 
to  be. feared  not;:  and  to  clear  the  fame  of 
his  adored  Calanthe,  U  was  necessary  the 
history  of  the  •  lady  Amanda  should  .  be 
made- public  ;  4o  this  intent  a^  large  party 
of  the  Florentine  nobility  were  invited  to 
dine  at  the  villa.  .  In  the  mean  time^^fsuith- 
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Dise,  th6:princetlispatched  a 
Lucca,  ivlth  letteri  to  the 
jioeenghi,  aiM  lira  elde$t  son, 
i  contents  of  which  he  did 
bwn  to  the  ladies ;  but  ad- 
inarehese  Mirandoli  to  bis 
\^'  informed  Mm,  that  when 
ihe  met  tlie  eldest  son  of  the 
LozeAghi,  a  young  man  of 
)ev}or  and  specious  manners, 
? eoritracted  sogt'eat  an  inti- 
Ijr  became  almost  inseparable 
;with  him  at  the  same  hotel 
id  the  prince,  *'  I  had  soon 
y.of  seeing  more  of  the  cha- 
limo  than  my  principles  ap* 
(Covered,  with  extreme  dis* 
imours  were  gross  and  profli- 
it  he  gambled  to  an  excess 
ed  destruction  to  his  fortuna 
i»  him  thus  degrade  his  rank, 
'  his  education,  I  took  the 
^onstrating  with  him  on  the 
Bs  doing  himself,  and  the 
as  preparing  for  his  family, 
jhly  resented  my  interference. 
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and  repaid   my  vrelt-meant  adviae  kvith   ^M 
violence  and   invective.    Finding  I  ww    ^ 


I 


I 


not  likely  to  effect  a  change  in  his  dispo. 
sition^  or  reform  liis  vicious  habits,  I  tc- 
solved  not  to  be  included  in  the  oensure 
and  disapprobation  that  followed  him, 
from  being  considered  his  intimate  friend 
and  associate,  and  prepared  to  quit  Naples. 
An  accident  that  happened  to  my  servant 
detained  me  a  few  days  longer  than  I  in> 
tended,  and  while  waiting  his  recovery,  I 
disoorered  that  Jeronimo  had  formed  a 
plan  to  seduce  an  interesting  female,  by 
disguising  his  valet  as  a  priest,  and  im- 
jjosing  on  her  by  a  false  marriage.  This 
injury  I  considCTcd  it  my  duty  to  prevent. 
Her  family  were  thankfiil  for  my  interpo- 
sition, and  removed  the  object  of  his  law- 
less passion  from  the  danger  of  his  persua- 
rfons,  and  her  own  credulity.  Indignant 
at  my  interference,  Jeronimo  sent  me  a 
challenge,  which,  though  I  greatly  disat>- 
prove  duelling,  pccuhar  circumstances  com- 
pelled me  to  accept.  We  met,  and  at  the 
first  onset,  his  fury  throwing  him  off  his 


L  guard,  I  wounded  and  disartned  him.       ■    J 


0SiXHE.'OU)S6r  rniMSL         0S 


la  was  Aittwm  steicl^  i  left 
liqpiei!  ho^oi^  jand  -jteHfhilig 
ftiemr  dodeiviflrithe  jnoflH 

fe^hfcij^-jfff  od  oj  it'll  bj'.'lv 
Aiding  t  sQaoetdAiM|(  fft  IEU>lne^ 

Dd[£non^itl}€f J  jdty.^:  ^jonou:  ei 
bfaMdcrqodriBM  atbfcfeUigift 
ifiiiy<B^  &]ilnd^:i  ^aatiBodf 
U^^bjsf^iraiitlwrt'iii  tn^aks; 
lot  r  (kbese^lmMani'  wotuidcfl 
gbtioaDi^  faat;Iitttti  atrength 
I  him  to  llir  etathi:  wh&f^  he 
19  tiie  bdier^  seeing-Jthe  )8tete 
lfio9»f  imbed  Jfimoadj/  upon 
i(ki  dniririAEigger  ^dabbed  me 
[rt^  ^  my<4Mcllgr ;  ;bitt,jd#lef- 
^  withaafa  lao^flS^  ifer  ael^ 
^  >gnippfed  dnpetately  iVith 
lendeavoiirng  ta.  mr^:  the 
Ids  band.  rI»tthe)^:^teUg^ 
timi^  b]9i^&rqainij^  bof'- 
tbe  welUrecMmbored  ;ftfttt»fs 
H  /JF42JOcn|isi0t  Ite^Qg  4i0CQ0Wr- 
A  «ll  bis  8tKiigth  to.jelefise 
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himself  from  my  grasp,  which  he  easily 
eflectied,  for,  faint  from  theloss  of  bloo^/ 
which  spouted  from  different  parts  of  my 
body,  I  fell  to  the  earth,  where  again 
stabbing  me,  he  exclaimed-—*  Die,  hypo- 
crite, and  let  the  frail  wanton  Emilia  vain- 
ly wait  thy  return  !'  Bujt  Heaven  mercT* 
fully  preserved  my  life ;"!  was  found-  by 
some  pious  monkis  weltering  in  my  own 
blood,  and  lying  beside  me  the  dagger 
with'  \rhich  my  wounds  had  been  inflicted. 
Ttie  good  monks  bore  me  to  their  con- 
vent, where  I  lay  many  weeks  insensible 
of  my  own  sufferings ;  but  by  their  hu- 
mane attentions,  and  skill  in  surgery,  I 
was  at  length  restored  to  convalescence. 
When  able  to  converse,  I  learned  that 
Lozenghi,  supposing  his  valet  dead,  had 
left  him  beside  me,  that  when  we  should 
be  found,  it  might  be  believed  I  had  fallen 
by  his  hand;  but  Providence  had  ordered 
it  otherwise — ^in  his  fall,  the  man  had  re- 
ceived a  severe  contusion  on  the  head,  by 
which  he  was  stunned,  but  not  killed ;  he 
was  also  borne  to  the  convent,  where  it 
was  found  that  bis  knee  was  also  so  injur- 
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^tion  became  necessary^  to 
dieviAg  himself  at  the  point 
lade  a  full  confession'  of  his 
imo*s  guilt,  who  had,  by  a 
ibe,  and  greater  promises; 
im  to  assist  in  murdering 
lenge  for  having,  as  he  be* 
id  his  designs  on  Emilia  to 
n,  she  havirig  quitted  home 
b  time  that  I  left  Naples ; 
ae  by  his  own  depraved 
1  supposed '  she  had  acoom- 
tome,  and  was  living  under 
The  loss  of  his  leg  i-en- 
i*s  valet  incapable  of  future 
sufferings  made  him  truly 
ttled  a  small  pension  on 

bains  with  the  good  monks 

• 

tter  end  of  the  following 
i  the  prince,  **  I  attended 
ce  of  Tuscany  to  Lucca; 
3sed  me  dead,  and  my  ap« 
t>rrible  in  his  sight  as  that 
When  we  met  at  court  he 
ercome  by  the  terror  of  ex- 


I 

I 

L 
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posure,  remained  some  days  confined  to 
his  bed.  For  the  sake  of  his  amiable  sis- 
ter and  brother,  whom  I  frequently  saw 
at  the  houses  of  our  mutual  friends,  by 
whom  they  were  deservedly  esteemed,  I 
confined  Jeronimo's  conduct  to  my  own 
boeom ;  but  he,  full  of  alarm  for  hia  own 
safety,  was  scarcely  able  to  go  abroad,  be- 
fore, in  the  most  abject  manner,  he  sought 
an  interview  with  me,  which  I  did  not 
decline ;  crawling  on  the  earth  betbre  me, 
he  confessed  himself  a  vile  assassin,  but 
professed  himself  sincerely  repentant  for 
all  the  injuries  he  had  done  me,  and  with 
grovelling  meanness  and  humility  wept 
and  entreated  I  would  conceal  liis  past 
atrocious  conduct  from  his  family  and  the 
world,  as  he  was  then  paying  his  addressee 
to  an  amiable  woman,  whom  a  knowledge 
of  his  crimes  would  separate  from  him  for 
ever.  It  was  not  for  me  to  pretend  to 
judge  his  heart — I  could  only  hope  his 
profeseions  of  sorrow  were  sincere.  I  de- 
spised him;  but  I  respected  the  feelings 
of  his  virtuous  brother  and  sister.  I  kept 
his  secret,  but  absolutely  and  peremptorily 


hinteftbe,  irhMaVMb  kirn 
Inr  ai^  m^  ^h^  thovglit 

biter,*  sikl  tite  imrAeae 
Unr  aequaintaiioe''fit  oifly 
^HlfM^  Me^OD'Bie!  a 
MBtriiK^I  AMlwiiwet  fed 

P/Tii  #0M|itted'' the  priaee^ 
btda'lMi^  Under  ioy^im* 
loiH*^4riWth0r<  i  atn  likely 
HC  Isb  binin  vikm-~wiU^  he 
fereMe<  to  l»^eak  off  this 

ely^*^  retried  the  ooarchese^ 
nmijdft  may  set  her  heart 
fed  Lormsago;  ^  her  bro* 
Ms  of  guilt»  and  dread  of 
Imt '  aside^  this  iU^-eonsorted 
teure  her  fitim  compulsioii 

t 

•■ '  * 

ys4t  large  party  of  the  first 
M  Titlag*  among  wliom  was 
la*  ikflh  Cam^linov  The 
go  led  the'  blushing  lady 
MEighi^itito^the  roras,  and 
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introducdd  ber  >fo  his  guest^  to  .whom  bar 
story;,  with/  aU.:  its  drcumstmcesii..  was^  iie» 
lated.  Miranda  heard  a  seven  and  gfi[ffBi 
ral  censure  passed  on  the  postend/ed  friend 
who  had  written^  the  anonymous  letters  to 
tile  prince,  and  mingled  with. the  pangs. of 
disappointment  at  the  failure  of  her  scheme 
to  disgrace  herr^iftnooent  relative;  she  felt 
a  fearful  apprdhcsision  of  being  disooKcred 
to  be  the  officious  tind  malignant  pariOR 
who  had  written^  (he  letters  ;i  for  a  univer- 
sal dpinionu: prevailed  that  it; must  .hfive 
been  some  one  nearly  ccmnected  witb.tbe 
family,  or  how  could  they  have  gained.aoi 
cess  to>  the  observatory?  .    ^  - 

-  The  prince  Lorenzago,  with  strong 
emotion,  declared,,  though  his  gentle  Ca- 
lanthe  had  generously  forgiven .  himt  he 
could  never,  pardon  himself  for  having  foe 
a  .moment  yielded  to  suspicion  and  Jea- 
lousy. 

**  Which  might,"  rejoined  the  marchese 
Mirandoli,  ^  have  been  attended  with  the 
most  fatal  consequences;  had  not  Heaven 
been  too.  just  tosufier  malice  to  triumph 
oi?9er  innocence,  my  daughter  might.  havQ 
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id'4«n- mobani  ohfld  have 
ilght'  I  kiio«ii0f- no puA^ 
fevere  to  to'^inflfcted  on 

K>  asked  if  the*fiteoe.hBd 

ttdn? 

^lied  LoreDflagou 

e  mtty  isritmiy  fofget  that 

tbafy,** ?seid  Gabnthi^  /'de- 

deflr  iLorenaage.'!        ( -  ^ 

Cb^  ivkesb^plaiH-fnsbUied 

''^  lest  it  should  kad  to  a 

lay  occasion  ftesb  affliction 

-uneasily  'on  her  seat ;-  it 
ad  disguised  her  writing, 
t  sufficiently  to  elude  de- 
^  was  not  a  little  relieved 

prince  say  he  would  de- 

"^        ..       . 

• 

3a  was  much  distressed 
ie  navrated  the  cause  that 
er  to  fly  from  thepaternal 
le  male  attire;  andfgreatly 
ifae  marchete  BertoU  pio- 
fermed  <penNHi  <mu8t  bwrct 


1 
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shewn  to  great  advantage  in   mascuj 
habiliments,   thougli,  from  her  youthful 
appearance,  he  supposed  the  prince  could 
not  have  considered  her  a  very  formidable 

liral;  fcbongb  .■  >  ■■uu  u,.^  '...->' 
«     '    ■''  -t^— trite  ligtt  ^  tfiV 

'iti  Are  iBthe  joalouicoaliTimiiioDainni^ 

T»|.,  As  proofe  ofhuly  writ." 

**  Why,  -sure  you  do  not  mean  to  say 
the  lady  Amanda  is  light  as  air?'  said  ^e 
marchese  Mirandoli. 

"  Or  a  trifler?"  rejoined  count  Avelino. 

"  Upon  my  honour  I  meant  no  such 
thing,"  returned  BertoU ;  "  I  intended  to 
say  that  jealous  persons " 

"  It  is  an  unpleasant  subject,"  inter- 
rupted the  countess  Roveda,  "  and  I  trust 
the  explanation  will  be  defeired  to  another 
opportunity." 

The  marchese  bowed,  smiled  to  display 
his  white  teeth,  and  protested  the  wishes 
of  a  lady  were  always  considered  by  liim 
as  commands. 

The  lady  Miranda,  fearful  of  bang  sus- 
pected, exerted  all  her  powers  of  pleasing, 
and  the  evening  passed  oflF  without  any 
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l|Ue  of  langiwiriir  fiitigiie. 
^gfat,  4ifi«r  tfae.4l0pMPtum  of 
Calmt)i9'W«ttak«  iUt  and 
BuMrtc^tbefaoufl&cf  Lo» 
tut  into  the«Bp»ii£  ila4e* 
i.)  wfe<N  -frliite  be  ienderiy 
t  <jieek  o£ 'hu  infidit  aaoit 
levout  tttankff  fbt  iSbft  aafety 
i7i&  ;J[t{  was -now  Jbnandi 
idddp  of  iGdbiilherahe.st* 
idi  iifiCh  «fliftcMy.«aflfec9ldDBy 
iimtivic  betivMn  fte  young 
:^  lovd^  babe..  ~ 
anncesfi  Tfa8:«yDwed  tto  see 
mnd»  hastened  to  the  yiUa 
igtxfcobrt^kns^  «to  aflEeot  plea- 
it  feel,  BsA  carea&tiie  in&nt 
ihed  in  its  oo£fin.  Hie  m^ 
parts  of  the  maicbese  llt*^ 
he:  more  jdbeiiy^exfsessed 
tie  XiCkrenzago^  were  daggen 
'Cakntfae  and  her  jkvi  iwere 
1  she  saw  lierself  for  ever 
le  weakkiof  heroincld;  but 
ndemess^  ibe  lovsrJike  eo^ 
lagoevinoei&riikwife. 


-^2      .fmap9^,9m!esmm^ 

loss  of  foijt||tl»k4tf^atf|MH» 

and  malioe,   taught  iMt  &oe  toMntAa 

^  AlisaRdarf!^  tbe«4i|lM  4*^^10*^^^ 
lived  at  Florence;  I  met^lumMMt  «i|[^ 
ativibe>ixiarehai9  \lmomMbSi'.'.i(  r.iU  ^ 

,.  AiiiBnda.4f{gi«w  .|i^  j»nd^>e|^icdNwftJ 
trust — I  h(^ ii#  miljt  n^  ohtxmiit 
on  me ;  I  have  plainly  expressodroqi 
timents."-     ■      <-.■.*....'  ...wk**i?.  .^'urt'"* 

, /'  S*  plamly^l.nfumedrlViktnda^^^jfehit 
itfis  imposBiUeM^MKU  niistabevyoitrimcitor 
ipg.  tl>  fincy ;he  will  not  attempt:  toiiriitM 
your  dedsioui;  he^seema  pecfec^  mMtftite 
f]l^>]lf;9St  if  pse^oaay^  judg^»by^bitf  SMnAer* 
lif)3^tyr%M.g^y,,fi;^  ^tieip3tfly,g^rit^"qii 

.;'J,;am  glad.itq<fii2d$he.iaiwstoitldr^iM 
hg{)^h»f'isaid  AAi<!n^a**w.    ».wv    ,i^^  i   i!^9ft 

rita;  he  is^  not  young^^  be  sure,  bvtJieris 
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HeJookitifif  mill,  and  bean 
i^atamp  of  higb  birth.** 

f'hiiighty  M'  be  looks,"  saidT 

$■         '   '■ 

f9-  bow  to  be  condescending 
i^"  replM  Miranda;  ''so 
1 1  think  any  female,  if  her 
ve  B6t  otherwise  engaged, 
^  happy  as  the'  wife  of  the 

Mtibns  we  not*  in  our  own 
i  Amanda ;  ^  the  duke  An- 
*  was,  never  will  be,  agrees 

aven  forbid,"  rejoined  Ca- 
l  you  should  ever  be  his 
lout  a  anion  of  hearts,  the 
is  mockary  and  decdt,  and 
m  be  the  result." 
3erision  curled  the  beautiful 
a;  love  never  once  entered 
IS  of  matrimonial:  happiness ; 
ge  nor  person  of  the  man 
considered  of  any  conse^ 
g  as  he  possessed  rank,  |ind 


I 

I 


the  means  tb  support  a  magnifiGeneiesW*' 
blishment;  and  while  she  heardj  with 
contempt,  Calantlic's  sickening  and  child- 
ish ideas  of  mutual  love,  she  thought  of 
the  possibility  of  marrying  the  dnke  her- 
-Sfelf,  and  otterly -disappointing  the  hopes 
of  Amanda;  who,  at  the  present  moment, 
looked  on  her  Ibver,  the  count  Marilte,  as 
the  heir  of  Andriosso. 

Prince  Lorenzago's  messenger  retomed 
from  Liiceaj  bearing  dispatches  from  the 
TBarchese  di  I^oKenghi,  couched  in  the 
•most  respectful  terms,  to  the  prince,  and 
containing  an  unconditional  pardon  to 
Amanda,  with  a  promise  that  she  shoiild 
never  more  be  persecuted  on  the  dnke 
Andriosso's  account,  and  permission  to  rtS- 
main  with  her  friends  at  Florence  duHi 
her  own  pleasure. 

This  gracious  procedure  on  the  part 
the  marchese  di  Lozenghi  gave  as  muj 
pleasure  to  the  princess  as  it  did  to  Amattf- 
da,  the  natural  tone  of  whose  spirits  beiing 
tesloifed,  she  became  all  life  and  anima- 
tion, and  so  excellent  a  nurse  totheinfiint 
Rinaldo,    that    the   marchese    Mirandoli 


ike 

i 
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ITf  she  deserved. to  have  just 

iiself^  and  he  hoped  before 

Up  happily  Bi«rrlod. 

psb^,  laughed,  ttnd  thanked 

•  for  his  good  wishes;   tMt 

I 'denied  the  -  probability  of 

)|; 'Speedily  talring  place,  her 

i,-€noouraged  the  bepe  that 

bid  be  brought  to  consent  to 

Ith  eount  Marilloi  on  whose 

^n  she  relied  with  hope  and 

ior  was  she  deceived-^  ab- 

i  extinguished  or  abated  the 

i  passion ;  the  coiint  Marillo 

Knee,  bearing  with  hioi  the 

•the  marchese  di  Lozenght 

Idfesses  to  the  lady  Amanda. 

lise  Mirandoli  was  now  more 

ever,  and  begged  that  the 

)e  brought  to  a  speedy  con- 

«]g  courtships  so  wore  out 

t   there  was   little    left  to 

nds  of  matrimony. 

^peated  Amanda ; ''  I  expect 

H  be  all  sweets.** 

'-•  •  -A  ^* 


I 
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"  I  wish  you  may  find  it  so,";  relied 
the  marehese ;  "  but  I  believe  few  married 
pairs  can  say  that  their  sherbet  has  not 
now  and  then  had  rather  too  sliarpia  flfh, 
vour  of  lemon."  i       ■'■.  i    i,-,    .il4l  . 

The  lady  Miranda^Ua  Caoi:k|)^i>!>!0 
dom  let  her  projects  sleep ;  she  found  Hwt 
the  duke  Andriosso  was  a  man  of  weak 
intellects,  open  to  flattery,  and  not  likely 
to  detect  deceit;  he  was  "  declfaied  into 
the  vale  of  years,"  yet  believed  his  person 
capable  of  inspiring  the  tender  passioQ. 
fieing  mistress  of  his  character,  Miranda 
so  successfully  employed  her  various  fasci- 
nations; that  the  empty-headed  duke  was 
completely  duped  into  the  belief,  that  the 
all-accompHshed,  beautiful  Miranda,  re- 
garded him  with  sentiments  far  more  fer- 
VKit  than  respect  and  politeness;  every 
day  the  doating  Andriosso  attended  her 
levee,  and  every  day  became  deeper  en- 
tangled in  the  mesh  wove  by  her  consum- 
mkte  art.  'm 

ijAlLFlorenee  confessed  her  skill  in  piu>i<V; 
bit  anrivalled  grace  in  the  dance,  her  bril- 
liant wit,  the  charm  of  her  conversation. 


fel^gsnce  of  her'ddpDrtment; 
fbcte  wefetftii^rtedf  tor  rabdde 

ike  Amanda  <mdd>*bave  in^ 
MibgB^  Andllb8|6.ttewUe  a 
te  ^to  th€f  encfamttlei^  'wto 
li^  wonder;  tfrid  Aise-iadd  det> 
tfr«t4i^ipl^itnre.  The'Adiy 
ifeM  fnaiHage'  ^tk'<  MbroD^ 
taersilf  to  fdate^iikn,'  arid 
kibest  suited  lier  ewtr'pur*> 
san  Ilia  By mpatiij^in  <  her ^  miii 
'give  him  an  exalted  opinion 
r*;  she  also  tepeoted  to  bim 
si  had  refused  r  all  whidi-he 
he  saw  hei'  8dril9unded  hf 
^&aring  that  a  more  youtb- 
licmiT^off >the|»ize^  he  made 

E>lli8-&and.  ---:.::■  ^h    -  :.'    y,.f. 

he*  point  to  which  .ahe' 'bad 
i^  to  bring '^tfaim;  and  firith 
modesty  she  accepted'ihelio- 
slh  :an  assumedr  comliKiation 
|b  of  his  nepl^^wv^'/oQunln  Mai- 
Ivunfimtunatelyrfiillnnr^^  undet* 
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c»#^ 


his  displeasure,  she  made  the'  dukeV 
sent  to  his  marriage  with  the  lady  Amu]^ 
dq  the  condition  of  her  becoming  his  brid^ 

Andriosso  was  too  much  enatnoured; 
h^d  te  been  capable  to  look  into  her  mo- 
tiv^t  to  refuse  or  object  to  any  requisition 
s];^  thought  proper  to  make. 

Having  so  easily  prevailed  in  this  point, 
she  expressed  her  further  pleasure  that  their 
engagement  should  be  a  profound  secret, 
till  after  the  nuptials  of  his  nephew  haid 
taken  place. 

Infatuated  with  her  beauty,  and  deceived 
by  her  art,  the  duke  agreed  to  all  she  pro- 
posed, believing  that  her  decisions  welJt, 
directed  by  an  unerring  judgment,  andlfc] 
truly  benevolent  lieart. 

Will  it  be  supposed  that  pity  for  tl 
lovers,  or  the  virtuous  wish  to  do  a  gooC' 
action,  influenced  the  lady  Miranda  to  pei^ 
suade  tlie  duke  Andriosso  to  consent  to 
their  union  ?  far  as  the  poles  asunder  was 
tht?  thought  or  intention  of  kindness  or 
commiserntiou  ;  tiiese  better  feelings  -were 
extinguished  in  her  nature — the  spirit  of 
virtue  was  Bed,  the  mere  shadow  was  aU 
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;t .  hftr  interference  in  the  a& 
t  HarUIo  was  JdesigQed.  to 
1^  -mx^iaUe  i&.tlie  eyes  of 
iHends^  seconded  by  a  desire 
op63  of  Amanda,  by  bearing 
r  tOr  Andriossa  ..[-.. 
rpo$e  of  efiecting  tbe  desired 
between  the  duke.and  count 
mda  gave  an  entertainment 
Campelino  palace,  at  which 
riends  were  assembled,  when 
ires  of  her  conduct  being  un- 
i  was  praised  and.  ex  tolled  as 
by  her  guests,  and  blessed 
by  the.  lovers,  who  believed 
debted.to  her  goodness  for 
iment  of  their  dearest  wishes, 
ments.  being  removed,  pre^ 
e  made  for  the  marriage  of 
/ind  the  lady  Amanda,  which 
d  .with  great  pomp  at  the 
e  Lorenzago.  At  the  same 
.witnessed  the  union  of  her 
he,  the  lady  Amanda  took 
the  .sacred  character  of  .wife» 


r-  .      .     .\ 
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^d.  pledged  the  vow  of  fidelity,  ,tbat  newer 
was  repented  of  or  broken. 
,  ^.V^heii  alone  with  her  husband  and  broJ 
thjer,  the  countess  Roveda  expressed  nriuokf 
porrqw  for  having  done  the  lady  flliranda 
^Oiojuch  injustice  as  to  suspect  her  of  be- 
i^^g.the  author  of  the  anonymous  lette?;^  — 
p^T)t  to  prince  Lorenzago.         .         .  [   ^,[||L^| 
,^   "How  are  you  certain  yw  have  ^PW'fl 
her  an  injustice?"  asked  count  Avelino.  '- 
■.^V  I  judge  from  present  appearances,"  re- 
j4ied  the  countess;  "  surely  she  could  ne- 
v^^  have  entertained  a  wisli  to  poison  the 
^ed<)ed  life  of  her  own  near  relation,  who 
ha^s,  shewn  so  much  goodness  of  heart,  sud^ 
disiaterested  zeal  in  reconciling  the  diilf^ 
Andriosso  to  his  nephew,   and  been  aft^ 
such,  pains  to  secure  tlie  felicity  of  persoi 
tfjat  are  almost  strangers." 
,  "  I  wish,"  returned  count  Avelino, 
may   have   been    as  disinterested  ia  tl 
affair  as  you  imagine." 

"  Why,  what  motive,  thou  sceptic,"  sai( 
count  Roveda,    "  but  goodness  of  hei 
CDMldjiiffluepce.tbe  lady  Miranda?" 

Wait  patiently,"  returned  count  Av( 


Ifaah^icBltt  tie  ite^Ubte  of  tl  noh\e 

Vi9^  to  see  yiottt'  ittflj^xilife 

(>"  #^;  -iincF  be^  ^bundied  t6 

thiYft"thiit-^Tdnei»  8h6tild 

^tui><91-<firi-iiied  jtfdgitt4k  of 

Hfbih^  lik^'j^bAnelf  Mnd  the 
hiti^;  my  deai* '  Latirt,"  'i^ 
tf  '<^  yon  wonld  not  find  mi 
iibstlty,  or  insensible  to  th^ 

ilflts  !"I  wa^  once  capti^ted 
iferior,  and  in  the  ehthusiastti 
,  8uppd6ed  the  goddess  of  niy 
Ksed  of  every  virttie.  I  fake 
to  mystelf  for  never  hkvihg 

for  a  short  time  conviheed 

iiragon  wfts  selfish,  uhieelinfi^^ 

I  struggled  and  doiiquered 

pasi^ort .  Since'  then  T  have 
Sales  w^ll  deserving  ni  J^  aflfed^ 

Jr'*&v6'  beerf  either  man^iea 

f         .         ......      .    'ff 

?         £8 
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<■>       li^'f   •>Vi»".*4^ 


5  V' 


In.thkl4ndkatiQn\6f  hi))!)!^^^  ^ 

tess  .s»9r:^|s  hertrt-«fa|s  npfeiy^  ^0iJBf^  iU 

dednMis  tor  ch^ge:the  sqI^i^^  6l)fs-,^^()% 
tkxiied  bim  no  i^ri^er,  thmtglV'^lK:  lM^  iw^ 
little  eurJi0»ty,1;o.kiloirtbebeaH<7  tliat,)^ 
won  but  not  deserved.  jbU  love.    ^     '■' 
Whenever  tbe^q>iiits  :of  t*^fi.nt  AyeKno 

were,  distuf  1^>^*  h^  £bnnd:  imi$i(?tr9iiqoU^ 
li^ed^|Pt)dr80otfaed.  him;  the  ecNilite38f;pcT«- 
ceired  the  ^excited  state  :of  hiS:  spirita^  tanig 
Beatiiig  herself  at«the'pianefortd^  begftfi^t^ 
play  and 'Sing*: 

"  Od  the  marge  of  yon  stream  rolling  proudly  ^waj^ 
How  oft  rvb.reGlhs'c'y  v^ith  tfaiK|uillii^  Uest| 

Tq mark  on  ^s  aurface  ttiegoklen  sun  piogr, 
Nor  thought  of  a  tempenst  to  ruffle  its  breast ! 

*'  Ah  me  I  tha  pmud  rhi^r  more  swiftly  recedes^ 
Reflecting  the  shore,  the  swelUog  waves  glide  |    * 

And* dear  to  my  heart  are  those  flower-AprinUed  meads, 
Ma(|e  fertile  aod  gay  by  ka  maraiiriVig  .tide. 

.  ^C)h,  haunts  o'f  my  cbildBoodv  stii|  dear  to  lyiy  heart  !•• 
Tbo']I  wj»Dder:your  woodlands  ^d  iqoyiDtains  no  more. 
Yet  memory  unfading  will  fondly  impHrt  ' 

A  dream  of  the  beauties  that  cling  to  your  sliore. 


he.wizard^-  the  fonnt's  gwn  ibadc. 
06  Btream  tnat  disturpM  its  repotc,. 

^  to  -th^  wQr(«fc:.aod>(»  woetl .'  >*     > 

^kmmre  were  twinVl'RiaDd  nj  hea4«* 
BAweflt;)mc||  braat|i'|i,i|B  ipiieii»l  ttmins ; 
larpi  and  tbe^ses  igre  dead, 
Scr  scmod  ancf  the  pefibiiiel  retains." 

ll^^sigh  declarsdrbovr  much 
3;  interest^  .Ihe  ^eliniri.  of 
fi^ialwayi^. admired;'  said  .he, 
tioKUS  C)^P.^goli8i :  in  this  l|ttle 
ictioulwly  hpppy;  perhaps  the 
r  apt  ausivienngfXhoid  in  his 
^bwe-  read  he.  left  his  home 
|[ee.,pf,diaappo]Atment  in  an 
heart.'* 

finion,"  replied  count  Roveda, 
I  }\6  djisappointmdnt  of  the 
Ar  the  parental  roof>  or  recall 
^childhoody  and  fix  them  in 
!  fot  our  joy^  at,  that  early  pe- 
\  little  sorrow  mingled  with 
l^y  rise  onireooll^tion  like  the 
\t  m  unclouded  summer ;  and  as 
Elil  glomibus  luminary  gladden 
io  the  thoughts  of  happy  child- 


r 
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\wod  difTuseoni our  hearts  the  fanghtni 
and  purity  of  our  early. sensations." 

"  Most  true,"  I  resumed  AveUno;  "and 
we  turn  to  tliem  with  increased  affection, 
af^er  encountering  deceit,  care,  and  disap^ 
pointment;  it  then  beeomes  a  melanchcdy 
solace  to  the  heart  to  remember  tlie  plea- 
sant, tranquil  days  of  youth,  wlien  the 
morning  roused  us  to  meet  parental  bless- 
ings, and  the  cordial  smile  of  friends,  and 
urged  us  to  emulate  our  companions  in  the 
task  of  study,  or  partake  in  their  innocent 
recreations  and  pastimes;  alas!  liow  ra- 
pidly this  delightful  season  passes!  and 
we  are  launched  on  the  tempestuous  ocean 
of  life,  to  steer  as  we  may :  how  often, 
when  involved  in  its  inevitable  vicissitudes, 
do  we  cast  a  "  longing,  lingering  look"  on 
the  days  of  our  childhood — how  often, 
.when  tossing  with  fevered  brain  upon  a 
restless  pillow,  wish  for  "  childhood's  balmy 
sleep !" 

"  I  confess,"  said  tlie  countess,  "  I  was 
very  happy  in  childhood;  but  I  should  be 
ungrateful  to  Providence,  and  to  the  affec-^ 


■iiij 


kpiiAriindjdBBBlhBiv'Ani  mmre 

frjlier  ibrtl^jnintliift/bnns, 
||plieA^'fcAfoy«)^«ar  imp- 
llitr  >Iiaiiia(i«ldb  but  with 
pn-iiieTOt t  havefroMfm  to 
psoiief  ffoflri  oiiierjr.m.re- 
f(.M  fuab  happiirr  child- 

til?-  iBiin' ':  ..•;:  i>i        « 


■if..'"  otfiliiir:.  oi  ■■: 
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^ 

1  d^.M      Mk*. 

.,    ilf.v> 

|^|k»     V^i'.-' 

^  t 


»6      locDsroir.iDnsEif&DBK/'iaaa* 

v.r  i'l/    ■or-i3rof!Jhrrn)fai?  art  [  7.r>'j  :.rK:Jl 

4:':  Tr6tidbddt^aaUttyddi^titoftal(:r  V-  0/1  /f#..i 
Whose  vqic^.like  thuojc^f  pe^f)|  ''9^>  :i  rn^r- 
Fell  oa  each  lieart  with  fearhil  sound. 

Loud  fthriek'd  tba  bride^  while  s^ppk  with  dread,  ,  . 
The  bridegroom  from  the  chapel  Med  ; 
The  priest  let  raH  thi  sacred  book."  =  '""1*1    '-<- 
Casnng  arouod  «  troui^ed  look.  .  ;  .  / 


<  I 


He  ask'd  who  had  forbade  the  rite  ?  ■  -    /  f  ^ ,  • 

3ome  ^ough^  it  was  an  evil  sprite,    . .  ..  m 

And  nought  that  owu'd  a  mortal  frame,  * 

So  noiseless  and  unseen  it  came — 

•      .  ■  .     •  •  '      ■., 

Its  only  purpose  to  destroy, 

And  change  to  w'6  the  bridal  joy ; 

Whidi  having  spoke  its  fell  intent,-  > 

Swift  as  a  flash  of  lightning  went.  <   Z. 


The  bappy  count  Marillo  and  his  fair 
bride  having  remained  with .  the  prinqe 
Lorenzago  for  soIu^  weeks,  left  Florepcct 
to  dwell  with  the  dowager  countess,  at 
the  castle  of  his  ancestors,   the  grounds 
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he  deteraihied- to  ouIfiTate 
into  such  mother  Eden  as 
iivouhded  the  beautiful  and 
ll^  pf.i  his   highly-respected 


i/cras  the  departure  of  his  ne» 
ned  by  the  duke  Andriosso^ 
ne^  knpatient  for'  the  fulfil 
lady  Mirand*  della-'Gampelil- 

who^  foreseeing  that  many 
intknoe  would  feel  disgust^ 

refiise  to  assist  at  nuptials 
bly  to  produce  so  mnefa  dis* 
to  the  count  and  countess 
Fed  that  the  ceremony  should 

in  secret  andf  at  midnight ; 
^ould  quit  Florance  the  foU 
and  proceed  imniediately  to 
Midid*palacfe  at  Lucca^  where 
ivities  shbuld  be  eondUcted 
dence  suitable  to  an  alliance 
•anfci  By  purtuing  tftiis  plan, 
^ht  she  'should  efl^tualiy 
Appoint  the  coldnesa  she  ex* 
eet^froto  those^  who  rflight 
had  acted  trtach«reusly  ttt* 


r 
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wards  the  count  Marillo  and  bis  bride, 
for  whom  she  had  professed  so  mpf:h  es- 
teem and  friendship.  In  this  arrangement 
Miranda  iueluded  anotlier  motive:  her 
marriage  with  the  impostor  Marco  had 
been  celebrated  with  the  utmost  popip 
and  ostentation,  end  designed  to  attract 
public  attention,  by  the  disregard  ghewn 
to  expence  in  the  variety  and  splendour 
of  the  banquets,  and  festivities  that  fol- 
lowed it ;  she  had  no  desire  to  awaken  re- 
collections of  that  degrading  event ;  there- 
fore,  on  every  account,  a  private  marriage 
was  most  politic;  it  was  an  easy  matter  to 
persuade  the  infatuated  duke  Andrioeso 
that  Jiis  own  friends,  dependants,  and  va% 
sals,  had  claims  on  his  munificence,  an^ 
ought  to  partake  in  the  joy  of  his  nup- 
tials, for  it  was  proper  and  necessary  to 
obtain  public  approbation,  even  were  it 
procured  by  the  sacrifice  of  private  wishes. 
All  this  seemed  so  plausible,  that  the 
duke  Ustened,  and  believed  tliat  all  she 
uttered  was  perfectly  correct,  and  dictated 
by  wisdqpi,  and  a  true  regard  for  the  dig- 
nity of  his  character.     Indeed  he  wish< 


I 


6  to  be  perffahhed  at  Liioca, 
^inonda  could' iiot,oomprb- 
Ity  so  far  asr.  to  take'a  Joa^* 
e  a  bride ;  she  Ufuafaed^  arid 
:^  indecorous. 

¥ah  easily  pertoaded  to  ap- 
»te  scruples ;  he  desired  his 
ike  place  as  speedily  a^  posM 
night  bbtain  a  triumph  over 
3i  Lozengbi,  by  proving  to 
DUg|h  he  had  iUled  to  win 
r  the  lady  Amanda,  he  had 
11  higher  prize,  the  beauti- 
bighly-acGompIished  heii«ss 
rus  house  of  Delia  Campe- 
eing  Andriosso^s  liioughts, 
ly  content  to  be  guided  ac- 
pleasure ;  and  having  made 
y  arrangements;  they  met  at 
le  church  of  San  Ix>renzo, 
ded  only  by  Geneviva,  her 
tan,  and  the  duke  by  his 
alet  Antoni.  The  night 
itormy ;  the  wind  at  times 
rushed  through  the  doisl 
of  the  church,  with  a  me- 
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lanehoty,  moaniDg  sound,  that,  in  the  e 
ofthe  superstitious  Gcneviva,  seemed,  like" 
tbe>  wailiag  of  some  troubled  spirit,  that 
Pandered  round  the  tomb  where  his  bones 
lay  mouldering ;  the  tapers  that  burned 
iHy  the  altar  threw  a  dim,  flickering  light 
oij  tiie  stately  monuments  that  adorned 
the  church,  and  gave  to  the  mind  of  Mi- 
randa, as  lier  eyes  glanced  on  the  marble 
statues  of  heroes  and  saints,  the  idea  of 
pale  forms  of  other  worlds,  that  liad  "  burst 
their  cerements"  to  be  witnessess  of  hes  ^ 
marriage, 

The  duke  seemed  parti«ilarly  -senaW 
of  the  chill  and  gloom  of  the  place,  and  t 
he  took  the  hand  of  Mirand.i  to  lead  up 
the  steps  to  the  altar,    his  nerves  shook;, 
and  he  cast  around  him  glances  of  sup 
stition  and  dread. 

Geneviva  and  Antoni  followed,  and  bcs"" 
ing  properly  stationed,  the  officiating 
priest  began  the  nuptial  ceremony;  b*it 
before  the  exliortation  was  concluded,  a 
gigantic  figure  in  the  habit  of  a  monk, 
hts  face  concealed  in  the  deep  dark  shadow 
of  his  cowl,  stood  at  the  altftt",  on'  which 


id  as 
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ook; 
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rge  bony  hiM; '^  wbile  ift  « 
idible Voioe^  hgrtmlMd^ikm 
Ked-^^-Jf  coniiniiid  ^pfou/! 
le  imm^  tt'  ootf  lAdy  joburBh; 

nd/ftk^  £vBt'.beikig  livings 
M  \^ftdk9»  no*'  file '  holy 
^Hl  P"»i'  •■• '  ■•'; 

rted,  but  wu^  aiboat  to^  re* 
^litSre  otamiancl^  *  whei^  « 
to  the  duke  madti  hertum 
:  Alwajra  superstitious,  he 
Haunt  hand  tfaat-lft^ron  the 
ii'tb-  no  ttvuiig'  flsaric  reooil- 
from-  her-  so*  btely  idolised, 
diezy^'he- became  faaot^  and 
li  liecdDr^  wiMild  .have  fallen 
ble  steps^  had  aot  the  priest 
lorhe  him  into  the  open^  air. 
jof  herj'Mirandarbehald  Ge^ 
knees,  oiiagiiig  to:  the  buN 
ft  samiindedi  the  altar ;  but 
faeti  she  turned:  to  questtoa 
li'rhi» authority  toibrbid'her 
Ijsorprise  off  ibis  appearance 


found  she  had  lefE  the  church  by  a  differ' 
ent  door  to  that  at  which  she  had  entered, 
and  to  reach  her  carriiige  she  must  return 
and  pass  through  the  body  of  the  church, 
or  go  nearly  round  the  edifice;  she;  pre- 
ferred the  latter,  for  her  mitid  wag  in  a 
frame  to  "  breast  tlie  storm,  and  mock  the 
angry  tempest," 

The  pale  light  of  a  waning  moon  was 
frequently  obscured  by  black  clouds,  that 
were  inipetuoosly  driven  over  its  half- 
extinguished  orb ;  the  wiiKl,  as  it  swept 
along  in  angry  gusts,  rushed  through  the 
glossy  ringlets  of  her  hair,  and  made  her 
ihiver  with  cold.  The  deep  sobs  of  Gei 
viva^  as  she  followed  the  hurried  step».|^ 
her  mistress,  mingled  with  the  howlU 
blast;  but  to  tlie  terror  of  her  attendant, 
Miranda  paid  no  regard  ;  she  had  released 
her  robe  from  her  grasp,  and  folding  I 
tightly  round  lior,  passed  rapidly  on,'  1 
rtiiiid  solely  occupied  with  the  means  I 
discover  tiie  nfwne  of  her  tormentor,  whhih 
she  hoped  to  learn  from  the  priest  who 
was  to  have  mamed  her  to  the  duke. 

They  had  now  reached  tlie.  north  angle 
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m  tat  ^httNiiht'f^t  Mmss 

5  7 .  iv  ;••!•■    ,   .'  r-\  '..t  I! :  ••••I 

yd^t^  ^y«si  8hd'!)«heM  the 

ift^ibr  iraWi**  8^  <h^,  **dll 

^ed  iiae  by  Hthn^  aUtlloril)r 
{PlnteA^ptl  and  'ibrt>!d'<ttty 

I  i«F^le^^  ffli^  tail -ftirtii'  i^eH- 
WeHng  Bn#"  |^^(^  by  tbe 
ftiirsaUef  ^tn«nt«y  Uid tffe 
rbf  UieModM'iis  ft  labo«frea 
BViHg^cteiids^'^^nd  in  «te 
BtenWl  Master,  I  t^m#  *b 
profane  bis  altar,**  c&titiMied 
b  te)f  you  his  law  ootnmands 
I  notcomitiit  adiittery.*"''  -  • 
I  suspect 'me  "if  imj  -feul'ii 
fted  Miranda  -  •*  m^Mi  c6^- 
Wiart^rfieWfered-  miAfSt&f, 
^ourscIF  iiHlfflown, 'ymi'^iW- 
alignant  nikttiiK^^  tdidinl^tAt  a 


\ 


\ 


"96       DEKCs-or  ■raEtJtDENTiwe. 

female:  if  indeed  you  are  the  ntinister^ 
Heaven — if  you  can  prove  yoiir  bold  ass 
tions,  why  do  you  come  ujjon  me  like  t 
demon  of  evil,  unheard  and  unexpecte 
— why  are  your  features  shrouded  beneath 
your  cowl?— why  do  you  not  Rvow'your 
name,  and  the  order  to  which  you  belong, 
and  in  the  open  face  of  day  declare  and 
prove  that  he  is  still  alive  to  whom  yon 
wedded  me?" 

"  Vain,  erring  woman,"  replied  the 
monk,  "  restrain  this  idle  rage ;  be  thank- 
ful that  my  interference  has  prevented 
your  committing  another  crime  ;  enough 
already  rests  upon  your  soul.  Go,  and  re- 
pent; the  hour  will  come  when  we  shall 
meet  again ;  let  the  intermediate  timerb^  ■ 
spent  in  penitence — in  doing  justice  to^|H 
injured "  *^^ 

A  loud    gust  of  wind   bore  away    the 
monk's  voice;  black  heavy  clouds  involved 
the  moon,  and  cast  a   still    deeper  sliade. 
Qver  the  spot  on    which  Miranda  stc 
who  undauntedly  replied-^"  This  is  r 
equivocation;  1  demand  your  name, 
that  of  your  order." 
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wit  hereH';^«Dd  whm  the 
i|^4Qia 'tli»  «loud%  agttfi 
fMght^  the- monk  hid  diaap- 
Meitf'm  lay  aimellfen  on  the 

titaled'vnd  disappointed  at 
lied,  called  loudly,  and  in  no 
bu%  she  heard  only  the  echo 
'm^'  She  now  spoke  tb  Ge- 
e  had  fainted ;  nor  ^as  Mi- 
ift  ftar-had  deprived  the  in- 
if  tftie  power  to  listen  to  her 
ith  IJie  monk,  and  impressed 
lief  that  he  was  a  supema* 
.h«  garment,  damp,  and 
^r  shiv^ng  form,  Miranda 
erate  of  her  own  heakh  and 
iste  time  in  the  recovery  of 
>m  she  left  stretched  on  the 
lious  of '  her  exposed  and 
n^  and  hast^ied  round  the 
lurch  to  the  grand  entranee, 
id  her  carriage  and  servants 
lepukingtwo  of  her  footed 
lee  of  Geiieviva^  she*  thi^w 
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herself  b^ck  in  the  carriage,  and  in  hittfelia. 
ness  of  soul  execrated  her  own  folly,  that 
she  had  not  yielded  to  the  duke's  wish  of 
solemnizing  their  Qiarriage  at  Lucea, 
where  no  meddling  officious  monk  would 
interfere  to  oppose,  and  mar  her  schemes 
of  ambition. 

Geneviva  was  found  by  the  peraans  de- 
puted to  fetch  her  lying  cold  and  senseless 
on  the  damp  earth,  ^d  gave  no  signs  of 
consciousness,  till  ihe  rattling  of  the  wheels 
over  the  stones,  and  the  motion  of  tlj 
carriage,  roused  her  to  recollection ; 
then  sighed  heavily,  clasped  her  hands,  i 
thapked  the  Virgin  and  the  eleven  thoUf  ^ 
sand  sijints  that  they  were  no  longer  n^^j,, 
the  churqh — "  For  what,"  said  she, 
people  expect  to  meet  in  churches  atmij 
night,  but  ghosts  and  apparitions  risii^  o 
of  their  graves,  when  they  go  at  such  aw-r 
ful  hours  to  such  solemn  places  for  no- 
thing but  their  own  pleasure?  neither  to 
celebrate  the  festival  of  a  saint,  nor  to  keep 
a, fast,  or  do  penance  for  theic  sins," 

>:^irai?da  was  too  much  occupied  wiUii 
her  own  unpleasant  reflections  to  pay  at- 


tfrm,  who,  on  rtecbing  the 

iveyed  to  h^  bed  eitreme- 

j  ■       ■  ■ 

it  but  little,  and  rBfipatiently 
ihr^eb^n  she  ^6biild,  wUH  a 
If  bf  etiquette,  make  inqiii- 
duke  Andriosso*s  health, 
hop6d  to  work  into  a  belief 
if  emissary  of  his  nephew 
who,  having  discovered  the 
Intended '  marriage,  had,  by 
intered  the  church  mysteri- 
stle  the  rite  from  proceeding, 
e  ascendancy  she  had  ob- 
i  mind  of  the  weak,  credu- 
he  yet  flattered  herself  that 
s  private. chapel  of  his  pa- 
yn  might  be  accomplished 
iiption.  But  the  intelli- 
hred  destroyed  every  hope. 
in  a  high  fever,  and  deliri- 
ie  poor,  terrified  Genevivai, 
ir  state ;  she  was  unable  to 
hd  constantly  asserted  that 
Marco  the  bandit  stood  at 
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the  altar,ian<l  ■with  a  loud  voice  forbade  thi 
lady  Miranda  from  marrying  a  second  htw- 
band.  Some  of  her  auditors  shook  with 
terror  at  the  reeita!,  while  othersv  less  sii- 
pei'stitious,  declared  it  was  monstrous  ili- 
nattired  of  him;  the  lady  Miranda  had 
ertdured  enough  when  be  was  living,  and 
it  was  abominable  he  should  come  back  af- 
ter he  was  dead,  to  contradict  her  wjsbea, 
and  prevent  hei-  doingas  she  pleased.  An- 
toni,  the  valet  of  Andriosso,  as  weak-heid:- 
ed  as  his  masteV,  reported  that  a  ghost  had 
appeared  at  the  altar,  broke  the  wedding- 
ring  to  shivers,  and  struck  with  his  laige 
bony  hand  the  saored  vohime;  fraat-tbe 
liand  of  the  priest.  i    .  .:      .  .:■  , 

These  wild,  extravagant  stories  being 
rarculated,  the  curiosity  of  all  ranks  of 
people  was  excited,  among  whom  no  one 
in  Florence  was  more  anxious  to  get  at  the 
real  particulars  than  the  countess  Roscori, 
\f\\o,  presuming  on  the  great  friend^tip 
which  she  fancied  the  lady  -Miranda  enter- 
tained for  her^  believed  that  it  was  perfectly 
correct  to  make  her  a  visit  of  condolence, 
and  elideavour  to  draw  from  her  the  cir- 


^ndckefft  f  Ali«  mtyt  fin  w  4tol^ 

\U\iiu     i.-rJ   Tf>    jmf>>*      b  fuff 

liesiing^  the  teotH^oi^.hm  i^ 
uiM&tte  o6iwtert[  )W4tM  fiw  Jfttif 
Mlttlali>fl|iid  cftrbfuUy  R9m^ 

^):iiAo)tbe  «ubj«db  and  ^ 

fecffid  .fiom  the^aoeount  renr 
aoiint^sag;  that  be?'  dfiB8imulii>- 
eitsaUy.' Gond  emiiiedu-4hat  f  n# 
iKd'cenoem  atthefdiaa|)poiiil^ 
met,  but  oonsidered  It  a  jg^ 
t  treacherous  aBotbition  imblch 
h  plotted  to  d&piive  txniAt 
light  of  sueoGSsioiK  '  r  ;  .  .f/ 
iraed!  sufficient  to  :  ^con^lniae 
M&  sunk  in  the  ^timation  of 

• 

loe  arid  fmnds,  Miranda  tobk 
be;  plainly-expfccisedtbopQiaf 
iosoad,  that  i  she  we«dd^foiv 
li.axson'Qct  aoooiintrof>]ivbat 
Kthe^elhiirii  io6^ifi«bf]bioren«- 
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zo,  wbetlier  it  was  reaily  fact  tbat  a  spectre, 
twelve  feet  higli)  liad  appeared  at  the  altar 
to  forbid  the  marriage,  and  witli  a  hand  of 
€iK)riiiouE  tn^guitude,  Itad  struck  the  duke 
AndriosEo  a  blow  tbat  tumbled  him  liead- 
long  down  the  marble  steps,  and  extin- 
guiEliing  the  tapers,  bad  vanished  in  a 
^faeet  of  blue  flame  through  tbe  fretted 
dome  of  tbe  church.! 

Finding  she  could  obtain  no  particulars 
from  Miranda,  the  loquacious  countess, be- 
gan to  find  herself  offended,  and  at  last  de- 
clared plainly  she  considered  herself  exces- 
sively ilUtreated  in  not  having  been  ad- 
mitted  to  her  confidence  respecting  the 
intended  marriage;  and  now,  when  so 
horrible,  so  loysterious,  so  very  extraoc^- 
nary  an  afiair  had  taken  place,  it  was  i 
aggravation  of  lady  Miranda's  first  bre 
of  friendship,  not  to  tell  her  every  particu- 
lar of  tbe  terrible  circumstances  that  had 
occurred.  —  "I  protest,"  continued  the 
eountesE,  Ijfling  lier  cambric  handkerchief 
to  her  eyes — *'  I  protest  I  could  not  have 
expected  this  unkind  reserve  from  you, for 
I  call  the  blessed  Virgin  to  witness,  I  never 


vas  tf^M 
breadi^ 
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Wtt  e«x^^  11)^,'  o6utlMa>It^ 
riess  I}l«rel  of  'ibt  iiMniHtttil* 
iittlie  teriM>tinl<i'I  b6g'tiei«l>- 
Fs6u^ht  y^nir  edhfideHd<,>  «to 
oiely  off<^nsntie  ChM  y<Mr  <i(t- 
roe'  yoimelf  into  mine;'  be- 
if  tK6  tvtMfidAfiil  ftpti^frs  td  be 
g  tftste,  and  Wfe  I  fo  diVtiit 
Vrtdfe  of  the  ^Qrvellou^  nhd^ 
ly  took  ptace,  tbi^  8toi<3r  Would 
fcite  the  -  intei^t  of  mj*  pre- 
Id,  or  employ  the  thoughts 
conversation  for  the  idle^  the 
the  frivolous." 

f  I  never  heard  any  tbitig:bdf 
it  and  spiteful  T  mtittdr^  the 
iBc«fi,  hurrying  M^if  to  h«r 
Bh  a  resoltre  to  depute  her  ti^ 
GMievivtf  privately,  attdiMtti 
to  her.  ■ 

ilete  hftd  scaniely  teftr  th«  pa- 
Ihe  marchese  Mirandoli  w&s 
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anDouDced;  it  was  impossible  to  avoid  see^' 
ing  him,  and  Miranda  prepared  herself  ftnf"' 
a  disagreeable  lecture. 

Uihe  marcbese  looked  displeased;  sm^" 
wirfiout  attending  to  her  inquiry  after'hiii^' 
health,  saluted  her  with — *'  So,  niece,  thH"^ 
midnight  adventure  of  yours  is  the  talfc  ' 
of  all  Florence ;  even  the  montlis  of  the" 
lazarpni  are  full  of  it;  and  I  am  come  to  irr.^' 
quire "  -n  i.i-n  i^  /,  -.     .,.i..>;-j-'t^al' 

''JftliBadrentQEe-ycHi 'allude  td'M^so 
weU  known  to  all  Florence,"  replied  MW  ' 
raiida,  haughtily,    "  there  can    surely  be 
no  occasion  for  further  inquiry." 

"  I  beg  to  know,  niece,  if  it  is  true  th«t''  = 
you  intended  marrying  the  duke  Andri- 

osso  P-"  .  ...  ■      I    ■'■■'' 

"  Why  not?"  replied  Miranda;  "  is  he 
not  of  high  rank——"  ' 

"  That  is  not  the  question,"  interrupted 
the  marchese  ;  "  the  rank  of  Andriosso  has 
notlung  to  do  with  your  dissimulation  and 
treachery  to  his  nephew  and  -the  yonng 
creature  his  wife."  ■  -   '■ 

.  <' Dissimulation  and  treachery!"  repeated 


i 
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I  authori2«d|^'vdiiioieijL>.tlle 
i^  1  'MYduweHiedaugB- 
pTtii  I  :vroii)d  M  Heaven  y6u- 
t:  and  Iikb*  your  UieiMieft  ilAil^' 
)  X  taW  upoit  me  to  teU  yoQ^ 
If  «Siidiict  in  tins  afiair  kas 
lljlt^<32:o^eU^  and  Highly 
^our  relations.** 
igt\y  independent  of  my  *re« 
ficanda»  **  and  qnite  compear 
ulation'Of  myoWn  afikir8»  I 
leir  interference,  nor  regard 

«,  I  tdft  you,"  rfetAmed  the 
»ur  character  is  hated  and 

intended  martying'  again^*^ 
^  I  expected  you,  marcfaese, 
tvocated  my  cause,  instead 
:;  violent  in  condemnation.' 
re  I  heard  you  'say  it  is  ria^ 
de  to  wish  to  marry  1**  * 
:  it  is  done  openly  «id  ho- 
V  9 
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nourably,  and  not  wKh  the  wicked'  inten- 
tion of  destroying  the  lawful  hopes  of 
^there.  But  this  intended  marriage  of 
yours,"  continued  the  marchese,  "  with  a. 
man  of  the  di^ke  Andriosso*s  age,  was  not 
instigated  by  natural  feeling,  bnt  by  the 
very  worst  of  passions."  -i 

"  I  do  not  consider  myself  aecountahle 
to  any  person  for  my  actions,"  returned 
Miranda  ;  "  my  rank  and  fortune  set  me 
above  regarding  ill-natured  constructions 
and  surmises," 

"  The  higher  your  rank,"  said  the  mar- 
chese, "  the  more  conspicuous  are  your 
actions ;  and  it  is  expected  that  persons 
moving  in  an  qlcvated  sphere  will  Bet  ex- 
amples of  virtue  to  tliose  beneath  them, 
instead  of  furnishing  adventures  for  the 
public  at  large  to  gape  and  wonder  at ;  and 
1  came  hither  on  purpose,  niece,  to  express 
my  displeasure,  and  tell  you  that  you  oc- 
casion the  princess  Lorenzago  great  di&- 
.tress  of  mind." 

"  I  pity  her  excessive  sensibility,"  said 
Miranda,  scornfully. 

"  And,  not  that  I  credit  half  the  stoi 
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^ifresutned  tlie  marcliese,  **  I 
jlfprmed  wbet  strange  occur- 
lace  at  8an  Lorviizo's  cFiurcli 
he  bandit  Marco  did  actually 
luptials  ?" 
>  be  excused  answering  any 
the  subject,"  replied  Miranda ; 
k,  marcbese,  you  evince  but 
ff.pr  humanity,  in  wishing  to 
idle  curiosity  at  the  exprace 

5 ! — nonsense !"  said  the  mar- 
k'ish  you  possessed  proper  feel- 
had,  you  would  not  have  de- 
rselff  and  disgraced  your  fa- 
xivate  marriage,  to  be  solem- 
Inight,  in  the  presence  of  me- 
iire  to  know  whether  tlie  ban- 
j  alive;  for  if  he  lurks  about 
;  is  proper  that  notice  should 
the  police,  that  he  may  be  se- 
the  sentence  he  evaded  exe- 
him." 

ilice  of  Florence,"  replied  Mi- 
wt  be  extremely  remias  in  their 

ft 
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$ilfgf,-/if  Uwy\  siiSered  a.  well-know«)nifti 
fiftftialte  him  to  flude  their  vigilance.!'—  q 
"Answer  to  my  question,",  said:  tiie 
marcliese— .1'  did  not  Marco,  the  imiioSCor, 
stand  at  the  altar,  and  forbid  the  pripsttQ 
marry  you  to  :the  duke  Andriosso  ?  for  audi . 
is: Jhe  report,"  ■  [    .  .  \    .  i 

tffr^nd,  like  ttivat  other  reports*  has  no 
faiwadatioii  iu;truth.i  iWhat  person  of  eoiOr 
mbni tinderstanding  would.credit  such  a 
fabrication  ?  JSIarchese  Mirandoli,  you  ute 
in.  your  dotage,  or  you  would  never  lend 
aft.eflr  to  such  monstrous  iuventions.'!ji.'.ril. 

^''Tbe  jrart  of  the  story  that  relatesi  ta 
Marco  then  is  not  true,"  returned  the  mar- 
eheae.  "  V\'t'U,  I  am  glad  to  hear  thati 
tlie  bare  idea  of  meeting  such  a  blood- 
thirsty ruffian  is  enough  to  make  one  feel 
queer.  I  wish  you  could  deny  having  in- 
tended to  many  the  duke;  it  would  rein«. 
state  you  in  the  good  opinioD^'-4-«Buti.Doi  i 
— you  cannot  deny  that"  ■   ■.(    r  ■,  ,j,j|  . 

*'  So  far  from  denying  it,"  replied  Mi4' 
raoda,  "  I  assure  you,  marchese,  I  hope  yet 
ta  be.. the  bride  of  the.  duke  Andrioaso; 
and  if  this  union  should  displease  any  of  \ 


ibstl'TMig  for'HiVck'rrta^i  Witf 
todmy  sftid^^  £Ady  M4dMMr 

y  niece;  but  if  y4li^ vin  idMSi' 
'(H^iid^  andregardles^'of  puib» 

ritall'  i  toM  yoD  hMfoAibrthitttf 

Ibft 4d< her  bWn  ntipleasBiitteA 
I  that  her  treadieh>u8  cbndtid: 
t^te  Marillo  had^ctoud)ed;'if 
<!rufthed,  hcfr  fame;  atid  tMC 
Kpeti'  ooklneas,  if  not  the  utMt 
£  fnends.  Pablic  favom'  had 
Mioijs  to  her-^tty  loos  itvfuM 
D  tbe^  extreme!  She  had  'me4 
ir;  and  to  atoid  expected  ooik> 
desertion,  •  ahe  deteimmed  td^ 
eparture  from  Floretice*  -She 
Dmised  to  visit  her  cotisiD^*'  the 
deni,  and  in  the  pretentfpcVi^ 
^  her  niind,  she  lliought  the 
keat  of  her  casaina  mij^t  help 


r 
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to  tranqiriiiize  her  toa-greatly  excited 
rits;  but  previpus  to  commencing  her 
journey,  she  was  desirous  of  having  an  in- 
terview with  the  weak,  creduloins  Andri- 
oseo,  to  try  the  power  of  her  eloquent  per- 
suasions and  representations,  and  to  prove 
whether  he. «tlU  indined  to  make  her  his 
Wifej  I,  ,,■,:  ..,1)  J...  in:  ■  ,  ,1-  1  J  ■  r,  ■< 
'  •ZaAjeWuday^HGeosvivs.  waq  able  to  re- 
sume her  services  in  the  dressing-room  of 
her  lady,  by  whom  the  subject  of  the 
strange  adventure  at  San  Lorenzo's  church 
was  never  hinted  at ;  hut  in  the  houso- 
keeper'a  room,  and  in  the  servants'  hall,  it 
was  discussed  freely.  Among  persons  <tf 
her  own  class,  Geoeviva  persisted  in  the 
belief,  that  the  large  bony  hand  she  sawr 
stretched  upon  the  altar  actually  belonged  to 
the  pretended  marchege  Alteroni.— "  And 
if  iie  is  alive,"  said  she,  "  as  many  in  Flo- 
rence think  he  is,  to  be  sure  he  may  iJancy 
be  has  a  right  to  prevent  my  lady  from 
marrying  again,  tliough  the  lawyers  and 
tl>e  learned  fathers  of  the  ctmrch  say  be 
was  not  her  lawful  husband,  because  he 


1 


K        went  by  a  false  i>ame:  but,  for  my  part*  ^ 
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i  persuaded  that  real  Tiring  flesh 

old  have  terrified  fcuV'  people 

inner ;  my  lady'BtMked  aimbst 

skin,  as  Well  sh^  might-^the 

>ld  soul,  fell  inCo^  fit,  ahd  hto 

to  his  right  senses  sinoi^*4ind 

'  I  live  these  hundred  years  to 

1  never  forget  the  fright  I  tras 

ur  on  my  h^  aCood  bdt  up- 

»  sure  I  was  alwiqrs  afraid'  of 

we  used  to  call  him  marchese ; 

him  after  every  body  said  he 

3d— oh,  dear,  dear,  it  was  so 

c  it  makes  my  flesh  creep  upon 

>  think  of  it  r 

r  having  left  the  duke  Andri- 

t  removed  from  his  bedcham* 

j^acent  sitting-room,  to  receive, 

o  her  wish,  a  visit  from  the 

da  della  Campelino,  who,  in  an 

itten  billet,  had  prepared  bim 

ihat  the  interruption  given  to 

ills  had  been  suggested  and  oon- 

ihose  who  considered  his  taking 

nous  to  their  own  interest 

ie  bore  bis  removal  from  one 
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apartment  to  the  other  witliout  complain-  , 
ing"of  fatigue.  He  had  taken  some  re- 
freshment, and  was  conversing  with  his 
phj'feician,  when  lady  Miranda  was  usher-  ! 
ed  irito  the  room.  The  duke  extended  his 
feehle  hand  to  receive  hers,  and  expressed 
pleasure  at  seeing  her.  Being  raised  to  a 
sitting  posture  on  the  sofa,  the  physician 
administered  to  him  a  few  xlrops,  and  was 
retiHng  from  the  apartment,  when  an  ex- 
clamation of  alarm  from  Miranda  recalled 
him  to  the  sofa.  The  duke  had  sunk  back 
and'expired. 

Miranda  was  sincere  in  her  expressions 
of  concern  and  regret,  for  death  in  an  in- 
stant had  crushed  her  towering  hopes ; 
she  "  could  have  better  spared  a  better 
mail."  Defeated  and  disappointed  in  all 
her  projects,  Miranda  returned  to  the  Del- 
la  Campelino  palace,  to  prepare  for  her 
immediate  journey  to  Vada,  to  which 
place  she  dispatched  a  courier,  to  prepare 
the  count  and  countess  Lodeiii  for  her  ar- 
rival. 

Nerissa  received  her  cousin  with  sincere  ,^ 
demoisfretions  of  pleasure,  for  she  loved  ., 
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of  .her.enfbrs^  rand  hoped  that^'. 
rould  amiend  lier  follies,  aisd^ 
11^  mind,  though  haught^r^ 
rtue&  which  time  would  draw 

li  Xiodeni,  a  man  o^  sound 

19U8  habitSy  wits  not  likely  ta 

Q  the  lady  Minmda's  ftv6in> 

jtited  company  to  his  cassinob 

lat  lay  in  his  power  to  render 

[^  dountess  pleasant ;  but  the 

al  life  led  by  this  virtuous 

pair,  the  caresses  they  ha^ 

ieir  children^  and  the  atteh* 

il  to  the  comfort  and .  morsh 

istics  and  dependants,  exdted 

and  contempt  of  Miranda^ 

3  spirit  was  soon  wearied  of 

ppeared  tameness,  meanness, 

f.' .  N^rissa's  youngest  child 

al  girl,  and  being  said  to  be 

ime,  ia  some  degree^  an  ob- 

»t  to  Miranda;  and  having 

At  the  christening,  of  the  littloi 

00k  a  polite  rather  than  af-« 

rb  of  the  count  and  countess 
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Lodeni,  and  began  her  journey  to  Kap)e6, 
where  elle  had  engsged  a  palace,  and  pro* 
posed  remaining  Eome  months.  ' 

'i Though  mistress  of  immense  '\reatth, 
possessed  of  almost  unrivalied  beauty,  and 
stili  in  the  prime  of  youth,  her  heart  wag 
e  stranger  to  the  blessedness  of  content; 
and  the  meanest  vassal  on  her  domain 
would  not  have  exchanged  his  poverty  fiir 
her  splendour,  could  lie  have  knowh  her 
mental  wretchedness.  Though  travelling 
with  a  magnificent  equipage,  and  attended 
by  a  suitable  train  of  obsequious  servants, 
Miranda  felt  that  wealth  could  not  bcHtoKr 
happiness ;  she  wag  possessed  of  rank  and 
fortune,  but  sbe  had  not  a  friend  in  the 
world ;  she  was  now  more  than  ever  sen- 
sible of  the  loneliness  of  her  situation,  and 
«ivied  the  peasants  whom  she  saiv  con- 
versing  at  the  doors  of  their  cabins,  ap. 
pearing  to  enjoy  domestic  happiness  and 
social  intercourse,  whose  smiling  counte- 
nuices  spoke  the  content  of  their  hearts; 
but  while  repining  at  her  own  isolated 
state,  she  never  once  reflected  on  the  ar- 
rogance, vanity,   folly,   and  guilt  of  her 


|Wijiiiiiii  mil  BiniiiiMww  uu 

of  the  iady  Miranda's  life, 
was,  had  been  extraordinary 
he  had  gone  through  severe ; 
ftiled  to  humble  her  haughty 
ten  conviction  of  theit-  being 
Butt  of  her  own  errors— the 
irf  her  own  folly,  and  indul- 
ricdent  passions.  With  bit- 
It  she  execrated  the  memoi^ 
mate  count  Rosalvi ;  she  now 
bis  handsome  person,  on 
ated  imagination  had  once 
ipassioned  fondness,  with  de- 
it  had  led  her  into  fatal  in- 
>faad  nipped  the  buds  of  her 
tion,  just  as  they  were  about 
t  had  deprived  her  of  the 

an  flmnhia^^it     Karl    r.iiR,..a^ 
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afte'to'the'^reacliery "andi vttigeance  c^ithe 
tyrant  duke,  never  will  T  acknowledge 
the!  fruit  r of  a  compulaatory  rnarriage-^ 
neter-  shatl'  tlie  hated-  son  of  the  mors 
hated  Rosalvi  be  the  heir  of  Delia  Caow 
peKno;  no,  let  him  remain  in  obncurity; 
better  so  than  my  fume  become  the  sport 
of  vulgar  tongues,  or  at  best  suspicious* 
no,  let  tlie  boy  remaiu  with  the  plebeian 
Hiverola,  who,  without  doubt;  wiil  fiaae 
hiin  in  the  road  tc  wealth,  by  infusing 
into  his  mind  his  own  plodding,  moneyu 
making  notions,  and  fit  him  Ibr  tb6  sphere 
in  which  he  is  destined  to  move." 
'  While  the  lady  Miranda  deila  Campe-' 
Hno  M'B6  pnrfiuing  her  journey  to  Naplesv 
she  waa  overtaken,  on  the  edge  of  «n  e*' 
tensive  forest,  by  a  fierce  storm,  accompaJ 
nied  by  thunder  and  hghtning,  whiuh  so 
terrified  the  horses,  young  and  spirited 
animals;  that  drew  her  carriage,  that  she 
was  glad  to  alight,  and  take  shelter  at  H 
low  Babin,  whose  owner,  old,  ragged,  and* 
ditty;  presented  Uliranda  with  no  fiivourJ 
ablfeopSnion  of  'the  interior  of  her  habitaui 
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i¥oxDan;8tood.iQCfA  momeiMi 

ing  on   Mimnda.;:  flbe  t .  then 

ide  \  Btcol  to  .sit  oo,  «nd  p«ff^ 

shudd€tr,.!dnew  thcf  seatterad 

e  fireitogetheri  and  vritk  ^iM 

i  puffed  them  into,  a  blaM.^ 

it  out,  leaving.  Miranda  toiro^ 

le.  tnisery  she  .had  to  'endurt^ 

>iitiAuanGe  of  the  storm  coi^ 

pass  the  night  in  -that  wsetdli 

>inj     Chilled  with  oold,  she 

it  near^.the  fire;  and  while 

t  the.  glowing  embers^  atlioub* 

thoughts  of  robbeiy  and  muiv 

^r  imagination,  aiui  made  her 

ten  to  the  storm:  to  proceed 

lie,  for  the  wind  blewapetf- 

e,  the  thunder  pealed  tremen- 

/the  quick-flashing  lightning 

glare  oyer  the  dark  forest 

%bed  heavily ;  she  wished  tot 

r' of  her  women,  for  even  thdr 

was  better  than  reflecting  oa 

tary  hours  it  was  likely  she 

lefore  the  storm,  would  .$uffi« 

ide  to  allow  her  to  pursue  her 
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journey ;  but  on  looking  from  the  docff  of 
tbe  cabin,  sbe  could  perceive  none  of  her  ' 
people,  and  with  increasing  alarm. she  re- 
turned to  the  hearth,  to  watch  the  espir- 
ing  embers,  and  think  of  the  probable  vio- 
lent death  that  awaited  her.  Voices  now 
mingted  with  the  howling  of  the  wind, 
and  in  fearful  expectancy  she  again  went 
to  the  door,  where  she  waa  met  by  the 
owner  of  the  cabin,  and  another  woman, 
in  whom  she  instantly  recognised  the 
gawky  girl  Chlora,  who  had  attended 
upon  her  at  the  obscure  lodgings  where 
Tancred  was  bom. 

"  Well,  the  blessed  Virgin,  and  all  the  t 
saints,  be  good  unto  us!"  exclaimed  Chlo-*' 
ra,'  lifting  up  her  hands  and  eyes,  "  who 
could  ever  liave  thought  that  I  should  have 
clapped  my  good-looking  eyes  upon  you 
again,  after  so  many  years  are  gone  by! 
Poor  old  Nonna  came  to  tell  me  that  a 
grand  lady  had  taken  shelter  in  her  cabin, 
and  that  she  had  neither  provisions  nor 
bed  to  offer  you.  No,  poor  old  body,  she 
lutsno  accommodations  like  what  you  have 
been  used  to,  that  I  know  full  well." 


be  glad  Uien,"  replied  Mi'^ 

rou  know  of  any  more  com- 

^,tUat  you  would  FCcomniend 

ft  both  K(;frcshmt!^t  and  xe«t.t' 

ly  you  do, "  reauroed  ChtortE 

speak  truth,  you  look  quite 

rty— much  better  than  wben 

MBg  with  Janetta,  my  aunt." 

)ut  oQ  a  liau^bty  look,  uid 

DO  mistake  tne  for  some  other 

aunt  is  a  stranger  fo  me." 

,"  replied  Chlora  ;  ■'  the  priest 

onday,  that  tl»e  great  never 

1  an   acquaintance  with  the 

Tved  your  turn  once  though, 

knew  her  well  enough;  bat 

'  has  come  upon  her — uncle 

?hen  she  could  not  make  up 

hard-hearted  landlord  turned 

jrs:  she  lives  in  a  hut  worse 

fonna's,  close  on  tlie  edge  of 

e;  but,  poor  sout,  she  is  sadly 

1  l^d  in  at  her  house  in 


istaken,  I  tell  you,  good 
pted. Miranda,  displeased 
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and  alarmed  at;  finding  herself  recognised; 
"  I  am  certain  you  never  saw  me  in  your 
life  till  now." 

"  Though  I  am  a  poor  body,  compared 
to  you,"  replied  Chlora,  angrily,  "  I  am  no 
liar ;  and  as  to  your  pretending  to  deny 
yourself,  you  may  just  as  well  let  that 
alone. — Here,  Nonna — where  are  you? — 
step  away  to  aunt,  and  tell  her  to  come 
here  directly:  we  shall  see  whether  she 
has  forgot  the  lady." 

"  There  is  no  occasion  to  send  for  yotir 
aunt,"  said  Miranda,  looking  anxiously 
from  the  narrow  casement,  fearful  that 
what  Chlora  insisted  upon  should  be  hear^ 
by  her  people.    "  Wliere  are  my  women  ?rtf 

"  Your  women  are  in  the  hovel  hnrdl* 
by,"  replied  Chlora;  "  and  the  men,  an4t 
the^  horses,  and  the  carriages,  are  und^lp 
yonder  shed.  But  as  I  was  a  saying,  yrat^ 
look  quite  well  and  hearty,  and  nothing  fltt 
all  to  speak  of  older  than  when  I  waited^ 
upon  you  at  aunt's,  and  that  must  be  ftltt^ 
ten  yeai's  ago:  and  how  does  the  prettjT 
babe,  do?  but  i. suppose  he  is  grown  rfa« 
most  a  man  by  now."  '-i* 
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ivwiil  notkittade  apoh  me 
Mpertinent  reoolleetioiis  and 
id  Miranda :  "  I  have  taken 
M«afani  from  the  tiotence  of 
'and  I  wiU  reeonpenfte  the 
rtfae  tronfaie  and*  inoonveni> 
ut  her  to ;  but  I  insUt  that 
iturbed  and  annoyed  With 
I  to  whom^  I  again  repeat,- 1 
fiset  stranger;*' 

per  at  all,  I  promise  you,"  re- 
launted  Chlora ; ''  for  I  found 
befiNre  you  left  aunt's." 
iwned;  but  Chlora,  nothing 
sontinued — "  I  was  setting 
o  rights  one  day,  when  the 
t  always  muffled  her  face  up 
Die  to  see  you,  and  I  damped 
o  the  keyhole,  and  I  heard 
ady  Miranda  della  Campeli- 
nd  out  by  watching  her  to 
irhich  she  always  left  at  tbfe 
itreet,  that  she  was  the  wife 
ola,  the  great  banker;  so  yoki 
my  good  memory,  I  knoW 
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Miranda  bit  her  lip,  and  mentally  exe- 
crated the  curiosity  of  Chlora,  who  said— 
"  I  should  have  been  a  famous  scholar  if  I 
had  only  had  the  luck  to  be  put  to  learn- 
ing, for  I  never  forget  any  thing  I  see  or 
hear;  and  to  be  sure  aunt  was  quite  asto- 
nished to  find  she  had  got  &uch  a  great 
lady  in  her  house,  and  more  so  to  think 
in  what  a  situation ;  but  there  she  was 
ibolish  enough;  for  your  grand  folks,  tts  I 
have  heard,  are  not  a  bit  more  virtuous 
than  poor  folks." 

"  Insolent !"  exclaimed  Miranda:;  "  dp 
you  dare  suppose -" 

"  To  be  sure,"  interrupted  Chlora,  "  I 
suppose  you  had  a  love  child,  or  you  would 
not  have  left  your  own  home  and  made 
such  a  secret  of  the  affair;  and  to  tell  you 
the  truth,  when  uncle  died,  and  misfaiv 
tunes  came  upon  aunt,  I  often  blamed  her 
that  she  did  not  apply  to  you  for  relief; 
but  no,  not  she,  poor  timid  fool;  she  wag 
aftaid,  because  you  was  a  great  lady;  but 
if  I  had  been  with  her-  in  the  time  of  her 
trouble,  I  should  have  made  no- bones  ofi-g 
calling  upon  you." 


p  taicl  MiEftilda^  pAH  witlrln- 

fly  to  relieve  jrou;  therr  is 

ni»''  throwii^  hfer  a  puMM; 

[be  gpne^  butr  tetewe  haW 

to  utter  my-nanfte  in  theli^ 

if  your  imaginaticMi':  rmtlem^ 

Df  tny  ranb  *<  "^ 

*8t  into  a   coarse   laugh.-*^ 

K>9  rank  in  the  Umn  of  F^ 

);  ^  it  may  be  regarded  at 

here  we  know  notbing^  abbot 

^ou  are  so  proud  as  not  to 

old  acquaintance,  who  had 

b  with  you  when  you  was 

)lf  from  your  fnends,  and 

te^  Cblora!  hold  thy  sauoy 
he  old'  woman,  who  was  sit« 
embers,  '^  if  thee  *  dost  re* 
dy,  and  to  be  sure  it  is  not 
her,  for  such  fiioes  as  hers 
seen  ^very  day;  but  if  she 
;et»  it  is  no  business  of  thine 
rreoc^ect;  and  txi  my  think 
(.Very  unwiflioi^'^uMiUi.''  ^ 
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"  if  she  has  lost  her  memory,-'r*Htt^i 
Found  mine,"  rejoined  Chlbra;  "and'aS-fd 
you,  Noiina,  you  are  a  foolish  old  woman; 
I  have  no  notion  of  her  seeming  so  strange 
to  me,  who  know  all  about  her  love  ehildi 
and  nursed  him  too  till  senora  RivCTOk 
took  to  him;  me  too  that  am  an  honest 
woman,  and  never  had  a  sKp ;  and  you 
know,  Nonna,  that  my  boy  is  as  like  CJarlo 
as  if  he  had  spit  him  out  of  his  month'; 
but  since  she  provokes  me  with  her  pride 
and  her  airs,  I  will  go  nest  week  to  Flo- 
rence, if  it  is  only  to  make  myself  c^rt^ih 
that  the  boy  is  with  senora  Riverola ;' fbr 
I. will  swear  to  hearing  the  tall  woman, 
who  called  herself  senora  Malvoli,  but  who 
all  the  while  was  the  countess  CosmoB, 
eay,  that  senora  Riverola  had  consented  to 
receive  and  adopt  the  child.  Yes,  yes,  'I 
have  a  good  memory ;  I  never  forget  any 
thing." 

Miranda  was  dumb  with  astonishment, 
to  find  that  so  much  of  her  secret  was 
known  to  an  ignorant  peasant,  whose  cha- 
racter appeared  to  be  insolent  and  fearless, 
who  she  believed  would  have  no  scruple 
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oe.  in  exe^tionj  and  ac- 
ipey  to  ]^o{)enoe  for  the 
^  exposing^  her  character 
fami^ ;  ,jp^j^was  this  aU 
arise  from  her  inquiry; 
flfpq^ld  i^e^  souring  RU 
Btial  witnesses  in  the  boy's 
l^evita^ly  be  proved  her. 
'^  unable  f^to  validate  her 
ualvU' should  ^  involved 
}puny.  There  was  mad- 
p^ht:  :her  purse  still  lay. 
^(changed  it  for  a  larger 
H^t  towards  the  peasant, 
^^y  pistoles ;  take  them 
1  will  besides  provide  for 
Lyour  aitnt'' 

1^  purse,  and  looking  at 
1^-— '^  It  is  an  ill  wind 
idy  good;  if  it  had  not 
V,  I  should  not  have  had 
^jr.Carlo  may  make  many 
jie  can.  scrape  together,  or 
||ich,  a  $|]m  as  this  :  but 
^^gPi  to  Plorence  to  see 
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tiw  diitd,  I  should  like  to  know  8om«^ 

gtfng  about  hitii." 

Wtf'Me  is  well,"  said  Miranda. 

Ar^  And   as  handsome  as  fais  mother^ 

'f  The  'Vanity  of  Minuida  was  pleased  that 
ttiis  rude,  uncultivated  being  should  think 
her  handsome;  but  greatly  disliking  the 
sttbjeet  they  were  upon,  and  wishing  to 
drop  it,  she  expressed  a  wish  that  her  wo- 
men might  be  summoned,  and  relreshmcnt 
of  «ome  kind  procured,  as  she  was  hnngiy 
and  fatigued. 

Old  Nonna  said  she  had  nothing  fit  to 
set  before  a  lady  like  her,  and  as  the  stmn 
Was  not  likely  to  pass  away  in  a  huny,- 
the  best  thing  that  she  could  propose  w«,' 
that  Chlora  should  take  her  to  her  home, 
where  they  had  plenty  of  room,  and  no 
lack  of  provisions. 

:  Miranda  looked  out  at  the  casem^lt; 
t^  wind  still  howled  furiously,  and  the 
fU(&  flashing  lightning  rendered  the  paths 
tfMie  forest  bright  as  noonday :  she  shud< 
dl^^  at  the  thought  of  venturing  forth  > 
but  Chlora  could  provide  her  with  a  pal- 
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u|>on,  clean  straw  for  her  at^ 
]  food  to  satisfy  their  craving 
esidcG,  Chlora  iwas  desirous 
lid  remove  to  hct  cabin,  and 
[ending  her  settled  Miranda'i 
B  ^e  Storm,  in  a  tvalk  of  sotne 
hundred  yards. 
1,  in  whose  hand  she  placed  a 
,  prayed  the  Virgin  and  the 
tect  her,  as  slie  ie(i  the  cabin 
the  raging  wind  and  terrific 
■"olding  her  veil  tightly  round 
ig  her  eyes  on  the  earth,  Mi- 
;d  Chlora,  who  seemed  quitfr 
the  storm,  further  than  «. 
ir  that  Carlo  would  be  later 
rs  than  usual  before  he  was 
perhaps  he  would  not  ven- 
the  storm;  and  in  that  case 
)t  see  him  before  morning. 
i^e  spoke,  an  entMrmbus  larch 
he  wind  had  torn  up  by  the 
h  a  terrible  crash  to  the  earth, 
ice  of  only  a  few  yards  from 
ho  had  taken  the  forest  path 
clouds  of  dust  that  threat- 


I 
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■  blind  tfie  ttavellW 
'Oh  Xt»  JMWJff  J(^d.  The  female  atten- 
dants, who  followed  theit  lady,  shrieked 
aloud;  while  Miranda,  who  expected  to 
be  buried  aliVe  under  the  groaning  trert,'" 
Walked  silently  after  Chlora,  who^  looking 
with  perfect  indifference  on  the  fallim 
larch,  said — "  Old  Nonna  will  have  jifertty 
of  firewood  to-morrow." 

They  now  came  to  an  opening  of  ttie 
forest,  that  looked  like  a  smooth-shaven 
lawn. — "  There  stands  my  cabin,"  said 
Chlora,  pointing  to  a  neat  vine-cotered 
dwelling ;  "  my  husband  employs  all  "his 
leisure  time,  (whicli,  to  be  sure,  is  nOt 
much,)  in  his  garden  and  vineyard ;  at^ 
though  1  say  it  myself,  we  have  the  finest 
^pes  and  mulberries  about  Feroli ;  and 
though  my  cabin  is  not  grand,  it  is  dean,* 
continued  she,  pushing  open  the  door,  and 
inviting  the  party  to  enter,  who  were  most 
happy  to  get  a  roof  over  their  heads,  for 
the  rain  was  beginning  to  fall  iu  torrents. 

*'  Thank  the  Virgin  we  are  safe  housed  !" 
said  Chlora;  "  my  poor  man  will  get  a 
fine  sousing,  if  he  is  out  in  this  rain — -he 
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))bd>a  wft  .iroHie  bir/«W»  ;«4il|d 
^4Nid  ligbtnio|pi.«i^  I  Audjmy 

wpaltol^  but  ifideed^I.wa^jtoo 

8uppo6(^:y;Ou  aieawak^  «#%" 
»qf'  S9i  oome  and  get  .41  light. 
p^  -diinty .  limbs !  here  are  ftran- 
id  to--be  quicks  iisay  T 
being  lit,  and  a  Mat  proomed 
i.fthe  waa  atrudc  with  the  fiwld 
untenanoe  and  flaxen  rio^iels 
rls  about  eight  years  pld.— ^Vtls 
purs?"  asked  Miranda. .  .  ^f . 
waed  be  the  saintB  r  repliad 
{Dy.  child  is  a  heaUhy  stwdy 
fih  a  poor  puny-looking  tbil)g 
^  her  &ir  skin  and  delioate 
;ought  to  have  been  bom?  a 
ihe  has  no  parent^ .ao^  I  keep 

jity.'^    ■■  ■     -.>  ;    :  ■ 

f  eye^  of  the  little  ^rl  iUkd 

I;    :.•       <3rSvi    :■  .\.    i.      /  ^*•■■.t 
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Wtth^  tears  at  the  mention  of  her  parents. 

•*  See  there  now,"  resumed  Chlora, "  the 
little  foo!  is  crying  because  I  mentioned 
hear  fether  and  mother,  who  are  both  dead  V 

"  Father  Josceline  told  me  they  werd 
gone  to  heaven,  and  were  happy,"  said 
Angrfa,  sobbing ;  "  I  wish  I  was  in  the 
grave  with  them !" 

"  I  wish  you  were,  with  all  my  heart," 
replied  Chlora ;  "  I  should  then  be  fwrly 
rid  of  one  trouble,  for  there  is  no  liope  of 
such  a  weakly  idle  creatore  as  you  ever 
coming  to  be  good  for  any  thing.  Put 
back  your  hair  from  your  feoe,  girl.---I 
would  have  out  otr  them  fine  ringlets  bfr 
fore  this,  only  Sacchi,  the  barber,  bade 
me  let  them  grow  a  little  longer,  and  he 
would  give  a  piaster  for  them.  Her  mo- 
ther had  just  such  another  flaxen  mop- 
looking  head." 

"  It  would  be  a  great  pity  to  cut  thoee 
ringlets  off,"  said  Miranda,  "  they  are  90 
soft  and  silky." 

"  For  my  part,  I  like  daric  hair,"  re- 
turned' Chlora.  "^  But  every  cmie  to  their 
fancy.     I   suppose    it  was   her  mother's 
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;lets  that  made  Carlo's  brother 
vHh  her,  and  many  her ;  and 
rt  of  a  wife  truly  she  was  for  a 
brought  up  never  to  dirty  her 
do  nothing  in  the  worM  but 
play  music.  Her  father  was 
)lks  call  an  artist;  and  Agatha, 
only  child,  and  a  weak  siokJy 
brought  her  up  like  a  lady. 
lied;  and  it  w&s  said  he  had 
lUt  Agatha  could  never  recover 
ras  left  to  the  wide  world,  poor 
',e,  and  so  she  married  Steffatw?, 
sake  of  a  home.  Poor  fellow ! 
like  a  slave,  day  and  night,  to 
,  for  she  could  do  nothing  to- 
ng  a  Uving,  but  used  to  go 
pining  about,  with  her  head 
ide,  just  for  all  the  woiid  Uke 
,-  poult-  At  last,  when  thisgirl 
ix  years  old,  she  died ;  people 
nsumption  ;  and  her  fool  of  a 
tted  so  afler  her,  that  he  fell 
as  a  corpse  himself  before  the 
were  in  bud  when  she  was 
their  leaves." 


r 
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*  Oh,  my  dear  father,"  said  the  UiJiiWi 
in  a  voice  cliolced  with  convulsive  iohii 
"  ahall  I  never  sit  on  your  knee  again,  and 
hear  you  call  me  the  image  at  mysweet 
mother?"  ■ '    '-   ,  '--li  "■  b' 

"  Get  out  rtf  the  roonl;and:art^Iby 
yourself!"  said  Chloi-a.  "  Gti  tHis^ttlOi 
ment,  you  plague  of  Egypt!  I  havbtao 
patience  with  yoUi  Hark!  the'  boy'is 
awake,  and  bawling  (!>ut  liiStfly,  go.'la^y 
bones,  run  this  instant  and  fetch  him 
down — run,  I  say  !" 

Angela  obeyed,  and  ascended  a  narrow 
staircase,  that  led  to  an  upper  chamber.  \ 
"  I  have  one  child  already,"  continued 
Chlora,  "  and  another  on  the  road  :  there 
is  not  the  least  doubt  but  I  shall  have  a 
large  family  of  my  own ;  and  I  am  sure 
Carlo's  earnings  are  not  so  great,  that  he 
should  burthen  himself  with  iiis  brother** 
girl,  who  takes  just  after  her  mother  ia 
everj'  thing,  idle  and  slothful,  that  never 
will  be  fit  for  any  sort  of  labour,  nor  to  go 
through  hardships  in  life,  which  she  must 
«tpect  to  meet,  as  well  as  other  poor  folksL 
Carlo  ought  to  have  let  fatHer  JoaceKn* 


i 


^  as  herself.  '-  ■  ^f^o^Y- 

ai.  noti  9&aid  to^tru^thojt  jmak 
lurse  y9uri  :tpyj?".a«k^,J4|r 
t  4^ '  dangerous;  if  sh^  y^^Ko 
tho9«  I  fteep :  ^irsi  botl) .  It^wsir 
Id; ;bd  bnd^en;'  .^^„ 

tif»k  wasfbroket^:  repUed  Q)l0i»» 
no  one  wou)d.feel,caucl>.l9Hk'' 
r»  holding  out. hiai  arms  tf>  his 
^ly  upset  the  frvf^e  .AJTgpJa> 
ed  under  his  weight 
oy  is  too  beAvy  for^her  stfei^gth," 
ida. .  . , 

lust  do  something  fee  her  Jji^eep^" 
Chloxa;  ''  I  caqnqt  a£fpiici  to 
^erin  idleness.  *-*  Here^  china^ 
^e  me  the  bpy,  and  gp  and.  get 
ipper!" 

pale  attendants  of  Miranda  belp- 
i:ead  the  board,. which  ^o^ded 
Hioaiiant,  :dri€d  venispn^  very  fine 
I  white  bread,  of  wjtxi^ih  C^lora 


I 
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gave  her  own  child  a  slice,  at  the  same 
time  pushing  a  piece  of  black  mouldy 
eruat  into  Angela's  hand,  telling  her  to  be 
thankful  for  her  bread  while  she  could 
have  it,  for  it  was  like  enough  she  would 
come  to  know  the  want  of  it, 

"  I  am  not  hungry,  I  thank  you,"  r& 
plied  Angela ;  ^*  I  do  not  want  supper." 

"  Yes  you  do,  dainty  chops !"  said 
Chlora ;  "  but  you  had  rather  not  eat 
what  I  have  given  you,  because  you  see  a 
wheaten  cake  before  the  lady ;  but  white 
bread  is  not  for  the  mouths  of  such  as 
you— it  is  for  those  that  can  afford  to  pay 
for  it." 


■       tor  It.  B 

"  Indeed,  indeed  I  am  not  hungry,"  re-  ■ 
peated  Angela;  "  I  do  not  wish  for  the  f 
white  bread ;"  while  her  eyes,  wandering 
to  the  table  at  which  Miranda  sat,  con- 
tradicted her  assertion,  and  proved  she 
would  gladly  have  partaken  the  more 
tempting  viands,  though  her  stomach 
loathed  the  disgusting  black  bread  that 
was  offered  her. 

There  was  little  pity  in  the  composition 
^L      of  Miranda;  she  had  from   her  infancy    ^^ 


to  look  Dpon  the  poor  with 
JEbneider  their  bEirdsfaips  and 
ttli  indifference,  »s  if  thsjr 
Mf  a  different  species,  bom 
i^ness,  and  the  menial  and 
MB  of  life ;  but  when  laid  on 
Ijallet,  to  which,  at  her  re> 

£;eonducted   her,   the  mild 
tenance  of  Angela,  her  pen- 
es, and  fiaxen  ringlets,  were 
to  her  imagination ;    she  r&- 
ow  often  the  suffering  child's 
ling  in  tears,  were  tiKed  upon 
nploring,  in  mute  eloquCTioci 
luld  rescue  her  from  misery, 
it  from  the  coarse  invectives 
sage  of  her  termagant  aunt, 
led  to  the  luxury  of  a  down 
da  was  unable  to  sleep  on  the 
'  pallet,  denominated  by  ChlOTH 
ed;  and  while  restless  and  im- 
tcned  to  the  heavy  rain  beating 
lattice,  she  was  struck  with  an 
to  provide  for  Angela,  whose 
jure  was  indeed  unfit  for  the 
ife  of  a  Tieasant — to  bring  her 


I 
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^p  for  a  companion  for  herself^— tajsad.to 
Eer.  write  for  her,  and  amuee  her  lyheyi 
she  was  out  of  temper,   or  low-spirited. 
Chlora  would,  no  doubt,  be  glad  to  get 
rid  of  a  child  whom  she  complained  of  as 
a  burthen ;  and  taking  her  off  her  hands 
would  be  one  means  of  securing  her  s^ 
crecy  respecting  what  she  so  pertinaciously  1 
remembered — the  birth  of  Tancred. 
,_Worn  out  with  fatigue,    Miranda  w^  J 
«loking  into  slumber,  when  the  rumbling  I 
of  a  carriage,  the  trampling  of  horses,  and.  1 
the  voices  of  men,  made  her  start  in  terror;  1 
for  at  once  she  recollected  the  cabin  stood  J 
in  a  lonely  situation,  on   the  edge  of  .^  1 
wide  forest :  the  husband  of  Chlora  XQ^^)^] 
be. a  robber,   for  she  had  not  mentioned  I 
his  occupation,  and  it  was  highly  probatdf  I 
she  should  be  plundered,  if  not  murdereij^  ( 
leaning  on  her  elbow,  slie  listened  to  thf  I 
^unda  that  came  from  below,  butcoukll 
oijiy  distinguish  the  deep  voices  of  mei^l 
who   appeared    to    be    laughing.     VVhilf  J 
trembliug  with  the  fearful  expectation  «f  I 
-their  entering  her  chamber,  to  which  thoge  J 
>vas  no  fastening,  a  loud  shriek  iucreasedl 


t«n'''l'iitl'(JLDFK  "TTirK .' 

Jr^ony ;  fl  second  and  thitd 
\^  eat,  with  the  voices  ^f% 
mtfn  in  contentioh.  ,  ..^ 

8  doubtless  muri^er,"  said  M!- 
Iferihg;  "  some  devoted  wrefcb 
fa  death  wound!  Wliat  will 
'tte  ?  Savage-li  carted  as  I 
)bek,  she  attempts  to  save  some 

rMctim  from  flite  stilettip  of 
My  turn  will  come  next. 
itl  Save  me  ?  Why  did  I  suf- 
^ts  to  quit  the  cabin  ?  they 
defended  my  life." 
1  was  silent. — "  They  are  3ift- 
he  murdered  corpse,"  thought 
and  before  another  hour  has 
[lay  be  thrown  into  some  hole, 
id  wounded,  even  before  life 
]."  Bathed  in  the  cold  dew  of 
stened,  and  presently  heai-d  a 
I'  the  stairs,  and  saw  a  light 
n  under  the  door  of  her  cham- 
ig  herself  up  for  lost,  she  heard 
ifted  up,  and  beheld  the  door 
am  lost,"  said  Miranda ;  "  the 
Wipes !"    But  instead  of  a  tall 


I 


I 
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'OF  fPHE  obdevtiMe; 

fowjoBs-looking  rui!ian,  with  a  stiletfetf 
gleaming  in  hn  hand,  the  little  fair-bairefl 
Angela  entwed  the  room,  bearing  a  lampl 
— "  Pray  pBrdcai  me  for  disturbing  you," 
said  ^e;  "  but  my  uncle  is  come  home 
wet  to  the  skin,  and  I  am  sent  to  feteU 
kim  dry  linen." 

"  What  occupation  does  your  uncle  fol- 
low?" asked  Miranda,  greatly  relieved  by- 
perceiving  her  fears  were,  for  the  present, 
groundless. 

"  He  is  a  carrier,"  replied  Angela, "  and 
is  DOW  returned  from  Naples  with  goods, 
which  to-morrow  he  will  carry  on  to——" 

"  But  I  lieard  the  voices  of  two  men,"- 
said  Miranda;  "  who  was  the  other?" 

"  Oil,  that  was  Baptisto,  a  young  mao,' 
wfao  helps  unde  to  load  and  unload  tfatf-, 
CM-avan,"  replied  Angela.  5 

**  But  who  was  that  I  heard  shriek  so 
piteously  ?"  inquired  Miranda ;  "  what  oc- 
casioned that  dismal  outcry  ?" 

Angela  looked  confused,  and  seemed  re- 
luctant to  reply ;  but  Miranda,  anxious  to 
be  satisfied,  repeated  the  question ;  and 
the  child,  drawing  close  to  the  bed,  bared 
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»,  where  the  marks  of  a  whip 

n  livid  stripes.—*'  I  sleep  M 

i  Angela,  "  and  I  did  not  irabe 

called  me,  and  so——" 

1  voice  of  Chlora  broke  joff  tiie 

little  sufferer,  and  made  her 

I  the  room  ;  but  it  was  long  be- 

barity  oi' Chlora  lefit  Miranda's 

gh  Believed  from  the  horrid  sp- 

b£  b^Dg  murdered,  the  bustle 

ct  noise  from  below  continued, 

Ifiwn  of  day  before  she  was  per- 

tbttdu  the  repose  her  aching 

hausted  apirits  required. 

;  awoke  the  morning  was  far 

le  sun  was  shining  brightly 

narrow  lattice,  and  she  per- 

ler  chamber,  though  boasting 

amental,    except    a  looking* 

d  to  the  wall,  and  a  wretched 

''irgin  and  San  Joseph  on  carfi 

licely  clean,  as  also  was  the 

er  hard,  uneasy  bed.     While 

i  narrow  limits  of  her  dormi- 

len  entered,  looking  as  if  they 

i  their  eyes  during  the  night. 
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To  th^r  inquiries  after  ber  bealttit-  sfaeF 
replied— i"  1 1  am  half  dead ;  my  bones  are 
CTfttnped  with  lying  on  this  uneasy  palleti 
and  my  flesh  is  sore  with  the  scruUnng  it 
haSi  received  fVom  the  coarBenesarofril^ 


-  The  waiting-women  looked  at  each' 
other,  and  thought  the  pallet,  horaely  as 
it  was,  must  have  been  luxurious  ease,  com- 
pared with  their  bed,  composed  of  trusses 
of  straw  and  dry  leaves,  and  with  being 
kept  awake  all  night  by  the  trampling  of 
horses,  that  seemed  as  little  satisfied  with 
their  lodgings  and  accommodations  as  they 
were. 

-  Geneviva  complained  bitterly  of  her  suf- 
ftffings-Hieclared  she  had  never  passed  such 
a^miserable  night  in  all  her  life,  for  their, 
sleeping-place  was  nothing  better  thait# 
stable,  with  a  musty  smell  enough  to  su(>^ 
fbcate  a  Christian ;  and  then  just  as  she  haA 
dropped  asleep,  two  men  came  in  with  a. 
lahthorn,  and  she  expected  to  have,:h^, 
throat' cut. 

'*i  He«v«i  preseire  us  l"  said  Mimn^tjt 


4 


4 

I^-^'- a.ea.ven  preserve  usi   saiu  luiniiiwfji'    h 
**  it  has  been  a  terrible  nigbt  inde«^wit»1  H 
i 


na  taught  her.  I  lady  could  mot 
ricnced  much  ineoiitenience»on 
lUe  clean  pallet,  in 'S  siiilg  warm 
-^  For  my  part,"  iaAd  the  oonse- 
'aitiog  gentlewoBoan,  "  I  expect 
up  with  the  toothach,  for  naove 
p.l  would,  the  wind  blew  in  ray 
;ht.  i  wish  I  had  only  thought 
[  in  the  carriage ;  I  should  have 
imes  more  comfortable  than  ly- 
jundles  of  leaves  and  straw,  tlmt 
ing  into  my  flesh,  and  pricking 
DS  every  time  I  stirred  hand  w 

y  lament  that  you  were  no  bet- 
imodated,"  returned  Miranda, 
'  and  entreat  that  you  will  oblige 
eeping  off  the  toothadi  till  we 
Taples,  when  you  shall  have  my 

to  be  ill,  and  nurse  yourself  as 
ou    please ;  but  a  compl^nlng 

on  a  journey  will  be  ratlier  too 
ny  patience,  particularly  when  I 
lat  I  have  been  necessitated  to 
ith  accommodation».<<K«jn  Uttle 
I  your  own."      ■      '^r^rf.  -(tii!  ■♦'  -' 
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Geneviva  was  ailenced,  but  detennihed 
to  avail  herself  of  the  permission  granted 
her  when  opportunity  served,  tootliach  or 
no  toothacb,  if  it  was  only  to  vex  her  lady, 
wiio  liked  no'one  but  her  to  dress  her  head^ 
■  Miranda  being  dressed,  was  preparing 
to  quit  the  chamberj  when  she  heard  Anr- 
gda,  in  a  sweet  plaintive  voice,  singing— i 

"  LuUttliy,  babj,  now  liush  tliee  to  sleep, 
Thy  parents  and  friends  watch  over  thy  bed ; 

Thou  hast  no  reason,  sneet  baby,  to  weep. 
Though  sad  are  the  tears  I  am  lilted  to  abed. 

Lutlaby,  baby  ! 

"  Jmh,  low  in  the  grave  my  parents  are  laid. 
Who  lov'd  me  aud  nurs'd  me  with  lenderest  care 

And  little  regard  to  the  orphan  is  paid, 
Ab  me!  wtu  to  poverty  only  is  heir. 

Lullaby,  baby  ! 

'**  "Lullaby,  Unby,  now  husli  thee  to  sleep, 
tfift     Thy  cradle  I  w«tch,  ihy  slumbers  attend ; 

Though  sad  are  tlie  thoughts  that  cause  me  to  weep, 
Whu  heai'  uot  tlie  voice  ul*  parent  or  friend. 

LuUabj,  baby  !" 

Before  Miranda,  who  had  lingered  09 
the  stairs  to  bear  the  plaintive  ditty  of  Auf  1 
gela,   could  reach   the  lower  apartment  j 
Chlora  had  entered,  and  was  scolding.thi 
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9d  for  singieg  such  doleftil 
vas  besides  a  gveatUe,  for  she 
ant  of  friends;  tJaere  was  her 
and  herself— dick  not  tUey  take 
m  ae  her  father  died?  and'did 
d  and  clothe  Iter,  add  behave 
atest  kindness  to  her  ?  and  she 
ateful  minx  if  she  pretended 
were  not  careful  of  her,  though 
It  hard  enough  to  maintain  her 
)  idle  to  do  any  thing  to  help 

s,"  said  Miranda,  as  she  seated 
,e  table,  where  Chlora  prepared 
ir  her,  '•  perhaps  you  would 
ection  to  part  with  this  little 

nts  know  I  should  think  it  the 
ur  of  my  life,"  replied  Chlora, 
erson  would  take  her  off  my 
rip  is  a  good  husband,  and  as 
red  a  man  as  ever  broke  the 
ad,  but  for  all  that,  this  girl,  in- 
:he  looks,  is  often  the  cause  of 
g  words,  which  is  a  hard  case, 
^  must  allow-,  for  I  do  not  see, 
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because  bis  brother  was  fool  enough  to 
marry  a  fine  lady,  with  fingers  too  taper 
and  delicate  to  work,  that  I  am  to  maintain 
their  daughter,  who  is  likely  to  be  just  such 
another  lazy  moping  thing  as  her  mother. 

"  Will  you  trust  Angela  to  my  care  ?? 
asked  Miranda. 

"  Trust  Angela  to  your  care!"  repeal 
Chlora,  opening  her  eyes,  and  looking 
tonished  ;  "  why  what  in  the  world  would 
you  do  with  her  ?  but  there,  you  are  only 
joking,  you  would  not  trouble  yourself 
with  her." 

"  I  am  serious,  I  promise  you,"  said  IVEft. 
randa ;  "  and  if  you  really  wish  to  get 
of  the  little  girl,  I  will  take  her  away 
me;  and  as  you  observe  she  does  not  seetn 
likely  to  be  fit  for  a  life  of  labour,  I  will 
bring  her  up  to  wait  upon  my  person,  the 
performance  of  which  office  will  depend, 
more  upon  taste  and  dodlity  than  exi 
tion." 

"  Do  you  hear  that,  girl?"  said  Clilora, 
shaking  Angela  by  the  shoulder,  who  was 
earnestly  listening  to  and  gazing  upon  Mi- 
randa, who  appeared  in  her  eyes  like 


rself 

wU» 
ieem^ 
wUl 
,  the 
>end,^ 
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lit; ''  do  you  hear  what  the  lady 
ifikking  you  to  wait  upon  her  ? 
Iliy  thank  your  lucky  stars  for 
i-bones,  and  a  head  like  a  mopt 
Ke  brought  you  into  favour.  I 
hKr,  you  would  like  to  be  dreis- 
lothes,  like  those  young-  wo- 
b  have  nothing  harder  to  do 
pbn  this  lady." 

and  her  companions  looked  at 
\-  and  thought  their  work  was- 
h,  who  had  to  humour  and- 
perious  capricious  temper, 
replied   Angela;  "  the  lady 
eetly,  and  looks  so  beautiful 
humoured,  I  should  like  very 
it  upon  her ;  and  I  would  do 
ibey  and  please  her.** 
3S  flattery  pleased  and  decided; 
!ier  favour. 

thought  so;*'  replied  Chlora; 
ler  was  as  proud  as  Lucifer  ; 
just  like  her  in  every  thing.  ^ 
wr,rif  the  lady  was  to  takeypja^ 
U  i^ould  presently  forget  yo^f 

.■ H 
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uncle  and  me,  who  have  been  so  kind  to 
you— we  should  meet  nothing  but  ingrati- 
tude for  all  our  goodness  and  charity." 

"  No,"  said  Angela,  colouring  deeply, 
"  I  can  never  forget  that  you  took  me  to 
your  home,  when  my  parents  died,  and  I 
had  no  longer  a  home  of  my  own.  I  can 
never  forget  the  forest  of  Trevoli,  or  the 
grave  where  my  parents  are  buried ;  but 

A  burst  of  tears  prevented  her  from  prttoS 
ceeding,  and  she  hid  her  face  on  the  cradle,' 
where  the  sturdy  son  of  Chlora  was  sleep- 
ing. 

"  The  morning  is  fine,"  observed  Mi- 
randa, "  and  I  must  be  gone,  or  I  shall  not 
reach  Naples  before  night ;  resolve  at  once, 
good  Chlora — shall  Angela  depart  with 
me?" 

"  If  it  depended  on  me,"  replied  Chlora, 
"  I  should  say  yes,  most  joyfully ;  but  I 
must  ask  my  husband — and  if  he  is  not  a 
downright  fool,  he  will  jump  at  the  offer." 
Having  called  him  from  nailing  up  the 
vine,  that  the  last  niglit's  storm  had  torn 
down,  a  ruddy-looking  peasant,  with  good 
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rbngly  ptetntM  bii  hS$  ootxtftb^' 
(b6wing  beforcf  Mtrknda ;  who* 
josed  taking 'Angela  xxii^t'hkt 
ked,  that  the  d^fic«t^^rti«^  of 
nade  it  improbable  that  she 

possess  bodily  strength  snflB- 

iport  a  laborions  life. 

1  be  was  sorry  to  part  froiri  An-' 

he  loved  for  the  ^te  of  Ytift 

to  were  removed  to  a  hrttef ' 

he  would  not  stand  in  the 
;  who  was  good  tempered,^hd 
ve  hel*  strength. — •*  N6r,**  con- 
5,  brushing  a  tear  from  his  eyift; 
:  be  against  what  seems  to  prb- 
r  much  futOTe  good,  provide 
nsdf  wishes  it;  and  iswiUin^ 

heart  was  fiorll ;  she  loved  her- 
d  uncle  dearly,  and  had' he  been 
ome,  she  would  have  been  cdta- 
r  the  taunts,'  reproached,  and  111 
of  her  tyrannical  aunt,  because 

would  have  found  a  defendeir ; 
is;  she  preferred  going- with  Mi- 
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randa,  though  a  stranger ;  and  when  ques- 
tioned by  her  uncle,  she  at  once  said  she 
wished  to  go,  hecause  she  should  leam  to 
do  something  for  her  living,  as  every  body 
seemed  to  think  she  was  unfit  for  hard 
work. 

"  Ay,  ay,"  rejoined  Chlora,  "  you  wfsh 
to  lead  an  idle  life ;  but  that  is  no  won- 
der, laziness  runs  in  your  blood — I  have 
reason  enough  to  know  that,  for  your  mo- 
ther was  as " 

"Peace,  wife,  peace!"  interrupted  Carlo, 
in  a  voice  and  with  a  look  that  seemed  to . 
say,  in  this  point  he  would  be  obeyed — 
"let  the  dead  rest  quietly  in  their  graves ; 
the  girl's  mother,  poor  unfortunate  crea- 
ture, was  brought  up  to  expect  much  bet- 
ter things  in  life  than  fell  to  her  lot ;  be- 
sides, if  her  mind  had  been  ever  so  willing, 
her  constitution  was  too  weak  to  bear  hard 
work ;  it  cuts  me  to  the  heart  to  hear  you 
reflect  upon  her,  for  she  was  so  harmless, 
she  would  not  have  hurt  a  worm.  Go, 
wife,  go  your  ways,  and  pack  the  child's 
clothes  together,  if  the  lady  will  be  pleased 
to  take  her :— and  I  hope,  Angela,  you  will 
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and  obedient,  and  tiy  all  in 
to  please  your  new  mistres^^ 
ibbed  the  chUd,  ^  yes  indeed^ 
I;  I  will  remember  every  nigbt 
I  to  say  the  prayer  goo  d  father 
aght  me — I  will  never  forget 
and  I  will  very  often  think  of 
ide,  and  I  will  always  be  good 
ry  every  thing  the  lady  tells 

dS8  effusions  of  unsophisticated 
)ver  touching  and  interesting 
have  proved  to  a  virtuous  and 
nind,  disgusted  and  fatigued 
randa»  who,  impatient  to  be 
;ted  Chlora  to  wash  the  child 
t  on  her  Sunday  clothes,  thosd 
should  take  away,  the  rest 
pose  of  according  to  her  plea- 

ime  served  to  equip  Angela, 
he  again  appeared  before  Mi- 
red  like  a  fairy  vision,  or  one 
^tial  shapes  that  people  the 
young  poet;  her  blue  eyes 
ith  hope  and  joy,  and  her 
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flaxen  ringlets  falling  over  shoulders,  which, 
in  places  ihat  had  escaped  the  scorching 
influence  of  the  sun,  looked  white  as  Pa- 
rian  anarble. 

To  her  blue  eyes  and  shining  ringlets 
Angela  was  entirely  indebted  for  the  no- 
tice and  favour  of  Miranda.  Had  she  been 
a  horaely  cliild,  Chlora  might  have  tyran- 
nized, and  she  might  have  suffered,  with- 
out exciting  the  least  compassion  in  a  heart 
that  was  won  by  externals,  and  swayed  by 
whim  and  caprice.  Miranda  gave  Angela 
a  smile  of  approbation,  and  ordered  lier 
carriage  to  draw  up. 

Angela  clung  to  the  neck  of  her  uncle, 
whose  tears,  as  he  kissed  her  innocent  lips, 
mingled  with  hers,  though  he  was  sincerely 
pleased  that  the  poor  little  orphan  wa^ 
about  to  be  removed  from  his  wife,  who 
he  knew  hated  her  on  account  of  her  mo- 
ther, who  timidly  shrinking  from  her  rude 
interference  and  gross  familiarity,  always 
bflhaved  to  her  as  slie  really  was — an  infe- 
rior, which  the  vulgar- minded,  vindictive 
Chlora  never  forgave,  and  the  grave  hav- 
ing closed  over  the  mother,  she  resented 
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in  abuse  and  ill-treatment  of 
mate  oiphan. 

oved  the  sturdy,  good-temper- 

whom  she  had  been  chief  nurse ; 

stooped  to  take  a  farewell  kiss 

'he  lay  unconsciously  sleeping 

le,  her  tears  fell  on  his  ruddy 

di  mark  of  afiectionate  sensifai- 

red  a  sliarp  reproof  from  Cblortf, 

ler  not  wake  the  boy  with  drop- 

'ocodile  tears  on  his  face. 

riage  having  drawn  up  to  the 

t  cabin,  and  all  being  in  readi- 

gone,  Miranda  directed  her  wo- 

iip  a  richly-embroidered  shawl 

gela,  whose  feelings  at  the  tno- 

ler  departure  were  mingled  joy 

t:  when  her  kind  uncle  kissed 

Jpeated  his  advice  respecting  her 

tmviour,  and  she  bade  adieu  to 

I 'that  had  sheltered   her  when 

itched   away    her  parents,   her 

it,  and  her  tears  fell  fast  and  hea- 

f  When  she  stepped  into  the  car- 

1  believed  herself  happily  released 

cross   looks,  the  scoldings,  and 
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blows,  of  her  tyrannical  aunt,  her  smiles 
chased  away  her  tears, like  sunbeams  break- 
ing through  a  dark  cloud  and  dispelling 
the  rain. 

:  The  lady  Miranda  having  remunerated 
Chlora  to  her  entire  satisfaction  for  the  ac- 
commodation and  refreshment  her  cabin 
had  afforded  herself  and  people,  and  again 
enjoined  her  to  silence  and  secrecy  respect- 
ing past  events,  recommenced  her  journey. 
Angela  being  then  a  novelty,  from  her 
she  expected  to  derive  amusement  which 
should  render  the  way  less  tedious,  and 
prevent  the  necessity  of  drawing  upon  her 
women  for  their  stupid  observations  and 
flippant  remarks;  nor  were  her  expecta- 
tions deceived,  for  on  glutting  a  few  ques- 
Itions  to  Angela,  she  found  her  sensible  far 
beyond  her  years,  her  perceptions  just,  and 
in  her  ideas  and  manner  of  expression,  a 
natural  grace,  such  as  education  might  po- 
lish and  improve,  but  never  could  bestow. 
The  cliild's  admiration  of  the  wild  glens, 
the  rocky  defiles,  and  romantic  valleys, 
through  which  they  travelled,  evinced  taste. 
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flUve  to  and  delighting  in'Vtkf 
leautiful  sceneiy  6f  iiAture.  ^•^''^ 
iKte,"  said  Miitoda^  meiMMI^j 
iry,  for  this  child's  grand^lfliM*' 
ft,  and  her  mother^  was'foifA^yf 

eouM  equal  th«  delight  #{lSr 
ela  beheld  the  city  of  NapldiV 
$,  palaces,  S(]uares,  were  fdl^MfjM 
iet  and' admiration  to  her/If  Ktf 
aught  to  consider  the  litQil/ 
med  church  on  the  edge  of  th^ 
e  she  went  every  Sabbath  AHtf 
scei ve  from  father  Josceline  ISS? ' 
y  and  virtue,  as  the  grands 
ignificent  building  in  the  ^rid,  * 
Ae  Carlo's  cabin,  with  its  slo- 
B,  as  quite  a  genteel  residence ; 
really  was,  compared  with'  the 
y  hut^  of  Nonna,  and  others 
tched. 

arrival  at  Naples,  the  homely' 
gela  was  exchanged  fdr'sbch^' 
!e  worn  by  the  children  of  the' 
id  the  lady  Miranda  haVkVjg  ' 
H  3 
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^Icen  hev  to  siU  t^e  places  of  puUiiO  resort, 

and  ma^  ap  exhibitiQU  of  bar  to  all  h^f 

a^qusjL^ntance^  a^^  having  l)qen  gratified 

iif  ith  i[i,e£(ring  ber  i^njoomoi^pn  tenderness  c^ 

hqart,.  t^er  cttaijity  ^i*^  Imroanity,  applw^ 

and  extolled  for  having  snatched  tl;^  littlp 

p^^go^  of  ]^aul{y  ftQfn  igopr^c^  and  ob- 

SQifiity,  begap,  to.  grow  weary  of  her  pJay'- 

thing,  aqd  of  hearixig  ^b^  Qhil4  sppken  q£ 

9S  a  prpfjf gy  of  senj^.    With  this  weariKiie)»9i 

envy  w^s  also  inipglfd,  for  ^e  f^ncii^ 

whenever  they  were  spei;!  together,  Ang?tei 

(a;eated  more  iii^re^t  ^nd  excited  qxoce 

adiniration  than  l^rself ;  it  wje^  time  tb^t^ 

fore  to  T^n^o^ve  her  fropi   the  public,  ^y^ 

and  sl^  became  suddenly  anxious  for  the 

improyem^nt  of  the  child's  mind,  and  the 

cuUiyj^^on   of  bier   talents,  which   never 

QQujd  be  efifected  in  the  midst  of  flattery, 

car^^s,  and  indulgence. 

At  the  recommendation  of  one  of  her 
matron  friends,  she  placed  Angela  at  the 
celebrated  convent  of  Santa  Luqia,  where 
young  ladies  one  degree  below  nobility, 
weiie  (e|}uGi)tted,  and  where  the  holy  sister- 
hood were  eminent  for  their  skill  in  paint- 
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rks  of  embroidery,  and  in  woric* 
[le  cambric  exquisite  landscapes 
an  hair. 

was  well  pleased  to  quit  the  pa- 
glitter,  and  bustle,  of  the  lady 
della  Campelino's  palace,  for  the 
I  regularity  of  the  convent ;  for 
leeome  tired  of  fine  sights,  and 
any,  and  felt  much  happier  under 
■government  of  the  abbess  and 
itarhood  of  Santa  Lucia,  than  in 
Bsed  half-a  dozen  times  a-day  like 
tid  hurried  about  at  night  from 
ball,  from  ball  to  concert,  when 
Ad  were  heavy  with  sleep;  and 
pallet  in  her  uncle  Carlo's  cabin 
(re  been  preferred  to  riding  about 
iy  Miranda's  gilt  coach,  and  being 
im  place  to  place  to  be  stared  at, 
i  and  questioned,  till  she  was  ready 
vith  fiitigue  at  the  feet  of  her  ad* 

Ig  the  sisters  of  Santa  Lucia  was  a 
ttr  by  the  beauty  of  her  person,  the 
kiier  manner,  but  more  by  the  melt- 
M^of  her  vcHce,  won  the  affection  of 


r 


» 
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Angela;  and  when  on  certain  days  she  was' 
sent  for  by  Miranda,  to  keep  alive  the  me-' 
mory  of  her  charity  and  generosity  in  the 
minds  of  her  Neapolitan  friends,  by  bring- 
ing before  tliem  the  object  of  her  bounty, 
the  child,  when  questioned  respecting  her. 
avocations  at  the  convent,  could  only  speak 
of  the  kindness,  the  gentleness,  the  beauty, 
and  sweet  voice,  of  sister  Cleone.  At  first, 
Miranda  paid  no  attention  to  what  she  con- 
sidered childish  praise,  but  as  she  could  not, 
in  the  course  of  even  a  few  weeks,  avoid 
perceiving  that  the  improvement  of  An- 
gela was  rapid  beyond  all  expectation,  and 
finding  that  the  chief  of  her  instruction 
was  derived  from  sister  Cleone,  who  not 
only  tauglit  her  to  read,  but  to  think,  and 
gave  her  lessons  in  drawing  and  music,  she 
felt  an  irresistible  desire  to  see  this  all- 
accomplished  nun,  whose  beauty,  if  An- 


1 
I 


tgela's  judgment  was  to  be  trusted,  was  lit-  ^M 
tie  inferior  to  her  own.  -^~| 

One  evening,  having  stopped  her  carri-   ^ 
age  at  the  gates  of  Santa  Lucia,  she  was 
conducted  to  the  apartment  where  sister 
&       Cleone  instructed  her  pupils.    The  grace-  ^ 
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1  seated  beft)rea*rapcrborglii/ 
e attentive  Angeh*fo ikiga^;^^*" 

.;     FJB5Pi21l  HFJIfW^'  ♦  M^  1: . 

itil^l^  evening  veils  tbe  west, 

i  twil^iht's  deiry  star  M:>i* 

^  demotion  in  the  breast,  .  >  i  *  i 

tere  earthly  passions  war.  ■ 

lily  calm  hour !  thy  shades  inspire         .    ,  i 
fti  thoughts  and  pious  fear, 
oencfa'd  is  all  onhailow'd  fire  * 

.sorrow's  holy  tear. 

star  of  eve  !  while  floating  round    • 

e  gales  of  evening  move,    .  .   ■  '  ^ 

every  scent,  and  every  sound, 

eethes  Heaven's  protecting  love. 

,  dewy  star !  that  high  in  heaven 
ly  steady  watch  doth  keep, 
Ifi  to  renew  our  strength  is  given 
^e  balm  of  gentle  sleep. 

p  Virgin  Mother  !  let  thy  care, 
ratch  o'er  us  from  the  skies, 
I  let  our  hymn,  and  let  our  prayer 
S  evening  incense  rise. 


in's  voice  was  indeed  mellifluous 
t- powerful — it  was  the  rich  .har* 
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jfumj  of  scienoe,  taste,  ^d  po  wer,  seldom 
equsJled,  meyer  excelled — ^it  would  have 
charmed  to  mute  attention  the  most  indif- 
ferent ear.  It  astonished  Miranda,  but  it 
gave  her  no  pleasure^  for  it  recalled  per- 
sons and  scenes,  the  memory  of  which  she 
wished  buried  for  ever  in  the  dark  stream 
of  oblivion :  she  would  gladly  have  with- 
drawn without  an  introduction  to  sifter 
Cleone;  but  an  exclamation  of  pleasure 
from  Angela  prevented  the  retreat  she 
meditated.  The  nun  turned  her  head,  her 
veil  was  thrown  back,  and  Miranda,  with 
dismay,  beheld  the  softened  image  of 
count  Rosalvi. 

Pale,  and  confounded  with  conscious 
guilt,  she  sank  on  the  seat  presented  by 
Cleone,  whose  graceful  salutation  she  was 
for  some  moments  unable  to  return;  for  a 
likeness  so  perfect,  she  felt  assured,  could 
only  belong  to  some  very  near  relation  of 
the  man  whose  name  and  memory  she 
execrated.  Nor  did  her  thoughts  or  her 
eyes  deceive  her;  the  mild,  graceful,  in- 
t^^tihg  nun;  was  the  sister  of  count  Ho- 
salvia  whose  husband,  a  gallant  and  intre- 
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%  h^d  di^d  id  thefourth  year  of 
riage,  and  in  a  few  weeks  after 
two  beautiful  children,   of  the 
lemic  fever  that  had  swept  away 
er.    Thus  bereaved,  the  young 
id  retired  from  the  world,  and 
)'  the  promises  of  religion,  -a  ao- 
le  woes  that  were  beyond  human 
fi  or  relief;  but  having  been  in 
kh  her  lamented  husband  when 
er,  count  Alfonzo  Rosalvi,  joined 
;h  army,  she  had  never  heard  of 
iage  with  the  lady  Miranda  della 
10,    and    had    returned,    almost 
earted,  to  Naples,  to  find  her  be* 
>ther  laid  in  the  grave,  and  Flo- 
ur youngest  brother,  a  monk  of 
r  of  Saq  Jeromi,  retired  to  a  con- 
distant  from  Naples,  among  the 
les.    Thus  severed  by  deatdi  and 
ne  from  every  relative,  the  widow- 
}fi,  gratefully  availed  herself  of  the 
ip  of  the  amiable  abbess  of  Santa 
ind  took  up  her  residence  in  the 
i;   where    having    remained    two 
Hpue  became  by  choice,  and  on  due 


I 
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reflection,  a  nun,  beloved  by  the  abbes^' 
and  endeared  to  the  sisterhood,  by  her 
piety,  her  sweetness  of  temper,  and  her" 
misfortunes. 

From  the  unembarrassed  manner  and 
conversation  of  Cleone,  Miranda  became 
satisfied  that  she  was  unacquainted  with 
her  brother  count  Rosalvi's  marriage;  for, 
though  she  spoke  of  the  misfortunes  of  her 
family,  and  the  different  paths  chosen  by 
her  brothers,  and  bewailed  the  death  of  f| 
count  Rosalvi,  which  she  considered  cer- 
tain, she  never  once  alluded  to  the  cir- 
cumstance of  his  marriage;  and  had  not 
her  voice,  her  look,  and  superior  elegance 
of  deportment,  continually  recalled  him  to 
Miranda's  memory,  she  would  have  been 
pleased  with  this  accomplished  nun;  but 
her  features  renewed  the  recollection  of 
what  she  might  have  been  but  for  his  fatal 
love,  and  blighted  ambition  generated  in 
her  heart,  hatred,  rancour,  cruelty,  and 
every  baneful  passion ;  the  strong  resem- 
blance of  the  interesting  Cleone  to  her 
brother  was  cause  sufficient  for  Miranda 


] 
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seemed  to  upbndd  her  with 

d  whose  voice  sounded  on  her 

roaches  from  tlve^  grave. 

anda  supposed  that  any  part  of 

of  Rosa}vi  were  reiideiit  at  Na- 

ver  would  have  bent  hercoiirae 

d  to  discover  hii^  sister,  though 

n,  in  a  convent,  was  suffident 

be  plae&  disagreeable  to  her,  (far 

it  it  was  probable   that  count 

tght  have  intrusted  his  brother 

ith  the  secret  of  his  marriage^ 

I  frequently  was  the  case,  some 

m  the  church  would  bring  the 

n  from  his  convent  among  the 

to  Santa  Lucia,  and  the  affidr 

s  be  blazed  abroad,  and  her  oon- 

srutinized  in  a  way  that '  would 

sprive  her  of  the  adoration  and 

hat  now  followed  her  wherever 

I ;  for  among  the  Neapolitan  no* 

was  beheld  as  a  wonder,  and  al- 

hipped :  her  genius  as  an  impro- 

her  musical  talents,   combined 

Sieauty,  yet  brilliant  and  unfaded, 

kier  an  object  of  universal  regards 


I 
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But  while  sculptors,  artists,  and  poets, 
were  gaining  for  themselves  immortal 
fame,  by  delineating  iier  form  and  de- 
scribing her  beauties,  the  mind  of  Miranda 
was  tortured  witii  recollections  of  the  past 
and  apprehensions  of  the  future.  Naples, 
whither  she  had  flown  for  refuge  from 
mental  agony,  now  menaced  her  with  ex- 
posure and  disgrace;  it  was  best  to  be 
gone  while  her  honours  were  thick  about 
her,  before  the  black  clouds  that  hei- 
mind's  eye  beheld  in  the  distant  horizon 
came  near  and  burst  upon  her  head.  Her 
particular  friend,  the  marchesa  Spignoni, 
had  ibrraed  a  party  to  explore  the  coast  of 
SaiaB,  and  though  tired  of  ruined  temples, 
broken  pillars,  arches,  grottoes,  and  volca- 
noes, she  thought  the  excursion  might  help 
to  divert  the  present  anxiety  of  her  mind. 
At  an  early  hour  of  the  morning,  with  agay 
party,  Miranda  passed  through  the  long 
gloomy  grotto  of  Posilipo,  and  emerged 
on  a  plain  diversified  with  vineyards, 
where  the  clasping  tendrils  of  the  vine 
clung  to  supporting  elms,  and  flung  that 
rich  festoons  from  tree  to  tree. 


'  n 
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f rvefresbed  themtdveB  with  ripe 
r  purple  grapes,  ptesented  byllie 
»sants,  the  party,  ddyightedidtti 
of  pastorail  happiness,  which  the 
le  vinedressers  and  the  dance  of 
lUfiit  cbildpen  exhibited,  passed 
( jriie  w  Mirandit  fehe  remains  cf  the 
l^s  of  Hero.  On  their  way  a  oas- 
^jTuUy  situated,  and^eltoced  by 
jPosiStipp,  caught  the  4ittentiori0f 
who  stopped  to  admire  its-ele- 
ida,  and  the  different  tints  and 
>wing  on  the  leaves  and  floWers 
abs  that  twined  its  light  pilkn. 
fight  pf  that  cassino,*'  said  the 
^Spignoni,  "always  makes  me 

ly." 

I  jcentainly  nothing  gloomy  in  its 
^"  replied  Miranda, 
jiaid  the  inarch  esa,  with  a  sig^iF--* 
it  recalls  the  memory  of  mourn* 
•  That  cassino  was,  some  years 
lited  by  a  female  lovely  and  vir- 
o  died  suddenly  in  my  presence, 
.a  mere  girl  at  the  period  i  am 
of,  but  the  shock  occasioned  me 
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me  a  long  illness,  and  I  am  convinced  the 
melanclioly  circumstance  will  never  be 
effaced  from  my  recollection." 

"  Was  the  lady  old  ?"  asked  one  of  the 
party. 

"  No,"  replied  the  roarchesa,  "  she  was 
in  the  prime  of  life,  and  was  still  beautiful; 
though  calamity  and  sorrow  had  robbed 
her  cheek  of  its  bloom ;  the  countess  Ro- 
salvi,"  (Miranda  almost  shrieked  at  the 
name,)  "  had  seen  the  whole  of  her  pos- 
sessions swallowed  by  an  earthquake ;  her 
husband,  unable  to  support  his  reveree 
fortune,  sunk  into  absolute  despondenc]^' 
and  died  of  a  broken  heart ;  a  friend  of  t] 
countess  Rosalvigave  lier  this  little  cassinpf- 
with  its  olive-ground  and  mul berry- plani 
tation,  for  her  life ;  and  here  she  resided 
with  her  three  children  ;  Cleone,  who  is 
now  a  nun  in  the  convent  of  Santa  Luda, 
and  her  two  sons,  Alfonzo  and  Florenzi: 
the  latter  entered  the  church,  but  the 
handsome  elegant  Alfonzo,  count  Rosalvi, 
became  a  soldier :  he  died  in  battle,  and 
Heaven  was  gracious  in  removing  his  ami- 
eble  mother  before  that  fatal  intelligei 
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As  it  was,  she  resigned  beir 
:  a  groan  or  straggle,'  and  lodkw 
lother  supported  her  head  on 
e  a  person  in  a  sweet  tranqa.il 


.t 


breathed    freely    when  they 

sight  of  the  cassino,  but  wliat 

ird  from  persons  of  the  pii^f' 

Btion  the  name  of  RosaM  Was' 

;  the  nobility  of  Naples,  made 

to  hasten  her  departure ;  and  a 

ng  made  by  count  Algani  and 

o  visit  the  Grecian  Isles,  and 

me  to  partake  the  gaieties  of 

il  at  Venice^  she  immediatdy 

e  count's  invitation  to  sail  willi 

le  land  once  renowned  for  sages 

and  having  trodden  the  famous 

f  eece,  become  his  sister^s  guest 

lonths  at  Venice. 

ivas  well  disposed  of  in  the  coQ- 

ita  Luda,  where  her  docility,  her 

per,  and  her  talents,  rendered 

irite  with  the  abbess  and  the 

with  none  so  much  as  sist^ 

md   though  her  presence  was 


—         ^ 
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hateful  to  the  ^ht  of  Mii^da^  there  ex^ 
isfiscl  m^  obj,ectK>n  to  ABgela-  remaining- 
und^  her  tuition,  and  reaping  the  advan- 
tages which  vwere  likeiy^to  accrue  from  the 
instruction  of  a  person  so  eminently  gilbel 
by:  science  art,  and  taste. 

With  the  good  nuns  of  Santa  Lucia  it 
wa3  ^ttkd  that  Aisgela  should  remain  tO: 
imbibe  the  lessons  of  piety  and  virtue, 
while  pufsuiBg  the  less  valuable  brahdtes 
of  education  i  in  the  mean  time,  Mirandu 
haying  t&ken  leave  of  her  Neapoli|«i 
fHends,  embarked  on  the  Mediterranean' 
to visifc  those  ancient  islands,  the  beauty, 
81^  fertility  of  which  have  been  celebrated' 
iii  the  lays  of  the  most  enlightened  poets 
of  evety.  age  awd  nation.-^**  The  spirit  of 
Greece  is  rou^,' -  said  count  Algani,  as 
th#y  drew  near  the  gulf  of  Engia ;  **  ma^' 
ny  years  will  not  elapse  before  she  bursts 
h^  fetters,  and  the  astonished  world  will 
b^iold  Ff e6dom  luring  back  Science  and 
Ar|,  to  restmie  the  splendour  of  fallen 
Atbehs.^ 


W  QFTBE  OZ.DEK  TUCB..      Tltf 


CHAPTER  m. 


loshy  why  thfobs  my  acliing  heart, 
1  the  timid  thing  with  grief  woald  breaks 
ise  tear-drops  frum  my  eyelids  starts  . 
e  each  other  down  my  flaming  cheek  ? 
rembte  when  his  hand  meets  my  mine  f 
ny.thoDghts  to  him  for  ever  rove  f 
oe !,  save  me,  every  power  diviae ! 
these  tumults  all  belong  to  love. 

prity;  forbid  the  flame, 

ns  and  riots  in  my  fever *d  breast ; 

ihast^'  influence  o'er  my  tortur'd  frame, 

my  guilty  witthes  sink  to  rest. 

?  shrines  i  humbly  bend  my  knee, 

1  saints,  that  once  with  pa&sion  strove^ 

)ur  aid  to  set  my  bosom  free, 

its  tumults  all  belong  to  love.  Z. 


le  agitated  by  the  remains  of  one  paenoii,  is 
iible  of  another  than  when  entirely  at  restr  < 

R0CHSV0T7CAUl,T. 


ar  events  that  excite  gt^at 

;  crowded  cities^  the  adventures 

the  bandit  impcistcH*,  had  been 


ft 
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auccseded  by  frauds,  miracles,  and  other 
extraordinary  affairs,  and  the  inhabitants 
of  Florence  ceased  to  speak  of  him  ahd  his 
exploits,  having  fresh  subjects  to  excite 
their  superstition,  their  credulity,  and  their 
wonder.  The  mind  of  Riverola  too  had 
become  tranquil,  and  having  given  a  re- 
spectful time  to  the  memory  of  his  wife, 
over  whose  remains  he  raised  a  simple  but 
elegant  marble  tomb,  he  solicited,  and  ob- 
tained the  hand  of  the  amiable  and  inte^ 
resting  Lavinia  Alverdo :  it  was  now  the 
deserving  Riverola  enjoyed  domestic  hap- 
piness; for  unlike  the  vain,  frivolous  Nina, 
Lavinia  had  no  ambition  for  public  show 
and  extravagant  expenditure;  of  a  modest, 

»  retiring  disposition,  her  world  was  the  fa. 
mily  circle;  she  delighted  in  rational  and 
simple  pleasures — books,  music,  painting, 
her  needle,  the  society  of  a  few  sensible, 
virtuous  friends,  the  conversation  of  her 
husband,  watching  over  the  expanding 
minds  of  Tancred  and  Rosanthe,  and  at- 
tending to  their  education,  comprised  the 
L  delights  of  Lavinia,  who  was  alike  adoredi  v 
and  respected  by  Riverola  and  the  chilii^H 
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US  years  stole  away  in  tranquil 
i  domestic  confidence:  Lavinia 
ildren  of  her  own,  and  she  felt 
her's  tender  solicitude  for  the 
»ple,  who  evinced  for  each  other 
t  a£Pection  which  Riverola  wish- 
ent  by  marriage. 
e  did  not  boast  a  handsomer  or 
implished  youth  than  Tancred; 
h  Rosanthe  was  not  so  tall  as 
friends,  the  daughters  of  senor 
et  her  ivory  skin,  the  soft  bloom 
ek,  her  deep  blue  eyes,  and  pro- 
auburn  hair,  made  her  rank  ias 
them  in  personal  beauty,  as  she 
superior  in  genius  and  every  fe- 
3omplishment. 

;he  birth  of  Rosanthe,  herideceas- 
had  frequently  called  Selina,  the 
ighter  of  Pigretti,  Tancred's  little 
remembrance  of  this  had  been 
s  in  Pigretti's  family,  and  the 
ly,  perfectly  aware  of  the  advan- 
ch  a  match,  affected  a  preference 
mng  Riverola  whicli  she  did  not 
^»  ,    I       .    ■  ,      ,  ,/ 


i 
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ied.  Selina  had  large  dark  eyes,  wlii) 
she  had  taught  to  roll  and  languish,  and  a 
person  showy  but  not  el^ant;  her  educa- 
tion had  been  good,  but  she  excelled  oiily 
in  dancing;  henlooking-glass  flattered  her 
tliat  her  beauty  was  all  -  powerful,  .and 
needed  not  the  aid  of  accomplishments. 

Selina  was  a  vain  girl— she  believed  that 
Tancred  must  be  sensible  of  her  clianns; 
and  forher  own  feelings,  it  was. quite  suf- 
ficient that  she  liked  him  fullas  wellae 
any  one  else  of  her  acquaintance.  ,      '     .  - 

But  while  -Selina  fancied  herself  tbe  uu- 
rivalled  object  of  Tancred's  regard,  he  be- 
held no  female  so  fair  or  worthy  to  ^be 
loved  as  his  gentle  Kosanthe,  who,  viith  a 
mind  richly  gifted  and  cultivated,,  made 
no  obtrusive  display  of  genius,  but  with 
blushing  delicacy  suffered  her  taleDt&and 
attainments  to  be  drawn  forth. 

Selina  Pigretti  had.  often  offended 
iijodesty  of  Rosantlie,  by  the  ojienavoi 
•he  made  of  her  passion  for  Tancred  [land 
she  felt  much  pleasure,  when  in  .tlifeir\priT 
vate  conversatioDS  he  declared  -  that  Selitia 
would  never  be  the  object  of  his  cfaniee. 
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imiitVUmvlMi  Mk  nolr  MMofawis 

M.'feiBd  iNolkdtiid^  vi  iHMKJher 
lib^i66MMfdreii9ttr9  Itobifimieti 

i|»'6fitaiiiiiiiiig  tW^fl€«itiiiieii«»^ 
t^ttda^oilh  the  subject  oS-.  tbei^at^ 
^li^^'^bad  eiubsistedy  ahef';fliiid, 
i;^«heir  infancyi  between^  S^Qnt 
gfid.    '  >"■' 

MS  Bwne^of'Qttaclment,'  Iftroal 
(^  you  are  mistakoQ,*^;  replied  Jbi^ 
la^rtkedftught^rof'senor  Pigretti, 
licwd  gvei^y  respects,  and<  the 
Jm  sister,*  i  urn  certain  he  *t^ 
isfr,  «but  no  lartber ;.  and  l^faope 
^imfe^neugh  tQ^eherisbDo^  wAfin* 
Hitlforhiin»< because  i/kiiow^tfaat 
oiote&ts  otber  vi^wb  for  bif  80x1^ 
*D(Aisgri«m:.  bimimilob  io.  hft^re 

l2 
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iji^i,^ti9  ^xplp^^9n ;.  lh^i  if  senprj  j^y^i- 
^U}m^^othev:ji.\^yf^  ffxM^sQii^  or  ^^ 
^t^iPeA  ,wtc(  i?ng3g!^injepts,  it  >y^?.fifn^  ^p/ 
ffe»^jtP<  iy.^fn,  S^K,n9,.,pf,l;be,  d^ngej  ^^f  ^|j|. 

^Pfli^te^Hfdisapppinlwent:  y^t  tbougf^'^9- 
iiqft^ijVted  by  her  n?ip^j)er,c^  t,l)?..cpp^^- 

j»f?lfi>r^Iliverola,  Selina,  ,vra^  xji^\  f^  ?MiW 
yji^ped  to  rejinqui^h  her  elai»mj  tq  ^^angjfj^^; 
()¥fjMcli  she  insisted  had  beeja  a\ithQ|ifS^ 
3l(if^ (Approved  by  Ri verol^'s.  firs^  wife^  a;\d 
ij^^  persuasion  that  they  were  to  bp.  na^f- 
{>5ie4  as  soon  as  they  were  qld  epoiig^,  b^ 

grown  with  her  growth  and  strengthjei>(^ 
yv^h  berjstrengthy  .. 

.v^nSeJina  pretended  tp  weep  the  cruelty 
fi^  her; destiny,    but  at   the   same   tiqij^e 

avowed  hei^  belief  that   Tancred   wpuld 

,  ^eyer  consent  to  give  her  up ;  not  that  ^|ie 

,fi<^rfid  a  fig  more  for  Tancred  than  ^ny 

, f,9thj^r  -  young  man  of  her  acquaintanji^, 

;<)jfjy.aa  she  knew  he  was  likely  to  be  mi|.Oh 

richer.  She  frequently  beard  her  mother 
ifif^.f^^  *th^ .  magnificent  entertaii^i^nte 
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liveix)la's  first' wife, which  had  been 
by  half  the  nobility  <tf  Flormce, 
nr  splendid  iappearance  glittering 
(idnds.  To  these  accounts  -Selina 
rith  a  resolve  that  wheri  married 
•d,  she  would  blaze  upon  the  world 
1  gi'eater  splendour.  It  was  trtie 
ired  had  never  on  any  oectticm 
[  more '  regard  for  her  then  for 
her  sisters;  but  notivith'stanififig 
thother  had  said  she  was  his  HtUe 
1  she  was  determined  he  should 
r;  and  though  nothing  couklbe 
:^m  truth,  she  told  her  sisters  thfet 
had  declared  himself  her  devoted 

■   ■     w 

i  Pigretti  would  gladly  have  givtn 
ftitQT  to  young  Riverola,'  because 

point  of  view  the  m^tch  wastid- 
ms;  but  though  a  fond  mother, 

in  all  things  governed  by  prin- 
'virtue,  and  would  have  disap- 
and  forbidden  Selina  having  re- 
i  art  or  device  to  bring  about  even 
tile  purpose, 
^nng  people  of  both  families  bad 
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If  ^  the  habit  of  celebrating  the  birth*P 
da^'sof  each  other,  even  from  childhood; 
and  an  opportunity  shortly  after  occurred 
for  the  commeneeinent  of  Selina's  design 
to  gain  the  hund  of  Tanered.  The  youngi 
Plgrettis'  were  assernbled  at  senor  Rive* 
rola'si  where  a  ball  Was  given  m  honcwr 
ofRosanthe's  birthday,  who  had>  attained 
her  seventeenth  year.  At  this  ball  Ho- 
sakfthe  gave  her  haiwi  to  the  son  of  a  rich 
ni*4«hant  named  Moiitalto,  a  fine-looking 
^Jod-tempered  youtig  man,  on  whose  heart 
her  loveliness  and  mode6ty  had  made  an 
impression. 

Tanered  knew  he  covild  not  dance  with 
llosanthc,  yet  he  felt  displeased  when  hs 
saw  his  father  select  the  handsome  Mont- 
alto  for  her  partner;  he  was  vexed  too, 
and  *  jealous,  without  underetandtng  the 
nature  ofhis  uneasy  feelings,  when  he  satr 
her  srrtile  upon' him,  as  he  led  her  to  the 
top  of  the  room.  Disturbed  and  out  of 
temper,  he  would  gladly  have  declined 
dai^tnng  at  all,  and  desired  nothing  so  mnoh 
as  to  retire  from  the  seene«f  festivity?' 
but  to'  withdraw  would,  he  was  certain. 
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nffiearwhidh:  lletMddaicfcMi8||i«f 
awiDg'  upoBihkuKlf  fthe  cantapt 
alifUei  ewvy.aad  oIMioinoiif ,}  'ha 
jgtfcDnstrahKdvfayrtiflehb  4bel 
caring  little o^th  whom^h^f^my 
10^5  (V  ntfaeri  «ooept^d  the  htnd 
Pigrel^ti,  jvbo  had;  contrived  .fo 
ttfidoseibeaide'hiGD..'  :.  ...;< 
hcMi  ibir^  evenuig.was  aa^ithiqg; 
tentivd. partners  he  spoke  vwjr 
4i|iro  or  three  tiihesi' out .  in  (h^ 
Hie  danee,  for  hie  thoughts  and 

re ^^engaged   by  Rosanthe  and 

• 

^  ■  ■ 

feCs  net  being  hficliaed  to  eatp  Tan- 

ilnied  of  the  headach ;  4ind  Selina^ : 

rt«U  the  evening  sighed  and  laOf 

md  endeavoured  in  vain  to/bring 

Iclaraia  pesskm-for  her,  choae  ;to 

r*tfew8  V  iuid  6a  being  questioned 

ffiieft  emoticmy '  with  sobs. ooo&ss)- 

haiciedte^Unefis  afiEected  her  spiri|bs» 

l4y  as  she  was  apprehensive  that 

ii||  some  way  ofiendedihisi^  finrJ^. 

rijpojsen  kindly  to  ber  all  die^yan- 


^ioSiOsimihf,  ^ow9he€i^fWd>paM«^  ftti-8^ 

iijlg-at^ber  ioUy^.wpuld  hf^^,f>ejrfM^€iil  ^ 
«!fcfll*aobl»ftg  Seikw  jNj(^irtiw&<J^t«,Vti«^ 
tfa^  yobngest^-inerease^i  S^^pnwsrSi  omk 
fdoioDj  I  bjTt  observing  >  that .  Jonens' 5^aiMii 
wemv  hotbiDg  at  all;  and  ihoiigbr.SeJiAa 
was  $0  silly  as  to  be  wounded  at  TiincMd's 
1|)elkaviour,  sbe  dared  to  say  it  waa-oldyka 
iitlle  jealous  fit,  that  would  beideoredni^ 
«nd  reconciled  at  their  next  intervi^iinfaAfi 
V;  .Rosanthe  offered  ^ber-scDelling-boMle^llO 
gelkia ; . and  though •, she  thougbthefiX^Cibt 
du{^  extremely  indelicate^  eadeavou»d  46 
lootb  Uie  youi)g.diaseinbler#  who  conttnui^ 
<tb4  w.eepi'^  and  say»  if  lltocred  pensktedaift 
treating  her  with  such  unkindness,  ^>di6 
fietf^nt  to  his /former  manneiv  it  woid^be 
the  death  of  her<     >i  «r-  r^ 

Rosanthe  felt  uneasy  at  these  expres* 


ik  -^  teemed  tx>  Amp}y  *n  tiiid«i^ 
jfetwten'  her  and  Tiuicired,  wUdi 
%iy*  denied.  Rosantbe' thought 
ttf>eridr  to  all  the  young  i  men 
eer  seen;  her  joung  heart ^^ta* 
if'toanytbot  ^he  never^ofcoe 
this  preference  to  be  anj  tMng 
>the'  tiE^der  affection  of  a  ^Met 
timeserving  brother;  she  sup^ 
ihuldtABfry  some  time,  but  8^ 
titWiai^  by  no  means  the  kind'bf 
elteVed  die  lofty-minded,  oenl 
'Tancred  would  have  chosen.)^' 
losanthe  was  attending  the  art- 
wha  felt  pleasure  in  disturfainj^ 
ly  of  the  evening,  Tancred  was 
ared  the  confusion  of  hearing 
itions  she  threw  out  respecting 
ement  to  her,  and  her  belief  that 
fended  with  her  for  weaHn^ 
ler  hair,  instead  of  a  buni^M^ 
b  he  bad  the  evening  befbi^ad-^ 

Ugh  surrounded  by  the  fetnal^ 
ty,  senor  Riverola  had  listened 


vf^       ^BbS'trf  THE  OliTlEN  TltCfc 

t<i  tier  with'  itiUchdifipfeasHreand-  dwa^ 
ijointmettt-^wit^  displeasure^  thnt  Tan* 
ertd  should  have  concealed  fVom  liis  owh 
family  a  predilection  ftirSeKna,  whiehhe 
could  have  Ho  reason  tff  siipjiose-wmikV-be 
opposed,  if  he  actually  believed"  her  nete* 
sary  to  his  happlnessi^and  uith'  dis^ 
irolntment,  because  of  Ms  long-chprished 

f""ws  respecting"  his  OVm  daughter;  bat 
herola  knew  that 'Idve  was- anrinvohitt- 
(''passidn,  and  tlw  lieart-  wotiid'^make 
own  election;  and  if  Tancred  was'm- 
,  deed  attached  to  Selina  Pigretti,  ba  felt 
h^  had  no  right  to  disapprove;  or-throw 
dostaeles  in  the  wayoftheii'  tinion.'  "His 
own  Rosanthe  he'  belieted  felt  f&tf£ntt- 
"cffed  a  sisterly  affection,  but  wastoo  jaans 
'to  love  him  beyond  the  bounds  alloivetJfty 
(kmsangoinity ;  for  her  therefore  be  had«o 
apprehension,  no  suspicion  that  she  woald 
Su^f'grief  or  disappointmentiby  thedis- 
covery  of  his  passion  for  SeHmr;  .-  ■  ■: 
""'The  next  morning  Riverola  determined 
Tb'Bbtain  from  'fancred^an  account' of  hi^ 
^'wftdle  eoutse  of  wooingi"  asd  his  intm- 
'U6ns   respecting   Selina,   whom    he    c&ti~ 


pert  silly  pii^yJikot  h9^  bb  dever 

e-  as  either  <tf  her  sisters.— -•'^  flut 

din^^i  thought  .SiTerola^  ''.  and 

no  &ults  'in  the, adored  rOiie.* 

louatOiTanered  fbrmir^  a  matri* 

tianoe^  he  censidwed  it  would  be 

yinfiirm  bim  of  bis  birtb,  4hat  if 

ivtunate  chancer  he  sho^d^here- 

ipQved  the  le^timateson  <^  count 

and  the  heir  ofrthe  niarchese  daQa 

|0f  be  might  not  repent  hit  fhcMce^ 

JHie  the  ontitled  fiunUy  of  Ins  wife. 

ttdadi  Tanered:  had  *  complained 

ireality»  a/painin  the- heart  >  and 

fMtumed^to  the  hal^roomi'  he  yras 

^  find,  he  should  meet  no  further 

pe  from  Selina^  who  had^  during 

loet  gone  home;  ber.sister  Sem- 

nth  great  igood  sense,  having  in* 

mti  she  •  ahoidd.  no  further  distress 

f,  and  disturb  the  pleasure  of  her 

lends. 

Hbewasinow.dancing.with  a  per- 
)l»ATancred.  knew  to  be  on  the 
Ainarrii^  with  a  iadythen  pr^ 
^m&re  he  was  not  offended  or 


gather  pcJttinTmci^riidc}  inc^car^^pefijt  40 

and  press  h69(toft^iqhite»^handiatrb#:baf)f 
ffergd&lBl^ttfghtf  i-^>v'l3f-    ": . /liniMtri    » -. 
^'^Ttef'Aekt  ttmrhing/:  ndt  Jnavhig  i^lept 
IhAy  Ms<Jlsal6i|l8yvf^Tfl<)^rearvvtnqplifed^ 
itb^nHh^'^Wliat  she  thoiigfat  ofiiiir^^p^ijk- 


Oi"     i<;'v^/ 


.^jwpf^ybi^qittiittttnceJiiwrith.  faite^  i».<fl6 

""sligblf/'  i«|)lkd  *  Rosanthe,  'iAhtxt  I  da  not 

feel  ^ictopetent  to'ttntfwer  jour  qimstioti ; 

hd  appears  a  pkd^nt  welUoondocted  j^oung 

man;  but  you  know;  I  have  only  been 

/tferi^  in  his  companyi^  ;   ^     ..       .  - 

*  •  '"  Only  thrice!*' repeated  Tanored^.  aF- 

'  ite6ting'^d  laugh ;  *'  why  once  i  is.  au;fl^ci^t 

to  discover  graces,  beauties^  and.p^;^^ 

'll^biil.'  'Love  is  bom  a  giant*  and:  seizes 

Dlif  the  heart  at  once."  /  ».    i.      *(  .. 

'    '*  I  trust,''  replied.  Bosanthe/ ^4  >fihall 

*'ileV^be  so  taken  by  surprise,  fon:l  should 

^  vrtih  to  have  better  evidence  of  the  ments 

>l(ii^  y-  -..'  r'f,      •.....!;,  ;.:..,       .    .     .,,    .,.1 
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lOD  I  am^  tor.  love^  than  merdy 

tig  a  pleasinfp  cKttrior."    .    i  ^ 
ire  to  love  !^  (repeated  .Tanorad ; 
yet  you  deny  Montalto  bavinig 
i  in  your  heart?     Poor  fellow  ! 
the  caise,  1  pity  him !"  . 
why?"  asked  Rosanthe;  ''.in 
'he  be  ian  object  of -pity  D  he 
perfect  healthy  and  appeared,  as 
ifi  judge,  to  enjoy  good  spirit8.f^ 
IS  the  magic  influence  of  your 
It  gave  him  spirits,"  said  Tancred, 
most  common  observer  may  see 
rf.  nine  fathom  deep  in  love." 
b<Ex)santhe  do  you  mean  to  say?" 
id  Riverola. 

*  replied  Tancred,  ''  with  Rosan- 
r!>>bne  last  night  might  have  read 
on — it  was  evident  in  his  looks 
ner." 

^  my  part,"  said  Rosanthe,  blush- 
discovered  nothing  of  the  sortr— I 
eetly  unconscious." 
b'faow,  Tancred,"  asked  senoia  Ri- 
aiiling,  *y  how  have  you  become  so 
in  Love's  language,  as  to  be  able 


18S       umSDS'OW'f  HSUKUBK  'IJHK 

tO' idedfriier  looks?     I  begin  tostisp^^ 
that    Selina  Pigretti's  assertions  «re mot 
absolutely  fiilse,  and  that  she  has  been  re- 
ceiving lessons  of  love  from  yoti."  il 
t"  I  assure  you,  my  dear  mothery"  said  J 
Tancred,  colouring  highly,  "Selina  P»  H 
eretti  deceives  herself,  if  she  BupDoses  that    ^ 


I 


gretti  deceives  herself,  if  she  supposes  that 
lever  designed  to '—" 

"  Let  that  subject  rest  for  the  presentjV 
rejoiTied  senor  Riverola:"-^"  I  would  ask 
my  darling  Rosanthe  whether,  if  Octatius 
Montaltoiwere  to  address  her -as  a^fler, 
she  irould  reject  him  ?". .  .     ;.■,■ 

Tancred's  radiant 'eyes  ■  were  fixed  :dB 
the  blushing  face  of  Rosanthe,  yet  he  saw 
her  not,  for  every  faculty  seemed  turned 
to  ear;  and  he  felt  as:if:not  only  liis  happi- 


»'  una,  -buti  bis  exnstenee,  jde|)endedF«n:  btai  J 


i 


"  I  am  very  young,"  said  Rosantliej  "'too 
yoong  to>think of  charging  my  condition; 
aiKLiGo  happy  in  the.  affection  of  my  ps^ 
rents  and  my  brother,  that  I  should  fear 
to  admit  snothec  love^  lest  it  should  weakeo 
or-dfsttc^ 'what in  this  dear  drde-seems 
the  perfection. of  fi^ifey.''  Tbe^ssnor  Mouli- 
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AttB  eoiinf^mnoPiirmMfktt 
W^e  ifbiraMNi^oe'twibe 

fi?;  ■..  ■:  ^■ 

mteeoi  ^3rtieretive  ffewyin 
wmngf  erf)  thevhand-ef  niy 

'I  shouUiiomstnanntkeiin* 

led  w  the  Uoe  «ff&<if  Ho- 
iMed  her  ^lips* writhe  hand 
ftvBaidM<^  'I  ■  w91  ^endeaiMMV, 
iee  with  yow  eyesr;  1' will 
lifinations  may  be  obedient 
llfr  the  understanding,  '■  the 
ntfpMshaaeiylifiireofflpiimdiii 
i«fciide;'lmreiretidttedfine 
kuld,  if  possible,  Itveahmy^ 
«4paKnt8  i '  and  ifl^^niust 
ll  wieldly  kiuANttd'  to*  «6- 


9milhm  P04W,  wM/  and  intd 

:of Rlver^i;  lopk^  rfyo&k  tbei  one  to  rjlJift^. 

^l\§h(^j  ftari^  ^l^:  had  #pokai  :herp  sipittiih. 
m^fito.BMre  fiwlyv  tbaniinod^tyialWwsd^: 
M^^beir, sunny  eyas  pf  Tanened  w^fefyUj/jf 
tc(M»i  tbei  tendei:  ^mncKki^lWi  of  ibJ^,  ib^cti 
W0i^.T>sib}e,^n  hUfloG^tf  be»  pr^e^sed^  blli 
^|p  pQi^  white  bwdi  pf  Ros^tb^oaad* 
said — **  Bless  .  tbee,  sweet  angel  Li  bjb^ 
tli^^finy;  beloved  si8|;er!'';  i    • 

(v;Riverdc^  aa  he  gazed  upon  the  1ov$^y 
ft^fW^  again  yielding  to  the  h(^e,  tb^ 
they  loved  .^ach  other ;  but  the.  reoollec*-. 
tion  of  Selina  Pigretti  obtruding  on  ibis 
,iQind»rbe  rose  from  the  table,  and  bidding 
;1^W(^red  follow  him  to  the  library,  left  the 

iwro*--  '■  ■-■.  •  .    .  •  ;  7:... 

The  door  having  clos^  upon  Twd^^ 
B$WMM^#i  smothering  a  sigh,  sai^-r^  I 
MKH^dfr^Jf  Tancred  is  in  Ipve  with  .Selina 

-ti fit '  C^ertpinjy. :  npt,":  .replied  .senon  Min^} 
rala ;  "  Tancred  has  too  much  sense  injke* 


lere  exterior;  and  I  HmBony 

Selina  has  little  nHote  thanra 

n  to  recommend  her.     I  do 

0  accnse  the  «lly  girl  of  vices, 

oes  are  all  of  the  negative  sort; 

•fear,  were  she  assailed  by* any 

her  vanity  would  betray  her 

'  Tanered  is  very  young,  but 

itetandingand  penetration  above 

tind  it  is  not  probable  that  he 

\flren  her  reason  to  believe   he 

r        .  . 

le  he  has  not,"  said  Rosanthe, 
ifess  I  should  not  like  him  to 
ina  Pigretti,  to  which  honour 
lel  him,  if  he  has  won  her  aJBfeo- 

^  then  among  your  acquaint- 
llyou  like  him  to  select?"  asked 
verola.  **  What  do  you  think 
»Valoni?'* 

is  very  pretty ,**  said  Rosanthe; 
NMnely  silly.  No,  she  will  not 
red,  who  in  a  wife  will  expert,  a 
liteapablev  at  least,  of  reccing 


"  Perhaps  you  would  approve  OHts* 
IsnielHi^she  is  ino  fijoli"  observed  senora 
Riverola. 

"  She  has  sense '  enough,"  replied  Ro- 
santhe;  "  but  her  person  is  too  masculine, 
her  voice'too  loud,  and  her  manner  too  con- 
fident.'' 

"  If  Tancred  is  as  difficult  to  please  a» 
you  are,"  resumed  senora  Riverolajsmtlingi' 
"  he  will  never  marry.''   ■  'jJ- 

"  And  why  should  he?"^'repIied:"ItoaJrtlrrJ 
the ;  "  he  will   never  be  so  happy  as  a£ " 
present:  for  my  part,  I  Cduld  wish  that 
Tancred  and  myself  should  flever  be  sepa- 
rated.     I  am  sure  no  wifb  will  love  him  ' 
better  than  I  do;  and  I  can  never  hope  U> 
have  his  tender  solicitude  for  me  equalled; 
indeed",  my  dear  mother,"  continued  she, 
"your  children  would   be   ungratefulif 
they  eKpected  greater  happiness  than  they 
enjoy  under  the  paternal  roof,  where  evety' 
wish  of  their  hearts  Is  approved  and  in- 
dulged." 

While  this  conversation  took  plaeeH 
the  breakfast-room,  senor  Riverola  ^'asaofp''" 
ing  the  part  of  an  inquisitor  with  Tancred, 


J 


red, 

J 


BHbnbfo  ftriiobdMgietti;  md'Ae 
8  ofloTe he  had  made  to^ibtnri ' 
l^ttMUtd  UirthaMsiiHliQii^'btit 
ntbe^bfaisb«f?gilik^  b^ 
i^iAmlk  iMh  tboitMl^  *  wHfeiegi» 
ity;  haye  ^  eonstmied  his  evfmf^ 
fMd  xogMtd^for  thrftmilyiilitb 

hat  was  equi^'diiei'to'Uerf» 

i9iilat«rsr>  TamMdpoatHitflf  dt^ 

rffai¥Nig)(^hre»  "SelhMi  rVigrettft 

ie«l)'Beaaoiii  W  sapposn  i»  iwri 

4Mlaxed^  4bttferiof s  att  the  ftiahi^ 

Mas  tequainted  with,  ahe  wais^he 

yto^win  his!  heart     '  .    ri 

RBftlie^iitdieattioiifidenoet  in^  yMdr 

r^tny>  dear  •Tancred,'^'aaid '  Bivm 

ImI^  'I  am  -glad:  to  find  that  yoA 

tn  theitfbolisfa  girl)  no  rauDife^<to 

pu^leve  heh'^    -  •:i?r 

iki  Selina^  Pigretti<r    encWilted 

^  ^impossible !  I  mustt  hav#h«ii 

fWone  thaB^Ufi  idiot;  tdtfaaim  M& 

^  eyes  to  dwell  with  /pUwuwm*  faii 

|y<iiityyatidii<dly;rnrktlfcrtiy>illj 


fS'* 


^ttb      iJEEDS^'bi^TttE'  OLDEN  TIME. 

*  1 

:»*?  Whem  wtert?"  Mfcrf  Riverola,  per^ 

ttssed^*^  why  del  y6if  tiort  prbceed  ?^^*-  ^^ 

*iy;?^  itsuteW'^ah^ed;  his  doqiien^ 
I?tt4hih^  to  Wi^ftfeef;  *  that.whilfe  seetrig  tBe 
fiitJsti^ribf  chaf  this  i  and  attaiiunentscif  rnfy 
ifeter;  it  was^toplo^sHile  licbuld  ii:dnrife 
•SeRni  Pigrettt,' '  whbse  defidfertcies  '•■  are  -so 
tieiy  obvious ;  if^fever  f  love,  ft  will  We^fce 
'ft^Seiiiblm  but  ai^'I'bdielfe 

,fH6  tiniverse  cotitairts  tiotbing  half  so  16^- 
Ij^ihd  ^perfect  in  the  fbrmrof'  w6thia!tt/I 
'^'  j[)ersuaded  I  shall  never  tharry.***  -^ 
''-^  Nonsense?*  said  the  delighted  RlVi^- 
rbla.  "  I  should  be  very  sorry  to  think 
you  will  adhere:  to  this  persuasion.  V  No, 
rty,  Tancred;  you  will  not  remain  a  b4cK%- 
lor;  you  willf  find  a- wife,  worthy  of  yotof; 
ahd  I  shall  have  the  happiness,  I  tru^^'^to 
see  your  children  clirtib  my  knee&"-  '^  '^' 
{•  Taricred  looked  grave ;  he  thotlghl  it 
iittpbssible  that  he  should  marry  RosHtrtbe, 
aiid  equally  impossible  that  he  should  ev6r 
loVe  another/  v  *  '^' 

'^-  SeUor  RiV^la  liad  afiairs  at  Fisa^d^H- 
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Venice,  ^  that  required  hi^"  pre- 
it  knowing  that  they  could  be 
.the  full  as  weUr  by  Tancred,  h^ 
ipon  sending  .him  from  Florence 
J  months,  tl^t  Selina  Pigretti 
rget  him,  and  make  a  more:  for- 
oice,  and  to  prove  also,  whethly 
n  which  it  was  obvious  Tancred 
osanthe. would  stand  the  te3t  of 
.  At  the  time  of  his  return  hoipe 
J. be  twenty-one  years  of  age,  and 
had  fixed  on  that  period  to  di^ 
im  the  secret  of  his  birth :  if  be 
]Brred  Rosanthe,  and  she  bebcjld 
1  equal  partiality,  they  should 
ir  destinies.  Riverola,  ever  eon- 
i  and  considerate,  conceived  it  his 
pve  their  hearts  this  probation; 
le  event  to  Heaven,  satisfied  that 
wisdom  and  goodness  would  order 
I  for  the  best.  . 

I  Riverola  had  been  previqpsly 
}  by.  her  husband  on  the  propriety 
(ting  Taqcred  and  Rosanthe  for  a 
he  therefore  expressed  no  surprise 
le-  intention  was  mentioned;  :but 


I 
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Rosanthe,  who  was  embroidering  a  dr^ 
for  her  mother,  was  so  confounded  with 
grief  and  surprise,  that  she  worked  into  it 
pink  leaves  and  green  roses,  her  hands 
trembling,  and  her  face  turning  pale  and 
red  alternately,  till  at  last,  unable  to  sup- 
press her  emotion,  she  burst  into  tears. 

Tancred,  little  less  affected,  hung  over 
her  in   silent  anguish,  unable  to  utter  i 
word  of  consolation  to  her,  whose  teari  , 
seemed  to  reproach  him  for  the  wish  to  1 
quit  her ;  and  though  pleased  to  embrate  ! 
the  opportunity  of  seeing  something  iX\ 
the  world,  and  anxious  to  relieve  his  father  I 
from  the  fatigue  inseparable  from  travd(  j 
ling,  he  felt,  that  to  leave  Rosanthe  wtH  [ 
to  relinquish  certain  happiness,  to  mingle  J 
with    cold,     heartless    strangers,    amoOj 
whom  he  might  find  neither  improvemerf 
nor  pleasure.    The  feelings  of  Tancred  Y 
no  language;   but  pressing  Rosanthe  __ 
his  arms,  he  kissed    the   tears    from    h^fl 
cheek,  and  found  that  to  separate  from  h^l 
would  give  his  heart  pangs  unutterable.  " 
4,';t,I«ookAt  tU&t.^y.boy  and  gir^". 


f»r  r  r  ■ 

ElosMLthc;'  Muck^Tiincred.      :^ 

w^d  TracredTTaakeikJElMiAtln 
^er^u  nepU^d  fenomiBMeeoliit 

jition  a£iperwns  ivndplaoei^.mad 
p;(ty  that,tb«.]s;{i!eKfoffoiU^;tii0 
ping  knejviedge.  andiinpiwing 
c;»tandiDg»  these,  my  .dew  Bo? 
lail^xxmsple  you." 
he  >  Mf96.  .convinced,  that.  Tancred 
OrimprovemeDt ;  but  she  fdt  thut 
.duty  to  prevent  tiieir  respected 
ipi  underg^ug  troiuble  and.  &- 
j.  thia  opnaidemtioD  alone  redon- 
to  tlieir  separatioB. 
iis.'tahia  departure,  Tanored^was 
tAipoa  to  apend/im  evemng  at.tbe 
^  Selina,  though  encouraged'  by 
ac  word .  of.  Tancred,  had  not  yet 
idrJbec  hopes^  when  .he  annouoeed 
«f  li^.jdeparture^and  on  taking 
^  convinced  her  parents  of  the 
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fldltcy  of  her  expectations^  by  exprciMiig 
a  wish  that  he  might  find  Selina  happUy 
married  when  he  returned  to  Florence. 

On  the  mominig  of  Tancred's  depatftiiK^ 
the  sun  shone  brightly ;  Rosantbe,  whose 
spirits  were  clouded  with  sorrow^^  would 
have  been  better  pleased  had  the  day  been 
in  unison  with  her  feelings,  dark  and 
gloomy.  '  On^parting  with  him^  she  atrug* 
gled  to  suppress  her  tears;  andwh^ahe 
r^oeiyed  his  farewell  kiss^  she  bade*  him 
remember  the  anxious  hearts  hs^ifiitu^t 
home,  and  not  to  Tail  writing  puActuidly.. 

Riverola  had  thrice  .^minded  Tancred 
of  the  hour,  when,  with  a  look  of  tender 
r^ret,  he  exclaimed — "  Farewell,  my  own 
Biosanthe !     May  angels  guard  you  I'f .  ^' 

Riverola  placed  the  fainting  Rosantbe 
in  the  arms  of  her  mother,  and  hurried 
Tancred  to  the  carriage  that  waited^. to 
contey  him  to  new  friends  and  unexplored 
scenes.  .  .  ^ 

Sei'ina  Pigretti  received  a  severe  lecture 
from  her  mother,  on  the  folly  of  siqf>posiiig 
herself  beloved  by  Tancred,  whom*  it  was 


.  I .  ( .  1 
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lad  never  bestowed  a  thought 


•  •  ■'  ■ « 


wept  for  vexation;  bat  ai-tiie 

m  of  Tancred'8  •  heart  was  now 

,  she^  thought  it  would  be  non- 

[rieve,  and  far  more  prudent  -to 

r  at  attach  ing  another.   .  Seme  in 

^as  of  little  oonaequenoe,   bat 

elina    considered    indispennfafe. 

a,  •  her  elder  sister,  wag  on .  the 

narriage  with  a  young  merchant 

;•  Valeria  passed  most  of  her  time 

aiden  aunt,  who  had  declared  her 

of  making  her  the  heiress  of  her 

tsiderable  fortune ;  and  Selina  saw 

ig  alone  with  her  mother  would 

dng  but  agreeable  to  her,  who  de- 

3proof  •  and  restriction.     All.  the 

ivalieri  of  her  acquaintance  hareing 

le  review  of  Selina's  thoughts,  «he 

ion  Octavius  Montalto;  he  was 

iking,  not  too  clever,  and  the  only 

rich  merchant. — ^But  while  Selina 

ied  the  matter  in  her  mind,  -and 

lelf  in  idea  the  bride  of  Montalto, 

IV.  K 
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his  inclination^,  had  taken  a  di£ferent  dli* 
rection.  Octavius  Montalto  was  en^ 
moured  of  Rosanthe ;  b^r  "  blue  eyes'  laa- 
guish  and  her  golden  hair"  had  ^^ptivated 
bis  senses.  His  &tb€fr  wished  him  to  noaJT? 
ry,  and  approved  bis  choice ;  for  Rosantb^!si 
modesty,  beauty,  and  attaininents--4mdi 
more  than  these,  the  wealth  of  her  fatbei: 
r— were  well  understood  by  old  Mont^tgu^ 

Shortly  after  the  departure  of  Tancredt 
Octavius  waited  on  Riverola,.  to  whom  he 
declared  his  passion,  and  his  wish .  to  be 
allowed  to  address  Rosanthe  as  her  lover.. 

Riverola  frankly  told  him,  if  he  could 
win  the  approbation  of  his  daughterr  he 
might  assure  himself  of  his.  Much  as  Ri^ 
verola  desired  the  union  of  Tancred .  and 
Rosanthe,  he  resolved  never  to  bias  her 
inclination,  even  in  favour  of  him  be  most 
approved ;  he  thought  it  right  to  give  her 
an  opportunity  of  judging  for  herself,  and 
to  let  her  own  heart  decide  the  choice  oa 
which  the  happiness  of  her  life  was  to 
depend. 

Encouraged  by  Riverola,  Montalto  lost 
no  time  in  making  his  wishes  known  to 
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ho  remembering  what  her  fi^ 

1  reelecting  this  alliance^  and 

msBg  received  his  offer  of  love 

ief  and  terror,  that>  unable  to 

rarmly-urged  suit,  she  fmnted. 

ho  time  to  urge  his  passion : 

Eed  to  recover  Rosanthe,  Mont* 

is  leave,  depending  on  senora 

lomise^  that  he  should  receive 

c^s  decision  as  soon  as  she  was 

jiving  it 

lid  of  Rosanthe  religion  held 
Ice;  she  endeavoured  to  rule 
jit  and  actions  by  its  holy  docr 
[knowing  that  obedience  to  pa- 
Ipldctly  enjoined,  she  considered 
tto  sacrifice  her  own  repugnant 
pheir  wishes :  but  while  endea- 
Ibting  herself  to  accept  Mont- 
Ibes,  she  was  taken  ill ;  a  slow 
ii  upon  her  delicate  frame ;  she 
Mfelancholy :  nothing  seemed  to 
tt  except  the  letters  of  Tancred, 
Would  cover  with  kisses,  clasp 
iDi  and  weep  over  in  a  way  that 
k2 
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convinced  her  parents  there  was  not  the 
shadow  of  a  hope  for  Montalto,  the  ap- 
prehension of  whose  addresses  they  per- 
ceived depressed  her  spirits,  and  occa- 
sioned lier  illness :  anxious  to  relieve  b« 
mind,  and  restore  her  to  health,  Riverola 
tenderly  assured  the  dejected  Rosanthei 
that  her  happiness  was  the  first  consider£h>  I 
tion  with  her  parents,  and  that  they  had 
no  wish  contrary  to  her  own  inclinations. , 

This  soothing,  indulgent  assurance  drew 
from  Rosanthe  an  avowal  of  her  utter  in- 
eapabiliiy  of  loving  Montalto,  and  the  ra. 
solve  she  had  formed  of  becoming  a  victim 
to  duty. 

The  cause  of  her  illness  seemed  now  ex- 
plained; Riverola  severely  blamed  himself 
for  having  so  cruelly  tried  the  child  whose 
happiness  he  valued  more  than  all  liis  pos> 
sessions,  nay  even  more  than  his  life;  and  j 
he  hastened  to  inform  Montalto,  that  Ro-  4 
santhe  felt  grateful  and  honoured  by  the  \ 
offer  he  had  made ;  and  though  she  could 
not  accept  his  love,  hoped  to  retain  his  1 
friendsliip,  and  most  sincerely  wished  him 
happiness  In  a  future  choice. 
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"efusal  threw  Montalto  into  tern- 
espair ;  he  believed  he  should  be 
s  for  evier — that  he  could  never 
in ;  for  Rosanthe  appeared  to  him^ 
'  the  loveliest  maid  in  Florence, 
.temper  and  manners  just  suited 
eesofawife. 
it  sorrow  soonest  exhausts  itaelf ; 

0  talked  of  eternal  regret— of  shav- 
crown,  and  turning  monk.    Ab- 

1  melancholy,  he  remained  at  home 
;hole  days,  distressing  his  father 
deep-drawn  sighs  and  woful  lamen- 

on  the  fourth  morning,  his  friend 
,  a  merry-hearted  youth,  who  af- 
;o  laugh  at  love,  dragged  him  a- 
md  insisted  on  his  going  with  him 
mer-party,  where  he  would  meet 
ipirits,  who  defied  love  and  all  its 
ies. 

talto,  when  he  sat  down  to  table, 
ie  inclined  to  mirth,  but  insensibly 
mon  dulness  lefl  him,  and  he  en- 
he  jest  and  laugh  with  the  gayest 
H  Among  other  topics,  love,  and 
pricey  of  women,   were  discussed. 
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Ansakii,  into  whose  brain  the  wine  liad 
mounted,  and  who  was  acquainted  with 
Montalto's  recent  disappointttierit,  ridi* 
culed,  with  much  humdur,  the  folly  of 
sufiering  the  rejection  of  a  woman  to  mor* 
tify  of  pain  the  heart. — "  This,'*  said  he, 
seizing  •  a  brimming  goblet,  "  this  wine 
oiitsparkles  the  eyes  of  beauty,  and  is  of 
richer  colour  than  her  cheek.  Venus  is 
indeed  lovely ;  but  she  introduces  into  the 
heart  envy,  jealousy,  distrust,  and  pini^ 
diseoqtent ;  while  Bacchus  inspires  mirth» 
oionfidence,  and  good  fellowship."  He  f  him 
«ng,  with  much  taste,  the  following  anar 
creontic  :— 

*'  Gaily  still  my  moments  roll. 
While  I  quaff  the  flowing  bowl. 
Care  can  never  reach  the  soul 
That  deeply  drinks  of  wine'. 

"  See  the  lover,  pale  with  griefj 
Bind  his  brow  with  willow  leaf; 
But  his  heart  soon  finds  relief 
From  drinking  deep  of  wine. 

**  Eyes  of  fire  and  lips  of  dew, 
Cheeks  that  shame  the  morning's  hue. 
What  are  these  to  me  or  you, 

Who  deeply  drink  of  wine  ?"  • 

*  This  very  popular  song  would  not  have  been  insert^ 
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ilto  retired  from  this  convivial  par- 
his  head  full  of  wine.  He  slept 
fat  isoundly ;  and  when  he  awoke 
ioming,  he  reconsidered  the  ridi* 
merry  Ansaldi  had  thrown  on  pi- 
ers.— "  Ansaldi  is  perfectly  right," 
*'for  certainly  nothing  can  be  more 
ban  for  a  man  to  make  himself 'mi- 
ibout  a  refusal.  Though  Rosanthe 
Ahers  in  Florence  are  as  fair ;  and 
''  pretensions  on  the  score  of  per- 
fell  as  fortune,  I  have  no  reason  to 
^    As  he  dressed  himself,  he  re- 

<      ■  * 

**  It  matters  not  how  fair  she  be, 
If  she  will  not  smile  on  rae  ; 

}ugh  I  do  not  happen  to  be  Rosan- 
oice,"  continued  Montalto,  **  my 
which  is  not  altogether  frightful, 
fase  some  less  fastidious  fair  one; 
rate,  I  will  not  sufifer  this  disap- 
mt  to  expose  me  to  the  laugh  of 
tids." 

dot  Ann  of  Swansea  considered  it  proper  to  as« 
|ht  to  a  composition  which  she  understands  has 
liantSy  since  set  to  music  by  John  Emdin,  esq. 


I 
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- .  A  few  evenings  after  he  had  formed  thia 
prudent  resolution,  he  met  Sehna  Pigretti 
at  the  opera.  She  was  simply  and  becom- 
ingly dressed,  and  looked  to  much  advan- 
tage, being  placed  next  to  a  very  plain 
young  woman,  whose  person  was  injudi^ 
ciously  loaded  with  gaudy  ornaments, 

Selina  had  heard  a  whisper  of  Montalto'ep 
attachment  to  Rosanthe,  and  to  depriva 
her  of  a  lover  would  have  been  motive  sufc, 
ficient  to  induce  lier  to  throw  out  all  her 
lures,  if  she  had  not  heard  her  father  say^ 
that  old  Montalto  was  immensely  licht 
Selina  was  impatient  to  get  married,  thaHf 
she  might  shake  off  the  control  of  her 
mother,  and  make  a  figure  in  life.  To  do 
this,  it  was  expedient  that  she  should  wedi  ' 
richly,  and  who  so  likely  to  accompUslfc,  I 
these  wishes  as  Montalto?  jl 

It  being  the  first  representation  of  a  ne^,  I 
piece,  the  Opera  House  was  crowded  tOtT 
excess ;  and  Selina  seeing  no  other  way  tOi  I 
attract  the  notice  of  Montalto,  took  the  I 
hint  from  hearing  the  heat  complained  oj^J 
and  pretended  to  faint.  rf,l 

Seeing  the  distress  of  senora  Pigretti, 
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>,  from  mere  motived  of  humanity, 
lis  assistance,  and  in  his  arms  the 
1  Sefinawas  borne  to  her  mother*s 

lext  morning  politeness  dictated 
riety  of  calling  at  senor  I^gretti's, 
re  after  the  health  of  the  young 

blushed,  cast  down  her  eyes,  and 
^  modest  and  timid  to  admiration, 
[pressed  her  gratitude  for  the  as* 
lie  had  so  obligingly  rendered  her. 
ito  thought  the  Pigrettis  a  very 
i  family — Selina  particularly  ami- 
attractive  ;  he  felt  too  that  the  dis- 
lent  he  had  recently  undergone 
rendered  him  insensible  to  female 
» '  A  partiality  for  Seliiia  was  steal- 
is  heart ;  but  report  had  said  she 
ehed  to  young  Riverola,  and  in 
i  to  think  of  her  was  only  to  ex- 
i^lf  to  a  second  disappointment 
dina  was  cunning  enough  to  re- 
ptile scene  in  which  she  had  dis« 
ler  powers  of  acting  on  Rosahthe's 
^  k3 
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birthnight;  and  suspecting  she  had  then 
impressed  Montalto  with  a  belief  that  she 
was  in  love  with  Tanered,  she  set  about 
removing  the  idea,  by  speaking  of  the 
great  intimacy  tliat  had,  from  her  earliest 
recollection,  subsisted  between  her  family 
and  that  of  Riverola — that  having  no  bro- 
ther of  her  own,  she  had  always  considered 
Tanered  in  the  light  of  that  relation — 
"  Indeed,"  said  Selina,  "  Tancred's  own 
mother  always  called  me  his  little  wife. 
But  Heaven  forbid !  I  highly  respect  and 
regard  Tanered  and  his  sister;  but  I  have 
witnessed  too  many -defects  of  temper  iq 
both,  to  wish  to  form  any  nearer  alliance  - 
with  them  than  friendship." 

"  You  deny  then,"  said  Montalto,  who 
listened  and  believed,  "  that  you  are  mi- 
serable in  the  absence  of  Tanered,  and  sigh 
for  his  return?" 

"  Positively,"  replied  Selina,  putting  on  I 
I  fascinating  smile—"  do  I  look  miserable  ?"  1 
raising  her  brilliant  dark  eyes  to  his  face, 
then,  blushing,  casting  them  down. 

"  You   look    divinely    handsome,"  said  ] 
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J,  pressing  her  hand  to  his  lips ; 

I  was  quite  certain        ** 

tain  of  what  P**  asked  Selina. 

t  Biverola  bears  not  away  your 

mutual  love,"  said  Montalto,  and 

used  irresolute. 

ive  you  my  honour,**  replied  Se- 

jerly,   "  Tancred  Riverola  never 

i  himself  my  lover;  and  to  con- 

m  that  nothing  more  than  fHend- 

I  ever  thought  of  between  us,  when 

his  leave  of  me,  in  the  presence  of 

ir  families,  previous  to  his  depar- 

i  expressed  a  wish  that  I  might 

fly  married  before  his  return  * 

d  would  you  greatly  object  to  rea- 

wish  ?*'  asked  Mpntalto. 

in  Sdina  affected  to  blush. — "  I 

ifide  no  vow  of  celibacy,"  said  she ; 

%ill  never  marry  unless  my  heart 

tjr  interested  in  the  union  " 

rhaps  your  heart  is  already  inte- 

^  returned  Montalto. 

im  questions  are  very  particular," 

ifina ;  '*  but  as  it  can  be  of  no  mo- 

B  you  to  learn  the  state  of  my  heart. 
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we  will,  if  you  please,  change  tbe  subject." 

"Pardon  me,"  resumed  Montalto;  "  to 
learn  whether  you  have  a  heart  to  dispose 
of,  is  to  me  of  the  utmost  importance.  I 
have  a  friend,  whose  happiness  is  dear,  to 
me;  he  greatly  admires  you,  and  only 
waits  to  be  certain  that  no  prior  engage- 
ment will  preclude  your  acceptance  of  his 
vows- ."  *       ; 

"Nonsense!"  interrupted  Seliua;  "you 
are  amusing  yourself  with  my  simplicity." 

"  No,  on  my  sacred  honour,"  replied 
Montalto;  "and,  1  beseech  you,  answer 
me  truly — have  yon  a  heart  at  liberty  to 
bestow  on  a  lover  who  will  cherish  ancj 
prize  the  gift  ?" 

"  I  will  answer  no  more  of  yourques* 
tions,"  said  Seliua,  her  eyes  sparkling  with 
anticipation;  "  1  am  not  a  princess  to  be 
wooed  by  proxy ;  when  the  friend  you 
mention  speaks  for  himself,  I  will  answ^ 
himwith  sincerity." 

"  To  me  then  be  your  answer  made," 
■ritumed  Montalto ;  "  I  will  love  you  fond- 
tjr,  if  you  will  let  me;  answer  me,  Selin^i 
and  with  sincerity,  is  your  heart  &ee3l^«||y. 


1 
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a  affected  confusion — she  believed 
ht  to  hesitate  before  she  replied— 
ig  pressed  by  Montalto,  she  timidl^' 
id-*-"  Yes,  Montalto,  my  heart  i^ 

ill  yQU  pemoiit  me  to  endeavour 
le  treasure  mine?"  said  ModI 
rou  accept  my  addresses  ?"  ib, 

Trained  to  act  cautiously,  and 
I  prudent,  Selina  replied — "  My  p»> 
last  be  consulted  ;  I  must  be  guided 
,r  direction." 
U  me  then  that  you  authorize  me  to 
,br  their  approval,"  said  Montalto; 
ise  me  that  you  will  be  mine  if  your 
J  sanction  my  love." 
)r  a  little  more  finessing  on  the  part 
na,  she  consented  that  he  should  ap- 
•her. parents  ;  and  on  her  father  en- 
the  room,  she  presently  retired  to 
lim  an  opportunity  of  making  the 
5al,  which  slie  was  certain  would  be 
tly  agreeable  to  her  family, 
ianthe,  during  her  illness,  had  become 
ious  that  her  affection  for  Tancted 
'armer  than  their  consanguinity  al- 


I 
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lowed.  She  had  dreamed  she  was  married 
to  him,  and  when  awake,  had  wished  so  to 
dream  for  ever ;  she  had  thought  how  hap- 
py they  might  have  been,  had  not  their 
near  affinity  forbade  their  union.  These 
thoughts  the  pure  mind  of  Rosanthe  be- 
lieved criminal ;  her  piety  severely  con- 
demned them;  but  in  a  constant  inter- 
course with  Tancred,  in  beholding  the 
graces  of  his  person,  in  receiving  his  en- 
dearments, she  foresaw  the  fatal  malady  of 
her  heart  would  increase ;  at  present  her 
love  for  her  brother  was  an  involuntary . 
sin ;  but  if  she  indulged  it,  how  could  she 
hope  for  Heaven's  mercy  and  forgiveness? 
Tancred  had  been  gone  four  months,  but  ■ 
his  image  never  left  her  thoughts ;  every 
letter  she  received  from  him  gave  strength  . 
to  her  passion;  what  then  would  his  pret 
sence  effect,  but  tenfold  torture  on  her  al- 
ready wounded  conscience  ?  The  hours  of 
the  day  were  spent  by  the  self-accusing 
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Rosanthe  in  deep  anguish  of  heart,  and  at    M 
night,  when  her  parents  supposed  her  lul-    I 

I  led  in  tranquil  sleep,  she  was  weeping,  pro&i..,^^ 
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?fi>re  an  image  ci  tbe  Virgin,  thtat 

niche  in  her  chamber. 

some  time  she  struggled  inefiee- 

ivith  her  supposed  criminal  passion, 

last  became  persuaded  that  the  only 

she  had  of  escaping  perditioD  was 

Hg  the  trorld,  and  seeking  reAige 

iiilt  in  a  cloister.  i 

mg  brought  herself  to  believe  tkit 

ler  duty  to  take  the  veil,  and  deVoCe 

t  of  her  days  to  religion,  her  mind 

I  calmer,  and  she  fixed  on  comment 

Hr  noviciate  in  the  convent  of  Santa 

la,  because  the  severity  of  that  order 

the  professed  nuns  ever  to  see  the 

man,  even  that  of  their  nearest  le^ 

!— "When  I  see  him  no  longer^** 

Rosanthe,  "  my  rebellious  heart 

iase  its  guilty  throbbings-^when  I 

iB  voice  no  more,  my  thoughts  will 

Isturbed,  and  prayer  and  penitential 

aay  wash  away  my  sin.    But  my  ps- 

how  will  they  support  my  resolve  ? 

%  will  my  beloved  father,  my  indiil« 

I6ther,  be  brought  to  consent  to  their 

itighter  taking  the  veil?— whatr^Mon 
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shall  I  assign  for  desiring  to  quit  a  world 
in  which  my  lot  is  so  apparently  fortunate 
and  happy?  Wretched  llosanthe!  does 
jiot  thy  sinful  passion  require  to  be  morti- 
fied ?  Oh,  yes,  yes ;  painful  and  humiliat- 
ing as  the  confession  of  my  guilt  will  be  to 
utter,  I  will  not  shrink  from  suffering  the 
penalty  of  my  sin ;  bitter  and  terrible  wijl 
the  disclosure  be  to  me,  but  it  shall  be 
made ;  shocking  will  it  be  to  my  parenta  to. 
hear,  hut  they  will  pity  and  forgive — they 
will  applaud  my  resolution  of  flying  the 
object  of  my  guilty  love — tliey  will  ap- 
prove any  hiding  my  shame  and  my  misery 
in  a  cloister." 

This  resolution  being  made,  the  tender, 
pious  Rosanthe  having  listened  to  a  pro- 
posal  of  taking  her  to  Genoa,  to  try  the 
effect  of  change  of  scene  and  air,  sunk  on 
her  knees  before  her  astonished  parent^ 
and  pressing  their  hands  to  her  lips  and 
her  heart,  said — "  My  disorder  is  here—  i 
the  burning  pangs  of  guilt  prey  on  my. 
heart!" 

"  Guilt !"    repeated    senora    Rivei>?b, 
"  my  poor  child,  thy  brain  wanders !",i,. 
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tender,  innocent  Rosanthe,"  said 
,  kissing  her  ivory  forehead,  "  I 
>  Heaven  that  all  men  were  guilt- 
ou  art !" 

lot  deceived,"  resumed  Rosanthe ; 
guilty  wretch,  and  neither  change 
scene  will  restore  the  health  of  my 
)h,  my  parents,  if  you  w<>uld  Mve 
suffer  me  to  become  a  nun— 46C 
m  to  a  convent — ^let  me  eiqpiiite 
id  sin  that  weighs  upon  my  spirits, 
don  from  the  world,  by  alMtineAte 
err 

sent  to  my  heart's  darling  taldng 

!"  exclaimed  Riverola,   **  ne\$r, 

Rosanthe,  my  child,  what '  dost 

an  ? — of  what  guilt,  my  belov0d, 

u  accuse  thyself  ?**  ; 

tdly  paleness  overspread  the  coun;-* 

of  the  fair  sufferer,  a  film  seemed 

her  eyes,  and  she  seemed  aboil);  to 

Making  a  strong  effort,  she  cla($ped 

Is,  and  said — ''  It  must  be  spdken 

imiliating  confession  must  b^  iQ^e. 

virtuous  parents!    pity  rae^fbr-« 

\ !  I  would  fly  from  all  the  "worldli 


I 
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biit  most  of  all  from  my  brother — from 
Tancred !" 

'Her  eyes  closed,  her  feelings  were  over- 
strained, and  weak  and  exhausted,  she  sunk 
into  the  arms  of  her  deeply-affected  father, 
who  now  saw  that  the  life,  or  the  reason, 
even  dearer  than  life,  of  his  child,  depend-* 
ed  on  his  disclosing  to  her  the  secret  of 
Tancred's  birth. 

Having  recovered  her  to  recollection,  s^ 
nora  Riverola  bade  the  lovely  mournei 
take  comfort,  for  Heaven  would  absolve 
her  love  of  Tancred,  and  her  parents  apS 
prove  it. 

Senor  Riverola  relieved  the  painful  a»l* 
tonishment  of  Rosanthe,  who  doubted 
whether  she  had  heard  aright,  by  commuJj 
nicating  to  her  all  the  circumstances  Hf 
l^ncred's  birth,  and  her  deceased  mother** 
adoption  of  him. 

Rosanthe  raised  her  eyes  to  heaven  witH 
tearful  gratitude;  the  fearful  oppressioiif 
that  had  weighed  like  a  mountain  on  heP' 
niind  was  removed — her  love  was  no  lon- 
ger guilt — Tancred  claimed  not  even  dis-' 
tant  affinity  with  her ;  she  might  gaze  on 
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tless  form,  and  listen  to  the  ek>« 
velopment  of  his  understanding, 
incurring  sin  or  self-repraaich. 
ftts  assured  her  that  Tancred*8  de- 
uit  home  had  been  prompted  by 
sbnsidered  a  too  tender  regard  fiv 
Q  he  believed  his  dsten 
IS  to  prove  the  stability  of  hii  a& 
tfud  Riverola, ''  I  consented  to  bk 
}.  Within  six  weeks  be  will  re- 
being  then  of  age^  I  ^hall  disdose 
te  secret  I  have  now  repbsed  with 
is  heart  remains  unchanged^  and 
olicits  my  Rosanthe*s  hand,  my 
uid  my  approval  will  crown  bis 

ight  Rosanthe  read  over  all  the 
tncred  had  written  her  since  bis 

he  told  her  of  parties  that  bad 
ied  for  him— he  described  the  balls, 

and  entertainments  of  various 
^hich  he  had  danced  and  sung 

fair  ones  of  Pisa,  Naples,  and 

but  every  letter  assured  her  he 
Ho  female  lovely  as  herself^  non^ 
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fadf  80  amiable,  or  as  highly  gifted  in  mind, 
0ir(eiegatit  in  accomplishments.  » 

'Mlosanthe  covered  these  memorials  of 
loye  ivith  kisses-^she  shed  on  them  deli* 
dous  teare;  then  raising  her  humid  eyes, 
like  vic^ets>gl]iltering  with  dew,  to  heaven, 
she  breathed  the  holy  prayer  of  an  inno* 
etot  heart  for .  Tancred's « health,  his  un- 
ebasiged  love,  and  safe  return  to  Florenoe. 
*'  Hbsantfae's  sleep  that  night  was  sweet 
Mid  tranquil ; -but  her  first  ^waking  thought 
was  her  father's  expression  of  doubt,  ^fer 
Mrely  -he  felt  doubtful,  or  he  would  not 
havesaid^f*  If  his  heart  remains  unciian-» 
ged^' ;■  r:\  ;=■•/;•  ,    .•-     •  •  :;  '    -J'* 

**  Oh,  if  Tancred  has  ceased  to  love  liie,? 
si^ed  Rosantbe,  ^*  I  am  miserable !  but  I 
i;^ill  not  anticipate  evil — I  will  believe  bis 
heart  unchangeable  as  my  own.** 
/But  though  the  harrowing  thought  of 
jgttilt  was  removed  from  the  bosom  of  Ro* 
pantile,  her  general  health  was  little  amendr 
ed ;  her  cheek  was  still  pale,  her  eye  no 
Jkyiger  sparkled  with  vivacity,  her  step  had 
^gp^  its  airy  lightness,  her  very  smile  was 
pensive.    To  the  anxious  inquiries  of  her 
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he  constantly  replied,  that  she  WM 
r  was  she  sensible  of  any  bodily 
>t — the  disease  was  tnentd.  :In 
all  Rosanthe's  efibrta  to  forget 
^r's  unfortunate  expression-*-^^  If 
t  remains  unchanged,"  it  buBg 
olerable  weight  on  her  spirits^  :it 
in  her  ears  like  the  knell  of  anai* 
appiness;  and  though  she  eo^left- 

0  speak  with  cheerfulness,  and  to 
tell  and  satisfied,  the  watchful  ey^ 
larents  were  not  to  be  decmv^ ; 
rured  step,  her  stifled  sighs,  hem 
ipetite,  proved  that  there  was  «n 
doubt,  an  uneasy  apprehension  mi 
I,  which  only  the  presence  of  Tan- 
Id  remove  He  was  then  at  Ve- 
ld Rosanthe  remembered  hew 
(he  had  heard  the  beauty  of  the 

1  ladies  extolled — that  Tancred 
iscape  their  fascinations,- seemedrto 
;  to  impossible.  ^  :  • 
vert  the  mind  of  Rosanthe,  senora 
I  proposed  going  with  hev  to  visit 
^  who  had  a  delightful  marine  villa 
a  few  leagues  of  Pisa.    Knowing 
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t)iat  there  wis  still  a  tediotis  interval,  of 
five  weeks^  to  be  got.  over  before  Tancsred 
could  possibly  reach  home,  Rosaii the  made 
no  opposition  to  this  excundon ;  and  had 
her -mind  been  at  ease^  she  would  have 
been  highly  gratified  with  her  journey, 
atid  charmed  with  the  afiectionate  recep- 
tion they  met  from  senora  Morelli,  whose 
graceful  person  and  elegant  manner  wbii 
a4i  once  the  inspect  and  regard  of  Rosanth^ 
to  whom  fihe  introduced  her  niece,  a  fine 
animated  girl,  about  her  own  age. 

The  villa  Morelli  cdmmanded  a  bold 
and  extensive  view  of  the  ocean,  whose 
waves,  rolling  onward  to  the  Grecian  Isles, 
recalled  to  the  classic  mind  of  Rosanthe 
the  proud  days  when  Lycurgus  and  So- 
lon gbve  laws  to  Athens — when  Greece 
wl^\he  parent  of  all  that  was  sublime, 
grand,  and  beautiful  in  nature,  in  science, 
and  in  aiirr  but  while  the  recollection  of 
mighty  empires,  of  heroes^  patriots,  and 
sages,  all  passed  away,  and  mingled  with 
their  native  dust,  increased  the  melancholy 
of  Ro^ntbe's  mind,  the  peaceful  landw 
scape  that,  smiling  in  verdure,  stretched 
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^asurable  distance  fett  the  baek;:Cif 
I  led  her  to  contemplate  the  bap* 
)f  obscurity,  exemplified,  in  the 
lives  of  the  peasants,  whose  rieat 
)eeping  from  a  group  of  olive '!or 
f-trees,  seemed  the  very  abode  of 
d  content 

la»  the  niece  of  senora  Morellip  was 

it  companion  to  Rosanthe,  because 

^  of  Tancred,  and  because,  she 

secret  of  her  own  attachment  to 

the  n^erry  friend  of  Montalto. 

you  not  uneasy  in  this  absence 

ir  lover  ?"  asked  Rosanth^* 

;he  contrary,"  replied  Imrada,  **  I 

s.  contented;    in  fact,  I  am  too 

happy !"  repeated  Rosanthe  ;#^caa 
K)ssible  ?— 'have  you  no  doubfa'of 
ancy — no  apprehension  that  your 
ay  be  retarded  ?" 

death,  or  man's .  unfaithfulness,*? 
:ed  Immela,  laughing — **  no,  I 
t  the  art  of  conjuring  up  the 
of  evil  to  torment  me ;  I  repeat, 
>  happy. .  My  aunt  is  my  guar- 
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dian ;  she  has  approved  Ansaldi's  prete 
dons ;  and  as  to  his  constancy,  I  am  quite 
satisfied,  though  I  know  he  is  a  great  flirt, 
and  talks  nonsense  to  every  female  that 
will  listen  to  him." 

"  And  are  you  not  displeased  at  this  ?" 
asked  Rosanthe. 

"  Not  at  all,"  replied  Imniela;  "  for  to 
confess  truth,  I  am  somewhat  of  a  coquette 
myself,  and  have  no  objection  to  be  flat- 
tered and  admired." 

"  And  yet  you  love  senor  Anaaldi  ?'' 
said  Rosanthe. 

"  I  prefer  him  to  any  one  else,"  returned 
Immela;  "  hut  love  is  not  with  me  an  en- 
grossing passion :  I  expect  to  heav  from 
Ansaldi  to-morrow ;  but  if  he  does  not 
write,  the  disappointment  will  not  spoil 
my  appetite  for  my  dinner;  if  no  letter 
arrives  the  next  day,  I  shall  suppose  he  is 
particularly  employed,  and  has  no  time 
for  '  light-winged  toys  of  feathered  Cu- 
pid ;'  in  short,  if  he  does  not  write  at  all, 
I  shall  not.  break  my  heart ;  no,  nor  dim 
my  eyes  with  weeping,  but  preserve  their  , 
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iritb  all  due  care  to  make  another 
it/* 

ly  Heaven  you  may  not  have  the 
liEdd  Rosanthe. 

iras  going  to  say  Amen,"  resumed 
I :  ^  but  really,  if  a  few  diflScukies 
start  up  in  the  way  of  our  unien, 
d  be  very  delightful :  we  seem*  so 
)f  each  other,  and  have  such  a  pros- 
liappiness  before  us,  that  it  is  really 
rovoking." 
nthe  sighed. 

ere  it  is,"  resumed  Immela :  '^  I  am 

Jy  angry  because  I  have  no  reason 

:  I  am  too  happy ;  I  want  to  have 

and  fears,  and  to  experience  the 

ing  agonies  of  love ;'  but  Ancftildi 

me  no  ground  for  jealousy;  the 

low  adores  me,  and  gives  me  no 

nr  uneasiness ;  and  my  good,  kind 

dulgesmeiri  all  my  whims;  sdyou 

'thing  is  impossible;  I  cannot  be 

Je,  wish  it  as  much  as  I  will" 

drollery  of  this  complaint  overcame 

tie's  gravity ;  she  could  not  refhiin 

ughing. 

IT.    -  L 
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*'  I  have  performed  a  miracle,"  said  t) 
volatile  Immela;  "  this  is  the  first  time 
have  seen  you  laugh  since  you  came  to  thdd^j 
villa :  the  melancholy  spell  being  broken' 
I  hope  to  see  you  as  lively  as  myself.' 

"  I  would  to  Heaven  I  were  as  bappyfl''' 
returned  Rosanthe. 

"  Our  happiness  is  much  more  in  oi 
power  than  we  suspect,"  said  Immelaf' 
"  and  the  grand  secret  lies  in  hoping  every 
thing,  never  anticipating  evil,  and  strength* 
ening  our  minds  with  the  assurance  that 
Heaven  orders  all  things  for  the  best." 

"  This  from  you !"  replied  Rosanthe; 
"  you  really  astonish  me :  why,  you 
quite  a  philosopher!" 

"  A  laughing  one,"  said  Immela;  "  fo*-''' 
I  am  always  inclined  to  look  on  the  sunny 
side  of  every  thing.  I  expected  I  should 
surprise  you  with  my  '  wise  saws ;'  but 
not  be  awe-struck ;  I  am  no  Minerva; 
promise  you,  and  am  seldom  visited  wii 
serious  reflections." 

While  engaged  in  this  ccnversatioD,  ti 
&ir  friends  had  strayed  to  a  greater  diS;- 
tance  than  usual,  and  found  themselves 
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inaMK^  .that;  s^ixied  foft  falling  to 
li  ki  -jtk  aituatipn  I0DI9  strikingly 
'ftbaa.tbat;.Q£sebQrrt.M<nre|li,  Jijir 
«9rar  besen  so  f«ir;.firQm-  tbe  villa 
id  could  give  no  *  aQCOWt  of  the 
>fi>re  tiiem :  ife.atood  eR|  a.  gentle 
p  sheltered  by  a  ^resc^tibrEoed 
ifeaAhery.  .aork>  ilex»  laurelf^  pnd 
\,o^i  behind  it  rose  moMnt^ii^fy 
^.grotesque  b^^s  to  the  clouds : 
fro&t  DTias  obtained  a  grand  view 
gestic  ocean :  turning:  from  tVis» 
8ted  ojn  a  soft*  pastoral  view  of 
i;  .vineyards,  between  whiqh  was 

Tow.&erf>entine  sjbr^i^f  glittj^ing 
*ight.sunbeams.»— ^^  What  a  cle-» 
f  nation !"  said  Rosanthe. 
tho^e  Vfbo  love  retirements'*  re- 
companion  ;  *^  but  it  would  not 
groves .  and .  purling  streams  are 
tible  during  the  h^ts^of  summer, 
<;  no  wish  to  se^.theox  always; 
ry  is  too  quiet  for.  me;  1  prefer 
and  bustle  of  a  crowded  city^ 

here  magic  pleasure  sheds  delight; 
ere  balli  and  maMjoeradMi'tieKght.''  =  •  • 
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"  I  sliould  prefer  to  watch  the  moon, 
silvering  the  bosom  of  the  ocean,  or  a  walk 
in  these  delightful  groves,"  said  Rosanthe, 
"  to  all  the  pleasures  that  Florence  can  be- 
stow or  invent." 

"  The  sun  is  near  setting;  but  I  dare 
not  indulge  you  with  a  moonlight  walk," 
said  Immela ;  "  we  must  hasten  home- 
ward, or  1  shall  be  lectured  by  senora  Ri- 
verola  and  my  aunt,  for  having  exposed 
you  to  the  damp  of  evening." 

Descending  from  the  eminence  on  which 
the  cassino  stood,  they  entered  on  a  val- 
ley, where  the  bright  green  turf  was  co- 
vered with  jonquils,  lavender,  and  sweet- 
scented  lupins,  of  every  colour.  Rosanthe 
lingered  to  gather  a  handful  of  the  flowers, 
and  unwillingly  left  the  enchanting  spot ; 
while  Immela,  observing  the  setting  sun, 
besought  her  to  hasten  forward. 

Senora  Riverola  had  twice  looked  at  her 
watch,  and  wondered  at  the  long  absence 
of  the  young  people.  At  length  perceiv- 
ing the  broad  disk  of  the  sun  dipping  in 
the  ocean,  she  became  alarmed ;  and  senora 
Morelli  having  seen  the  way  they  took. 
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going  to  meet  them.  Seiiora 
adly  assented.  They  had  hot'  pro^ 
ir,  when  they  heard  Immela  laugh 
cik  Heaven,  all  is  well  !**  said  se- 
relli. 

r  spoke  the  young  friends  came 
Senora  Riverola  tenderly  re- 
tosanthe  for  the  little  regard. she 
her  health,  unaccustomed  as  she 
le'dews  of  evening,  and  still  deli- 
{ recent  illness. 

ft 

the  gracefully  apologized  for  the 
^  had  occasioned;  she  then  spoke 
lightful  spot  they  had  visited,  and 
1  her  mother  and  ^senora  Morelli 
flowers  she  had  brought  from  the 

have  had  a  long  walk,'*  said  se* 
relli ;  **  you  have  been,  I  find,  to 

n 

i&t  a  pity,"  returned  Rosanthe,- 
inchanting  cassino  is  suffered  to 
a  ruin !  if  it  was  mine  I  would 
itaother  Eden." 

lay  be  yours,  if  you  wish  it,*  re- 
riora  Morelli ;  **  it  is  to  be  sold ; 


'.  1i  ^ 


jniei^'aented  its  Iravhig  a^  f:'iF>;. 

-  *^  And  no  wohd^^'Vobsen^d^itomela; 
'^  I  would  asr  soon  live  in  a  luinnery  u& 

'f*  H^Leiirement,^  said  sencfra  MtMslli, 
gtBm\y,^^is  caAy  siiit^i  to  those  *^o  ba^e 
i^sofirces  in :  4heaiselves*^;ivifaodan  maiEe 
eompaaiond<if  li0dks;^afftl  deligbk^more  in 
the  phenomena  of  inatuMr^tfaan «»  dniss 
sfidd  visiting:'*;  ;•';•■"■  -'-"M  *^  -''  •  — . 
^^^^moci^aHmhehr^tiJiMt  consdous  that 
iierauntfs  pointer)  spee<^h'^onY03neda•re- 
^rodf  to  tier^  who  seldom  found  leisure  to 
fead.  .  I    ../.' 

**  The  distance  from  Florence  is  liot 
great^^  said  !Rdsanttie,  musing;  **  I  wonder 
if  my  fbtfeer -'*  . 

"  I  will  take  upon  myself  to  answer  for 
his*  c^ncupriiig  with  y oar  wishes,"  replied 
^o^a  ftWerola;  "  afid  toirnwrow  1  will 
go  With  y 66  to  view  4hSr^aradise/*     '^  ' 

Rosantlje  was  that  eiening  in  better 
spki&  thaia  usual;  aiid  amusefd'heMelf  Wfth 
drawingphhs  fw  the  iEDprov^mentdf  Vidi- 
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mmela  swept  her  light  fingers  over 
igs  of  her  harp»  and  sang  an  Italian 
J. 

Dogine  leaned  from  the  cutle  tower^ 
lie  moon  in  tbo  iky  look'd  p«le| 
lonely  and  8ad  was  the  midnight  hour. 
Old  hollow  and  damp  was  the  gale» 

■      «  ■  » 

0  tomes-not  yet^  ray  own  brave  koigfaty 
knd  here  I  am  sighin;;  forlorn; 
enzo^  alas !  it  slain  in  the  fighr^ 
knd  neter  to  me  will  return.' 

nOgint  leao'd  from  her  window's  height^ 
lie  bright  sun  was  gilding  the  sky, 
de  over  the  plain  she  strain'd  her  sight. 
It  haply  she  might  him  espy.  -  ■ 

.n  object  appears — it  comes  with  speed — 
.lie  Virgin  grant  my  eyes  see  right ! 
now  the  bright  arms—  I  know  tlie  dark  steed, 
lis  Imogine's  own  faithful  knighc' 

ie,  love,  thou  art  right,  thy  Lorenzo's  here^ 
)pen  quickly  the  portals  wide, 
d  dash  from  thy  cheek  the  trembling  teari^    * 
for  I  come  to  claim  my  fair  bride."  ' 

at  is  something  new — I  never  heard 
e,*  observed  senora  Morelli. 

■ 

b  a  composition  of  my  own,**  siaid 
L  *rwarm  from  that  prolific  reg^on^ 


santhe.  ,  ifjif'M  «■  *•    i-  //^i^iujii 

yj*^  r  never  sUspeded  your  brinn  w^fte-^ 
lilei^  my  dear  ImtMfK'^  said  Mriora^llb^ 

:**  Spase  >m^4.  detir  «uiit,^  intefttt^p^C^ 
Ifaunelai  ^  i  am  donM^dufi  I  d^s^v«^i4^ 
pijtoof-^lknow  I  am  idle,  gfddyy<and'<3lSf^ 
less,  but  I  promise  ycru  i  witi  •M^avsddlf 
toamend,'*  :t  i  »;jr 

1  *^  And  I  will  rely  upon  th^  pro^flis^^' 
re^ed  seni»-a  Morelli;  ''and  b^pe'-^otn^ 
my  Immek  improve  the  natural  (fine'  tJsN 
lents  -With  which  she  is  endow^d;*^ 

''  I  have  heard  that  praise  and  flatterjr 
areas  necessary  to  the  expansidri  of  genius 
as  isunshine  and  showers  are  to  the  growth 
of  the  productions  of  the  earth/'  said  Iw^ 
vkela,  smiling,  **  and  if  I  am  once  persu^uiyd  ^ 
tltiat  I  possess  talent;  I  may  orieday  rivtf 
Tasso  and  Ariosto.**  ^  (^ 

Tb(&  next  morning,  as*  6o<»i  as*  bresScft)^- 
was  removed,  Rosanthe  proposed  that  th^^ 
should  set  out  for  Violetta,  whith^  the 
senruits  ,were  dis^^tched  with  provisi€(iSi/ 
that  they  might  dine  under  the  shade  of 
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»^  and  have  time  to  explore  all  the 
B  of  the  place. 

ra  RiTerola  did  npt  appiOYO  tb^ 
«f  an  up-hill  walk  under  a  broiling 
d  to  the  great  disappointtnent  of 
be,  whose  fancy  bad  led  her  to  the 
ie  Uttfe  yaUey,  Immela  and  herself 
msttmned  to  take  seats  in  senon 
[aopea  carriage;  but  as  they  pur* 
eir  way,  her  chagrin  vanished,  for 
•)(the  i^eashore^  the  road  wx)und 
i>  an  .ornamental  wood,  between 
openings  the  grey  towers  of  a  for* 
peared,  and  further  on,  the  tuneta 
ncient  castle. 

fa  MorelU  sighed  heavily,  as  she 
I  out  this  interesting  object  to  her 
r**'*  It  b  Faleria  Castle,"  said  she^ 
^ourite  residence  of  the  late  grahd 
lOf  Tusoany ;  and  the  prison,"  adcU 
in  a  tone  of  indignation*  "  where' 
rGrachia  immures  his  only  child, 
I0ess  Maiximina." 

mures!"  repeated  senora  Riverola; 
iar  friend,  is  not  that  a  strong  term? 


sad .  E^]!>s''(^^'#ii^'t^i)fi)i'i«ti^ 


i^f^,  and  puBRc  -^^k;  dti 't&nfi^th^te 


fibtj 


tier  QtStfin- 


,i$)^;;  bat  J,  wteo-«*to:*tt«^'tof;l* 

\yas  noble-minded,  huni))lih^,^d'g«ll^tM)^; 

^jonceai."       '       '     ■"'/-:    -?     »  '^-.-.riowf 

«  How  Itttfe  *o  the  'p^blfe'  ktiomttbf 'ilfe 

,  tin^rtunate  iH>1tfies»  P  ^d  'seftiM  -itt^ 
.fo]a.'  "  "'  .»''•■'. ■•-'.•>  rfrwfuri. 

.:  ,*'  The  iU-ti^ttn^t:«^'^ri«««ir  tiiltit 
,^9im  her  busl^hd';  d}$^sf^d^:^«nd"8it$vb 
'  ^  &oiiJ<!dttH  to  the  t&tfaretisdit'  6f^9%H!rta 
asde,  where;;^  continued  sdbOVirAfi^f^ 


fC^fi 
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daughter  was  born,  whom  she  suck- 
her  own  bosom^  and  doted  on  with 
fiother^s  fondness ;  at  three  y^rs  olid 
incess  Maximina  was  a  beautiful^  in- 
pt, child,  and  but  for  her  fathe^t  de- 
pinper^  might  at  this  moment  have 
iie  pride  of  Tuscany  " 
nda  had  heard  the  melandi6ly  his* 
sfdre ;  but  Rosanthe,  who  had  alWay s 
the  grand  duchess  spoken  of  as  a 
ly,  imperious  woman,  and  her  daugh- 
an  idiot,  listened  with  the  utmost 
on  to  s^iora  Morelli,  who  having 
way  to  a  burst  of  tears,  said — ^  One 
Qorning,  some  high  words  having 
between  the  duke  and  duchess,  he 
p  foaming  with  rage,  from  her  pre- 
and  unfortunately  encountered  the 
princess  and  her  attendants,  return- 
Oi  their  morning  walk»  on  the  land- 
jde  of  a  flight  of  marble  stairs ;  the 
(it  child  drew  her  hand  from  that  of 
rse,  and  flew  to  her  father,  homing 
r  arms  for  him  to  take  her  up,  that 
gfat  kiss  him ;  but,  unmoved  by  her 
a£^tion^  the  barbarian  called  her 
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/  little  Viper,'  and-  ptf $hed  her'  fipofla  ^ him 
with  such  forcej  that  she  -fell  down  -frdnf 
the  place  wbereshe  stood,  the  height  of  a 
dozen  steps,  to  the  ai!!Cade  beneath,  wbei^ 
she  lay  on  the  marble  floor  covered  with 
btood,  and  to  *  all  -appearanoe  a  corpse. 
Happy  would  it  faavebeenif  shehadcUe^; 
f6tt>y  this  ML  one  erf  her  hips  was  dislo- 
cated, and  the  spine  of  her  hetdk  soinjuwdi 
that,  though  her  life  was  i^red^  she  be- 
came deformed.*'  I 

**  And  coitld  the  duke  eVep  <Ebrgi ve  hiow 
self  for  this  dreiadfa)  violence  ?"*  asked  se- 
hora  Riverola. 

'^  At  first  he  seemed  shocked  and  alavm- 
ed,"  replied  senora  Morelli;  •'but 'when 
the  surgeons  pronounted  the  possibility  of 
the  cliild*^  recovery,  he  bade  them  tske  care 
of  her,  threw  himself  into  his  carriage^  and 
did  not  appear  again  at  Faleria  for  many 
months ;  and  as  the  suffering  babe,  remem- 
bering his  ferocious  look  and  brutal  action, 
always  screamed  when  he  came  near  her^  bi& 
indifierence  about  her  settled  into  hatreds 
wtiicfa  I  have  reason  to  suppose  continuea 
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:  ]Me8ent  iDotnenti .  for  bis  visita.^o 
de  are  few  and  brief."  , 
ad  the  duchess,"  asked  Ilo8aDthe# 
.did  she  support  this  terrible  mia- 
9?""    ■ 

he  terror  of  that  moments'*  replied 

jMorelli,  *'  struck  a  death-pang  tp 

■rt  of  the  duchess — she  never  reoop 

tfie  shock ;  with  unwearied  tender* 

be:  watched  over  the  couch  of  her 

but  the  fatigue,  combining  with 

l;anguisht  threw  her  into  a  decline, 

ffih  she  lingered,  patient  and  unoom- 

Dg,  for  something  more  than  a  year, 

death  released  her  from  the  tyranny 

linwortby  husband." 

ktfter  the  demise  of  her  mother,  what 

i^  of  the  unfortunate  Maximina?" 

(led  Rosanthe. 

he  was  committed  to  the  care  of  one 
9  duke's  mistresses,"  replied  senora 
Hi,  '*  vvho«  to  excuse  her.  own  negli- 
pf.declared  the  child's  intellects  were 
ak,  that  she  retained  no  instruction. 
her  female  having  attracted  Angelo 
iia's  regard,  the    careless,    indolent 


I 


I 
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countess  Malvado  was  dismissed,  and  the 
ill-fated  Maximina  passed  to  the  tuitiou  qf 
the  beautiful,  imperious  marcbesa  Orisci^ 
¥^ose  intrigue  with  the  duke  being  likely 
to  produce  undeniable  testimony,  she  wa# 
removed,  and  the  old  countess  Fabello, 
whose  husband  is  governor  of  the  fortress 
below,  succeeded  to  tlie  care  of  the  prin* 
cess,  and  the  superinterHlance  of  the  castlei 
where  she  has  remained  many  years." 

"  Tio  you  ever  see  the  princess?"  asked 
Rosanthe,  who  had  wept  whjlo  slieUf? 
tened  to  senora  Mca-elH's  aocount  of  he* 
misfortunes. 

"Never,"  replied  she;  "  the  countess 
Fahello  strictly  performs  the  duke's  orders, 
which  are  to  admit  no  strangers  to  the  pre- 
sence of  the  princess,  and  in  that  light  I 
am  considered,  for  having  married  on  the 
death  of  the  duchess,  and  living  some  years 
with  my  husband  at  Genoa,  I  am  unknown 
to  the  present  househcJd;  and  though  I 
have  frequently  passed  beneath  the  castle 
walls,  I  iiave  never  had  the  gowi  fortune 
to  see  the  princess,  for  whom  I  feel  a  true 
affection,  and  should  consider  myself  most 


1 


I 


J 
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couM  I  iiUevi&te  iA'bny  ddgrM^her 

tufaeHy  fot*  I  pay^no  (tti^)t<tO'wlHit<is 

specting  her  imbedlity  bf  tniHd,  bdt 

Mtfdded  she  is  t)ie  victim  bP  vanity 

ipieissibn/'  '     '•  ' 

i  carriage  wds  ndw  astimdlhg  the 

A(Se»  oil  the-  sutntnit  of  ^i!^htdb'8t<k)d 

Hriho  Viol^ta^  and  ft  '■  fetr  lAoiHmtB 

bv  the  little  pfeikty  to  a  soKtofth  lavriri^ 

edatid  diversified  with  gtoup^  df 

bind  flowering  shrubs.     Uhde#  the 

f  of  a  huge  mulberry- tree  sait  a  ve- 

l^loolcing  ol  j  man,  who,  when  the 

^  stopped^  rose  up,  and  slowly*  ap* 

^ed,  respectfully  taking  oft  his  pea- 

cap,    land  displaying  loeks  whieh 

^revolving  winters  had  bleached  white 

Mntain  snow. 

SbAiMordli  having  mentioned  ti  wish 
der  friends  might  be  permitted  to  go 
^tie  cassino»  he  courteously  invited 
i'lb  enter,  and  leading  the  way,  cbn- 
Sfl  tbiem  into  a  marble  ha31,  where  the 
i  were  ornamented  with  richly  ehi^ 
i^  festoons  of  fruits  i^nd  -  flowers ;  on 
•'  flide  the  hall  wete  ^eonservatoriee^ 
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where  many  beautiful  exotics,  running 
wild,  threw  their  long  branches,  too  weak 
to  support  themselves,  over  others,  which, 
bent  by  their  weight  to  the  earth,  theiy, 
growth  suppressed,  were  sickly  and  yel- 
low, for  want  of  sun  and  air. 

While  the  ladies  were  admiring  and  la- 
menting the  neglected  state  of  these  ele- 
gant productions  of  nature,  the  old  man 
summoned  his  granddaughter  to  atteni^^ 
the  ladies,  apologizing  for  his  own  incapa*. 
city,  by  saying  he  was  old  and  feeble. 

Lauretta,    a  smart  little  girl,  between 
child  and  woman,    now  appeared ;    and 
opening  a  door  at  the  upper"  end  of  the 
hall,  admitted  them  to  a  breakfast-i-oom« , 
the  windows  of  which    reaching  to  the; . 
floor,  gave  them    entrance  to  an  arcade, 
thickly  entwined  with  deep    Tuscan  rose 
trees,  and  the  delicious  Cape  jessamine, 
ivhose  rich  crimson  buds  and  elegant  wliite, 
stars  were  reflected  in  a  fountain,  that  wa^j 
nearly  choked  by  the  luxuriant  foliage  and, 
rank  weeds  that  had  overspread  it.    Be-| 
yond  this  arcade  the  lawn  spread  its  soft,., 
even   turf,  like  a  velvet   carpet,   to   th&|- 
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m 

red  grove^  and  gave  a  lovely 
little  flower-sprinkled  valley 
I 'had  so  much  admired;  and  in 
lice  the  fantastic  range  of  moun- 
lose  aspiring  tops^  now  bright 
ascending  sun,  seemed  glowing 
!|lr  hue  and  colour. 
this  apartment  Lauretta  led  to 
lingular  in  form  and  decoration ; 
Pwas  octangular;  the  dome,  o£ 
lassy  was  supported  by  eight  pil- 
pnan  marble,  exquisitely  sculpt^- 
reen  the  pillars  were  raised  se^ts^ 

iosL  velvet,  of  a  bright  rose  co- 
embroidered  with  silver.  In 
le  stood  a  table,  white,  and  spot* 
06  pillars,  round  which  a  broad. 
»f  intermingled  roses  and  lilies, 
i  superb  border,  was  beautifully 

Over  the  middle  of  this  highly* 
table  a  vivid  rainbow  seemed  to 
,'  jsplendid  reflection  of  the  many- 
'^dome.  The  floor  was  a  rich 
)f  coloured  marbles,  and  might, 
nt  view,  have  been  taken  for  a_ 
carpet      From  this  singularly-. 


I 

I 

I 


beautiful  apartment^  a  Gtnall  door,  artfully 
ccmcealed,  led  to  a  flight  of  steps  that  cori- 
daeted  to  a  bath,  which  was  filled  at  plea- 
sure from  the  urn  of  a  Naiad,  to  the  fbrm 
and  attitude  irf  which  thelsdies  gave 'due 
praise.  ■  ' 

From  the  bath  a  private  staircase  led  tb 
the  apartments  designed  for  dressing  and 
sleeping,  most  of  which  were  in  «  wor36 
condition  than  those  below;  from  all  Of 
them  the  views  were  enchanting :  the  waUs 
had  been  elegantly  stuccoed,  aiid  the  celW 
ings  painted  by  eminent  artists;  they 
Were  now  faded  by  damps,  and  in  some 
places  covered  with  mildew,  and  senora 
Hiverola  more  than  once  expressed  har 
surprise,  that  the  owner  of  the  cassino 
Violetta  had  deserted  and  neglected  so 
diarming  a  place.  The  dining-room  and 
library  were  in  tolerable  preservation,  but 
the  shrubberies,  on  which  they  opened* 
were  grown  into  wildernesses;  the  flower* 
ing  shrubs,  that  had  been  their  pride  and 
ornament,  were  in  some  places  stunted  and 
dying,  in  others  netted  over  with  creepir^ 
plants,  while  the  jasmines,  passion  flowery 
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liickleiB^  ahd  hypericfmis/trailed  thA 
npruned  branches  on  the  gtoMid, 
Hbg  a  melancholy  (Hctare  of  neglect 
sohtion. 

Bntbetij^ed  as  she^beheld  their  blo»- 

weak,  sickly,  and  without  support, 

rthought  them  emMemttio  of  that 

o  which  she  should  be  reducedi  were 

id,  while  absent,  to  dispone  of-'kiB 

and  she  be  deprived  of  the  suj^pcxt 

9^  to  meet  from  his  tenderness. 

ora  Biverola  saw  the  dejection  of  her 

and    guessed    the    direction    her 

hts  had  taken ;  leading  the  way  from 

rubberies,  she  began  speaking  of  the 

Sities  of  the  lawn,  and  of  the  in^ 

eheht  that  might  be  made,  by  placing 

'seats  in  the  grove,  and  opening  to 

k  little  silver  stream  of  water  that 

fed  up  to  a  considetoble  height  in  the 

rof  a  rock,  which  the  hand  of  nature 

ollowed  into  a  rude  arch. 

«anthe  willingly  resigned  her  own 

idioly  thoughts,  and  seating  herself 

{^  root  of  a  tree,  took  out  her  pencil^ 

ktegan  sketching  alterati<ms  and  im« 


I 
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provements ;  but  while  thus  employed," 
tears  dimmed  her  eyes,  for  in  spite  of  her- 
self, she  thought  of  Tancred,  and  how; 
much  his  taste  would  exceed  hers.  , 

Immela  was  all  life  and  pleasantry  ;  she 
laughed  and  sung,  and  danced  about  lik^, 
another  Euphrosyne ;  but  all  the  while  pro-; 
tested,  that  the  retirement  of  Violetta 
would  be  equally  as  bad  to  her  as  living 
in  a  monastery,  .j 

"  If  you  were  happily  married  to  senojij 
Ansaldi  ?"  asked  Rosanthe. 

"  Ansaldi  has  not  the  requisites  for  aq; 
eremite,"  said  Immela;  "  and  in  this  soli- 
tude it  is  impossible  we  could  be  happy  \ 
having  gone  over  the  house  and  grounds,, 
and  admired  their  beauties,  we  should 
grow  weary  of  looking  at  them  ;  and  hav- 
ing no  society,  no  balls,  no  operas,  to  vary 
the  monotonous  scene,  we  should  assured-, 
ly  quarrel  with  each  other,  if  it  was  only, 
to  disturb  the  quiet  of  our  dreamy  exist^ 
ence.  -  .        ^ 

While  seated  at  their  dinner,  which  was^ ' 
spread  on  a  mosM:Qvered  bank,  beneath 
the  sh^e  of  a  group  of  acacias,  Rosanth^j 
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i  her  father  approaching :  he  had  hoV 
expected,  and  she  fancied  that  she 
iheasiness  in  his  countenance :  dread- 
lat  some  unpleasant  news  respecting 
■ed  had  arrived,  she  was  scarcely  able 
urn  his  caresses,  or  reply  to  his  qoes^' 
respecting  her  health. 
:er  the  greeting  on  all  sidesr  bad 
place,  Riverola  sat  down  to  partake 
dinner,  of  which  Rosanthe  ate  so 
gly,  that  her  fond  observant  fkther 
ked,  her  appetite  did  not  appear  to 
ich  amended  since  she  left  home, 
am  quite  well,  and  most  happy  tof 
^ou,  dear   father,**  said    Rosanthe; 


9t 


lut  what,  my  love?"  asked  Riverola. 
ak  on.  What  would  you  Say  ?" 
santhe  blushed  deeply,  then  grew' 
her  lip  quivered,  and  she  Could 
ly  articulate—'*  I  fear,  from  your  so 
)ected  arrival,  something  has  occur- 
some  ill  news.*' 

>o  riot  alarm  yourself;  nothing  has 
red,"  replied  Riverola.  "  Cannot  my 
)the  suppose  that  an  anxious  wish  to 


aejf^  ^n  i^otlieE  bii4:  herself  brought,  ms 
hiliher?"  ^n:  ,r-:>  /.  ^  r.V  Fi--.-  . . -,..  .,^  .1 
. '  iSji^ith  itlus.  aaswer^  tfapugb  rather  eqioChf 
vooal#  Bqs^tbe  ^^.d^iged  saliek 

fie4:;  a^d  §Q[i|Ung  through 'hers  tearsr  said^ 
wl^e  ^b|Bcj^9Sse4  her  &th^9  band.  tb.  lier 
Hps.^*^  Wdcbmiei^  most.  we)cbm  i&  y^^ 
pr(^eQce:at  all  times.''  •  v  '  j      '^  • 

f/;!^n4  :  particularly;  so  at  lihia  tiitte^  re* 
jianed  s wont  Rir^rdiay^  wb9.  had  remarkiod 
lUMlil^iii^  likq.jg^aix  about  hiiq,  **  rSas:Bxki 
saiitib^ri^jis^  tp:i]|[^ls^..i^  demand  upon 
your^p^unse^t  to  enable,  her  to.  pay  for-a  pur^ 
(^Ijase  sb|^  iff>aboirt.  opaki^g.'' • 

*^  Of  H^t,,  my  love  P?'  asked  Rlverolaa 
smiling. 

^^  Of  this  cassino,  and  tbe  estate  annex- 
ed," replied. bis  wife.  "  Notbing. could Jbe 
more  opp^rtune^b^n  your  arrival^  to  ap- 
prove tbe  bargain  and  supply  tbe  cash, "    , 

l^iverola  promised  to. do  all  bis  daugh- 
ter. wished;  and  baying  remained  till  thdc 
repast  was  finisbed,  be  left  Immela/ta 
amnaaher  aunt.imd  senora  RiveroUH  wbo 
com|dai|^  of  fatigue^  while  be  went  with 
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he  to  view  the  premBcSi  and  kam 

US  of  sale  from  old  Baptisto. 

« .ontof  bearing  of  her  friends^  Ro- 

earnestly .  inquired  of  Riverola  if  he 

ird'from  Tancred?  : 

loht.  replied  he  had,  and  that  hf 

i^suredly  return  home  at  the-apr 

I  time. 

id  no  letter  for  me?"  resumed  Sor 

'  her  inquiring  eyes  raised-,  with 

ul  expression  to  the  face  of  hpr*&- 

,VHe  forgets    me;,  Tancred'  no 

regards  me ;  another  maid  has  wob. 

rt ;  he  thought  it  crimiiMil  to  lov« 

d  he  has .  plighted  his  &ith  tp  • 

aiot  thus  agitated  without,  cause/' 
Riverola ;  **  Tancred  is  unchanged 
eart  is  stiU  devotedly  y oup»."  * 
^  tny  father,"  said  Rosantbe,  doubt- 
"  why  then  has  he  not  written  ?" 
cause  he  could  not,"  returned  Ri- 
V  **  Hainly,  my  child,  Tancred  has 
,acQident:  he  wasqnaUe  to  wrijtf 
)  and  employed  ap  a^lant|e^si8•^  , 
1    accident!"    repeated    Rosanthe. 


»<»,  iny  fitfcfer,  if  you  love  m6,^tell^itte 
the  worst  that  has  hdpperiedr  *'  "    ^^ 

-**  I  can  only  ttfl!  y oiti,  tny  lo^fe,**  f^^iied 
RiTerela,  « tbat'Tianered  has  Tibrt'liiJ^Hjght 
arm,  which  he  is  at  ih^nt  titiabld  tO' tilift ; 
iHtt  the  iMmd  who  has  wriffceu  fiif^Km, 
Ussures  m^  there  ifl^*  ho  dangeir  to '  b^'^df)^ 
prehended,  and  that  I  may  ^psbt'  td ' Alee 
hiin  return  in  perftk^  health  the  biigininhig 
bf  next  month."  *  ^    v- 

■ '  *•  Heaven  gran^  it  !**  retuttied  lUkihth^ 
^  Biit  how  did  he  meet  this  aecideht ?^ih 
what  way  ha6  he  injured  his  antf?.^^d 
is  there  no  mention  made  of  me  in  tlie 
letter  you  have  received  ?'* 

Riverola  smiled  at  the  eagerness  dnd  ta^^ 
dity  of  her  questions ;  whether  he  did  (xr  did 
not  know  the  nature  of  Tancred*s  accideni; 
and  how  incurred,  he  chose  to  appear  i^no>> 
rant  on  the  subject,  and  affected  to  believe 
it  was  a  sprain  occasioned  by  a  fall :  to  her 
last  question  he  replied,  she  had  been  ten- 
derly tnentioned;  and  that  Tancred  had 
l^uedted  she  would  write  to  him  imme- 
diately/ that  be  might  have  the  pleasure 
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hrie  6n^  more  letter  from  herwiuk 
dfiued  ]8tationary  •'' 
mthe's  &ce  brightened  with*  auile 
lie  sweetness^  as  ishe  .promised  to^  be 
2  lof  bis  request. 

r  BiTeisola  bad  long  .wished  to  pur* 
jcouutry  residence,  aod  was  happy 
^p0rtunity  of  indulging  Kosantjbe's 
^osc;  correct  taste  would,  he:kti9Wi 
e  and  embellish  the  casaino  Violefa- 
f  its  ^grounds.  The  estate  belonged 
Bs^ti^tOb  and  by  hinn  was  sold,  to 
Uverola^  who  made  the  purchase  in 
ae  of  his  daughter, 
bheir  return  to  the  villa  KordUb 
be  expressed  a  wonder  how  Sap* 
fhosQ  language  and  manners!  were 
a  peasant,  had  become  possessed,  of 
mt  an  estate  as  that  of  Violettai 
lur  wonder,  my  dear  young  fFicagidt 
.nataral,"  replied  senora  Moi«iUii 
nlo.  was  indeed  born  and  bred  a  pear 
:  the  ne^  vidnity  of  Faleria  Castle; 
a  stood  on  the  rcod  which  the  grand 
sc^n  passed  ia  her  rides  to  the  sea?- 


I 


Hi       DBEDSOF  VHB'OLDEN  tike; 

sb(We;  Sibella,  his  daughter,  then  in  her 
fifteenth  year,  attracted  her  notice.     On 
inquiring  into  Baptisto's  circumstances  and 
situation,  the  duchess  found  that  Sibella 
could  be  spared,  as  there  was  a  daughter 
older  than  her,  who  took  care  of  the  do- 
mestic concerns  of  the  family ;    the  par- 
tiality of  the  duchess  removed  Sibella  from 
her  humble  state  to  the  castle,  where  she 
had  her  instructed   by  the  first  masters, 
and  took  pleasure  herself  in  attending  to 
her  education.     The  great  improvenieot 
made  in  the  person  and  manners  of  SibeljR 
did  not  long  escape  the  licentious  eyes  fif 
tlie  duke;  his  flatteries  infiamed  the  weak  I 
mind  of  the  vain  girl,  and  she  rewarded  J 
the  kindness  and  bounty  of  her  benef^ct  J 
tress  with  the  basest  ingratitude.    Instead  f 
of  repressing  the  criminal  advances  of  the] 
duke,  she  encouraged  and  yielded  to  hjal 
eolicitations.     Their  shameful  familiarifcy  I 
at  length  bec;ime  too  obvious  to  escape  tl^i 
observation  of  the  duchess,  who,  shocked! 
and  grieved    at   the   ruin  her    misplacadl 
kindness  had  occasioned,  immediately  d^\ 
missed  the  vile  Sibella  from  her  presence,] 
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e<»8tle;  but  not  ^without  making 
lit  to  reclaim  and  bring  her  bade 
Eb  virttie :  yes»  even  while  saflfering 
:te  «ting  of  ingratitude,  from  the 
i'sh^'had  fo^red»  and  the  flagrant 
ity  of  her  husband;  the  duebess  was 
fterou^  and  humane  to  cast  the  de- 
^'  jgtri  on*  the  world  without  ■  the 
^'of  subsistence;  she  therefore  seiftt 
hdeir  the  care  of  persons  on  whom 
Might  she  eould  depend,  to  a  distant 
rt,'tt>  whose  abbess  she  wrote  her 
khat  the  young  person  she  commit- 
her  charge  should,  if  possible,  be 
1^  to  take  the  veil,  but  that  no  force 
r'  be  Used  to  bring  about  this  very 
be  point:  but  while  labouring  to 
te  the  temporal  and  eternal  felicity 
abandoned  Sibella,  the  duchess  had 
tinfiil  conviction  forced  upon  her, 
wen  in  the  Bacred  retreat  of  Santa 
alena,  a  person  was  found  corrupt 
h  to  convey  to  Angelo  Grachia  inr 
hce  of  Sibella's  place  of  concealment ; 
the  first  month  of  her  noviciate 
ma  "'     ■  ■"  ■•■ 


^QSiA^^§9iAtttWfirqi:pQi6mwg;.  ^  Imp^qw^ 

fUlt  p§ii9^:Uk thd t9bb^s§  for.  jbbq  Jim  q^fjdi^ 
iidy-avoiviwl  lOM^riMs  pfc  tf^e  4uk^rr.  v;  ,  i  >  .i 

•tbfc  cwrwr  moI!  y icJintta, -  l0$t  his,  w^^^ 
,1^,  nod  becRiD^  j^  melai«dl^ly»  .tbi^Jje 

dictaate  to'the*.  c^teino,  ih€f..$wn$.  .Q^;bi^ 
eoiui  HJm\  jba^iness^  he .  sQ)d  thi^  j^tete  .Ip 
/tb^^  /^widiiiduke,  whQ  wasMftersuddfi^.l^y 
ttejn^iil  Sibella  to  settle  it  on  bejTf  .whofii 
lie.  had  isreated  oauntiesa  Ori^p,.  aiid'.b^ 
h*irs  tfw;  evijr ;;  this:  widced^. but ;  Jb^autiful 
apoinlan ji^aa ^possessed  rof .  coiucb  jbi^  .a^ 
utidefstalidji^,  (aiKl  during  h^  jreu^fiu^ 
ati  th€(  cafiisinai  ,ifhe^ad^Mccm3icleratt|e.dix^ 
^|iBQf«e^MDts^.aiulQoiMd^ 
•KMiriike  o£  :Angdk)vGcacfa]a<]:Qa])y  yeaii^^  b^/r 
wboa^^  (she  had  sevosal  childreD,,  which. 
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nly  fol*  th^mselVes,  all  died  in  infaiiejfl 
Afte^  the  demist  of  the  ducheia;  a  tt^ 
pt-erailed;  that  the  dhke  had  an  in* 
bnbf  elevating  SibeUa  f o  the  rank  tif 
diditefie^a'cf  Tuscany;  'bat  If  ever 
b^jtsd  rto.ihove  in  thit  exalted  sphere, 
smbition  Svas'disa^pointed;  she  lost 
Iftf  B^  eating  an  iced  peabh  ivliitein  a 
^  bf  {Perspiration,  *  ftom'  danohig  kt  k 
giy^'hy'the  infatuated  duke  iri  ho- 
of her  birthday^  At  hcif  death  Vic 
l9evolved  to  her  fiither,  ivfao  let  it  to 
iMfian  baron,  who  neither  pfaid  him 
eht,  nor  attended  to  the  improvement 
e  grounds  W  tlie  repair  of  thecasetno. 
is  been  without  a  tenant  a  long  time, 
h  will  account  for  the  state  in  which 
pears.  The  pictures^  statues,  and  fur- 
•ei  which  were  rery  valuable  and  ele- 
)  old  Baptisto  suffered  his  son  to  diii* 
of,  to  enable  him  to  purchase  a  ship, 
bich  he  was'  to  bring  home  the  wealth 
t\i  Indies ;  but  unfortunately  the  ship 
3iei*d  <Jn  her  first:  voyage,  and  Bvery 
on  board  perished.  This  terrible 
t  btoke  his  wife's'  hearty  and  Liautetta, 


Ill     jMbbstj»^^^^m.vfAKmiaL 


y. 


^m!^'>M^,^^»k%  teft  to  tbc  caredof 
^i^oM^^^o^i^.'  ^BAptistDteisriiediedLiibout 
%f^^^  ^,  latid  Yidlv^h^iis  atokuis^toriquit 
^tt  jihice,  trbteh  ^lotftimiaUyhreiniiids  Jum 
%f^'^ilt'  flhd  Wrkm^^^^A:^  to  fixt:  kiajmi- 

biuft  1  'rfimctet  repent  liaviiig  Jfiiu£fete(it ^my 
-lkt%er  fo  make  this  pUtxsbaseiT  ssddJIa- 
4iafathe;  ^'  there  deetlisi  ta^bea  fittalitj^r  at- 
4jidhed  to  tbe'edtate."-'if  i      f   k\  \  m.     .  v 

^  -^1)611101  encourage  euehjanrddea^'Mie. 

joined  Riverolci;  ('*  I  will  pay  old  Haptisto 

^^  ftiflvdue  of  the  piX)p€My ,  Mid  having 

^:i^ade  an  hoiiert  ptnchdae,  I  ^ave  no  doubt, 

tvh^n  it  becomes  the  abode  of  innocence, 

481  will  go  well  and  prosper." 

^^'We  have  far  too  much  superstition 

among  us,**  said  senora  Riverola ;  '*  but  I 

'^  trust,   my  dear  Rosanthe,   you  wiH  not 

v^idd   to  its  gloomy  suggestions;    It  is 

-'toiie  the  guilt  of  Sibella  was  great,  but 

do  Dot  suppose  the  estate  comes  under 

her  condemnation :    it  appears  that  Bap- 

tisto  let  it  to  an  Unprincipled  man,  who 

btok^' his  agreement;  hence  its  wild  and 
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MS  appearance;   but  ^isapp^tment 
lasses  happen  to  the  virtuous  as  wall 
e  wicked,  and  it  is  wrong  to  believe 
the  calamities  that  fall  on  particular 
ma  are  visitations  of  their  sins.    Since 
fa«tmao  rebelled  agc^nst  thecomndand 
is  Maker,  trials  and  afflicticuis  have 
'the  lot  of. mortality,  and  well  would 
L*fi»r  tho  guilty,  if  their  punishment 
to  be  endured  in  this  world;  but  as 
iave  no  warrant  from  Scripture  to  he- 
ft this,  it  is  best  to  forbear  judgment, 
being  expressly  enjoined  us," 
he  next  morning  senor  Riverola,  re- 
led  to  Florence,  and  from  thence  dis- 
hed proper  persons  to  repair  the  cas- 
<  Violetta,  and  to  make  such  altera- 
9  and  improvements  as  the  ^  taste  of 
lanthe  pointed  out  , 

n  Florence,  as  well  in  other  cities,  there 
persons,  who,  for  want  of  bettje];,em- 
irmeut,  spend  the  chief  part  of  their 
e  in  hearing  and  repeating  scandalous 
!ii  in  relating  anecdotes  of  their  ipost 
imate  friends,  of  whom  they  declare 
itp  if  it  were  not  for  this  ^ult^ ;  o|^  the 


I 
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other  error,  they  would  be  the  very  bestJ 
creatures  in  the    world  ;    but  more  is  tliB> 
pity,' it  is  not  the  lot  of  mortality  to  be 
perfect.    An  idle,  mischief-making  persoi^ 
who  had  considerable  obligations  to  setuyf 
Pigretti,  one  day,  in  the  presence  of  Mont- 
alto,    spoke  in  such  ill-natured  terms  of^ 
the  artful  disposition  of  Selina,   that  he.! 
began  to  blame  the  haste  with  which  h(n 
had  made  proposals  for  her  hand,  a  pro- 
cedure his  friend  Ansaldi  had  secretly  la-iil 
mented,  for  a  long  acquaintance  with  thefl 
Pigrettis  had  given  him  a  proper  undeWg 
standing  of  Selina's  character,  and  he  wai 
sorry  to  find  Montalto's  honour  engaged 
to  a  female  who  had  overstepped  delicacy 
in  her  endeavour  to  allure  Tancred,  and 
had  now  made  Montalto  the  dupe  Of  her 
resolve  to  marry  a  rich  husband;  but  when 
Montalto  repeated  to  him  what  be  had 
heard  respecting  Selina,   he  remembered 
that  his  proposals  had  been  accepted  by, 
her  family,  and  that  he  could  not  wit^. 
honour   retract ;    he   therefore   prudently 
kept  his  opinion  to  himself,  and  advised 
him  to  make  use  of  his  own  senses,  jud^ 
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nself,  and  not  fiuflerthe  perceptions 
srs  to  influence  hiim.* 
fear,**  said  Montalto,  *'  I  have  been 
BCipitate.'* 

«ldi  was  certain  he  had. 
et  she  appears  gentle,    good-tem- 
and  artless,''  said  Montalto ;  **  and 
ftBon,  every  body  must  allow  her 
lis  very  lovely" 

aldi  did  not  contradict  this  opinion ; 
r  Oiat  the  heart  of  Moittiito  had 
^'.yielded. itself  to  an  undeserving 
iand'that  though  he  was  vexiM'aC 
isure  he  had  heard  passed  onr.  Se- 
:'bad  not  at  all  shaken  his  belief  of 
kblequalities.  ^ 

«veis  blindy'^  said  Ansaldi;  •'^toat- 
opening  his  eyes  will  be  to  risk  the 
rhis  fiiendship,  and  will  probably 
^  dote 'in  a  quarrel  with  the  Figrettis ; 
mthi  sees  only  smiles,  grades,'  and" 
iieiision  : :  I    will   not   disenchant 

n"her  we  love,  we  only  see 
^  TerttctiOD/  grac^»  anci  harmbtiy ;       ■ 

MS 
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They  alUwJtef^ iQjv'95;^pye..  ,^;i  .. ;      ,.  ,^,^ 
A«^r^     >     fThva  po^ts  still  a  fillet  bind, 


tear 


l-.i^,V 


fci ".  >.«M.  Who.fwPbthe  lover's  heart  would  I 

^/ '  kofimtti  t^ivka  w^fe  by^ibisAidt's 

'^^^6bti.duct  of  9dii^'  t^rdW'Ht^eCkeif^rfie 

'"iU^PHotis  r  bttt  detefftiiriea' t<»^  -wilii^  a'tMs- 
^'i^iiicl,- 'to'traumpli  ov^  'HliisMht)^,<l4^ 
'"iM'tfae^insensible  Tanetvd'  tbai  il^^as 

'^ij^t'dber^  to  pass  ber  da^  in^ "  «h^Ie 
'^bT^k^edfaess,"  '  Selina  lepir  a  gua^'^'^pfDa 

''her  teniper,  rdstmined  her  wandl!ri|)g 
'^yjtiaacks,  and  was  wary  in  her  «p6«(eh, 
'^'^h^rtfever  Moritftlto  was  preserit;  'WMle 
:  16  him  her  behaviotrr  ohserv^i  tbe^fM^e 

frapii^ty ;   it  was  teiideri  but  ntit  fbnUcI — 

^iesefved,  but  not.  distant :    in  shorff^^^Be- 

liria  astonished  her  sisters,  and  completely 

'   duped  Montalto,  who  mnrmured  agisdhst 

senor  Figretti's  determination,    thM  his 
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ft  daughter's  marriage  should  take 
3  before  that  of  Selina. 
^mpronia's  lover  was  at  that  time 
sdy  and  some  months  would  probably 
)e  before  his  return,  a  delay  which  at 
time  appeared  to  Selina^s.  impatient 
es  everlasting :  but  a  trifling  disdo* 
greatly  weakened  the  ardency  pf  her 
O  .to  be  married;  Montalto  aeqipr^s 
^JttiQugh  large,  handsome  wd  ex- 
jifly.  waU  situated  for  a  metcbant»  did 
9t  bJI  meet  the  &shionable  ideas  or 
Mir}  neither  did  she  approve  of  Uying 
ar  the  same  roof  with  her  father^in* 
•  an  old  man,  past  the  enjoyment  of 
lure  himself,  who  no  doubt  would  re- 
B^  if  not  restrain  hers :  besides,  .what 
)any  could  she  receive,  what  enter* 
dents  oould  she  give,  in  such  a  street, 
in  a  house  which,  after  all,  would  not 
evs,  but  old  Montalto's  ?  Selina  had 
ipated  the  delightful  bustle  of  new 
ddung, .  of  fancying  new  liveries  for 
servants,  and  ordering  new  carriages ; 
Ml  these  charming  hopes  were  )to 


Mi     imxgsy4mamMim,msiuauft, 


?  ■ 

-V-   • 

^i^e^r«iMri<ria  terieiEiiir^^lUitinr  oimli^ 
Stshioneiii'iiikmitMiitdliii^ 

!ikt  lAr^|f>0on^^  lidlkiigiKat 

i^M^tit  an«b  b«eiiinii>eigeQd(iioi!lt0fib(»im 

BHde  ^  it5i^pw)biW0;I^ev«ianay;r    r  j  * 

'^'^  After  ^things 'Ainre^.gdDfe;^ 

V]|leriir,  ^*  yott  i sorelyf^iwffl  fBot^.break  {jiff 

wealth  th^{ is  locked  up  in  coffers?  this 


iJ^Sa80tnxii4fijSmt^miUL     10 


I  » 


Uf  wiSI  tell  itty  tbOth«'til!iEit  I  irill 
a  house  of  my  oymi  teVviuits^tlMt 

e  wife  of  MeintiatcH<'tvbbte-4i^^ 
ire  encouraged   in  obedieoee  to  her 
»;   rather  than  in  conformity  lyith 
livn  inclination." 

ileria-  wondered  and  rexjioDstrated ; 
idetirmined  not  to  yield  the  point, 
a  'tought  her  mother,  and  in  terms 
the  moist  respectful,  protested  she 
0  remain  single  all  the  days  of  her 
\rath&  than  live  under  the  same  roof 
\  dd  Montalto,  who  appeared  to  be  a 
ied,  miserly,  fault-finding  character. 
He  is  quite  the  reverse,"  said  senora 
etti :  "  have  a  care,  Selina— if  you 
w  away  the  present  o£fer,  you  will 
rly  repent  it." 

If  Montalto  loves  me,"  returned  3e- 
"  he  will  comply  with  my  wishes: 
ve  heard  many  married  people  object 
"ring  with  parents,  and  I  strongly  ob- 
to  living  with  old  Montalta"  ^ 

Why  are  you  prejudiced  agaU^thim?," 


QSked  senora  Pigretti ;  "  what  has  he  d<H)* 
too£fend  you?" 

:  "  Nothing/M  riplkict  Seliaa;  "  but  when 
I.  many,  I  wUt'be  UttotAitrolled  mistreiss 
of  my  4<staw>ps(  i>o4„i»J,hQus^",„ ..   ., ,. , 
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chaptb:^  iv>.      li 
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sky  looks  dartc,  (be  bo\«'Itng  wlad it  lltttffef     ' 
n  high  the  billows  dasb  ibeir  angry  foam ; 
what  shall  stay  a  lover  on  his  course, 
'ben  hope  invites  with  thought  of  happy  home? 

heart  that  love  inspires  will  bravely  daroy 
br  peril'  shun,  though  cast  in  giaot  mould ; 
I  face  the  glaring  tiger  in  his  lair, 
Jdd  mock  the  hissing  serpent's  deadly  fold. 

■ce  raves  the  storm,  the  vivid  lightnings  shine, 
Tow  mingles  with  the  ocean's  angry  spray  ; 
iwell  at  once,  and  let  your  prayers  be  miney 
f  ho  venture  boldly  on  the  trackless  way. 

n  on  the  deck  he  stands,  resolv*d  to  brave 

lie  foaming  billows  and  the  wild  wind's  roar ; 

'  Love's  bright  star  is  glitt'ring  on  the  wave^ 

ind  Beauty  beckons  from  the  distant  shore.  Z. 


" 'Twere  better 

I  had  never  known  my  parentage,  than 
Thus  become  acquainted  with  a  mother's 
GuUt." 


**  Marry  in  haste,  and  repent  at  leisure; 
It  is  an  old  saying,  but  many  have, 
With  sorrow,  confess'd  its  truth." 

mxious  was  TanCred  to  return  to  Flo- 
oe^  that,  contrary  to  the  advice  and  per- 


suisUAisof  fais  fviends,  he  left  Venice  in  a 
small,  crowdedj  inconvenient  vedsel,  at  a 
timd  when  tlie  Jt|)^earaAce  of  the  sky  and 
the  rising  of  the  wind  threatened  a  storai, 
winch  oamtf  OH- ^ith  great  fury  soon  sXter 
they  put  tb'sea ;  bat  neither  sidciie)98'^tior 
dang^,..appalk4  the  ardent-minded  Tan* 
cred,  who  wwted  two  days  of  attdnii^  his 
one-and^twentiedi  year^  when  be»  atrived 
at  the  Riverdfa  mansion,  aftei"  a  t^ioiis 
absence  of  dxmonths. 

Rosanthe .  an4  s^pra  Ri verola  were  still 
at  the  casmno  Videtta,  where,  they  were  oc« 
cupied  in  fbltiishihg  und  beatifying,  by  a 
private  agre^m^nt  between  Riverola  a^ 
his  wife,  wbow^efe  de^irou^  to  ascert^n  the 
sentiments  flftid  resdutions  of  Tancred,  be* 
fore  they  again  cfxposed  their  darling  child 
to  the  miseiy  ofa^dn  beholding  him  whom  ' ' 
it  might  be  neoeasaEy..  to  her  peace  she  -^ 
should  avoid,  till  she  could  teach  h^  young 
heart  to  forget  its  cherished  wishes,,  and     ' 
look  upon  him  only  as  a,(}»otb». 

Biverola  was"8h66ked  to  find  that  Tan-* 
eMits^^trtW  #M  M^^  ' 

-*»  |m;  tom'  tn  Oxfv  gi    m  r-r.^t'i  ^-.n  ,'<^^is-i.  .• 
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B  b1]D^»  aodto  obranre  that  the  kok* 
3ib :tbiD»  wd  tangoid.  r 

ored  declared  hitn8dtf'qQite:weU';  but 
i^oiuitei8oli(&tiidea£  RWenda  ^was 
I  lie  satined  witb  tfaeNrerations  ib 
iioticmta  appearances;  and  .he  insist- 
immediaitdy  sending  for  the  phytih 
[avcuii*^  1'   . .       J.'   ■  .:  v.  ■ 

It '  this  ereniDg^  dear  fiitber,?'  said 
adv  ^  we  liave  had  ver^.iroii|fhr  w^ 
;  sea ;  I  am  merdy  fatigued  with  tiie 
j^v^md  disappointed  I  confess  at  ndt 
r  my  mother  and  Roeanthe  at  iiome  to 
nd  weloememe  after  my  long;ah8eus. 
lie— had  they,  I  mean-— thought  of 
oonstmtly  and  as  tenderly  as  I  have 
it  of  them,  they  would  have  been 
IT  as  impatient  as  my  self  for  our  meet- 
jUt  :it  is  evident  I  am  forgotten,  or 
;  but  coldly  remembered ;  Rosahthe 
ibt  has  a  favoured  lover,  and  her  at- 
1  is  so  engrossed  by  him,  that  she  has 
ure  to  recollect  the  absent  Tancred." 
a  moment  his  eyes  sparkled,  and  his 
flushed ;  but  the  jealous  sensation 
ive  a  transient  colour  to  his  face,,  and 
his  eye,  was  succeeded  by  the  chill 


<iffaot>etess  despondency,  and  he  stink  back 
oh  his  tehair  ove««OiMe  Vith  mental vBhd 
bodil^  sutfbritijg^  «o  t)Me  and  wobe^Jfenc?, 
that  t^e  cotisiderate*Blteit)la  «iw  liie  wte 
inijt  thentible  tcjf  fai6af  the  important  disoo- 
ireiy  of  "^his  birth ;  for,  convinced  -by^  the . 
•{dijue  he  expresfllbd  at  heritbsence,  An^  &ve 
jealousy  he  bad  betrayed  in  siip^^ng'Sbe 
liad  a  lover,  that  he  was  still  ^dly  attMh- 
ed  to  Bosanthe,  he  feared  that  tiie  joy  6f 
finding  himself  beloved  by  hei^;  ^nd  at 
liberty  to  demand  her  hand,  would  have  a 
iktal  effect  upon  his  reason  in  hiis  |]lreseht 

debilitated  state ;  for  Riverola  remembered 

•        ■  *  .. 

**  Life  and  reason  too  had  fled 

Before  the  crushing  furce  of  sudden  joy.'* 

Tancred  was  not  willing  to  own  himself 
ill,  and  offered  to  enter  upon  the  business 
'  he  had  been  transacting  during  his  absence 
from  Florence ;  but  Riverola,  aware  that 
he  was  indisposed  both  in  mind  and  body, 
insisted  that  no  account^  should  be  render- 
ed, or  communications  entered  upon,,  ^^at 
evening,  but  that  he  should  retire  early  to 
.rest,  and  consent  to  see  the  physician  Mar- 
cini  in  the  morning.—-'^  It  will  be  a  small 
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msation  to  me/'  said  Riverolat  ten- 
^*  that  you  bring. xne  home  addi* 
W^tb, ,  if  the  fatigue  and  anxiety 
ecting  it  deprive  me  of  my  spn." 
icred  pressed  his  father's  hand  to  his 
pd»  with  ft  faint  smile,  assured  him 
1  po  iUness  but  what  a  few  hours  of 
fl^q^  would  remove.— ''  I  hav^.met 
extoiordinary  adventures  sinoe  I  left 
4ai4  feie^  ^'  which  must  be  related  to 
lone." 

Ve  have  both  of  us  much  to  relate 
lear/'  replied  Riverola;  '*  but  Mar- 
opinion  shall  govern  us,. for  I  will 
3r  listen  nor  narrate  till  I  have  his  as- 
ce  that  you  are  able  to  support-  " 
Vhat  can  I  have  to  learn  that  may 
3e  disclosed  now?"  asked  Tancred, 
a  look  of  alarm.    "  Rosanthe !  my  be- 

Rosanthe ^" 

he  is  well,  I  promise  you,**  said  Rive- 
*'  Can  you  for  a  moment  believe  if 
;hing  was  amiss  with  that  dear  one,  I, 
ither  of  a  child  so  amiable,  so  dutiful, 
Vely,  should  .wear  a  smile  upon  my 
teiiance?    No,Tancred;  deserving  as 


Wtiitiihi<itit»v^b^  v^j^tt  4U(tmf  im^ 

ttHaed^iiiirttiai*tfgiit»j^iibAi(^to>4» 

ilieti^Mi*  ^«d  sti^gijf -liie(^atth(nend«d  01^ 

tdakd  ifiS  Iov6^  tod'sii^yi's  4«tUliil3r;:iiM& 
sented  to  be  his  bride."  ' >  '\vfvn  r-  -; 

-  iRkr^lia  odtUd'^i»irad3n^tftdh''iP  sn^^ 
«s  4fe  :)|»K^Vfed>ito#iiiidffifi»lb 
Was  to  ^tbniitenf  'ltims^H'i^d<<littWi>t(mi^ 
t$a^-  he  %^meaJiherad-^w«fdlB<il]^<^Eeli' wfth- 
dut-me^lGlg^  "''  ^  ' '  '        ^  i;  'i  -ii    ^  -i 

...         '.     .  J  »        ......     ^  . 

«( .^^.^ — Xrifles  Jight  as  air, 

Are, To  the  jealoiis, '6bnfitm6t3ontf  strong  '*  ^ 

As  piotikM^^isXj  writ'*  '    '      * 

**.On.thecontrary,''  said  !ftiver6la,  **Ro- 
santhe  has  rejected  his  ^ciit,  and  he  has 
transferred  his  affecition.tb  Selina  Pigr^tti^ 
^ho  has  wisely  riccepted  Ihis  addresses.** 
*  **  On  whom  then  has  Bo«^anthe  bestow- 
ed her  heart.r  aSked  Tandred— *•  upon 
'  wltom  Will  she  t^estow  b^  hand  ?** 


■- f » 
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UManthe  ^  niany  adnHr^*^  mptied 
ola^.:  <*  ibiit  I  hay^  tiweiryet  <)l«mver- 
»referfncefpr;«itbei:;rbut  to;you  per- 
}he  will  be  iQpre  €spli(nt.*  Yottpos- 
inay  ;per)Bi)ade  .fa^r  to  waiter:  the  de- 
niition  i  il  liaye.  joften  beard  ber  rcx- 
of  remaining  aingle  all  ber  lifei.fer 
;:\Kbat.  tbe  poet  calls:  ^sbgle  Ueaaedr 
«ppew^  •  a  .life  of  lionelinesai ,  melan- 
ufU)d:i!epiuiiQg.'\  .   , 

'here  ar^few,  V4»7  few,  that  ^deserve 
said  :Tanered,  sighing.  ''  May:  <  .the 
ig  of  Heaven  be  with  her,  and  direct 
loice!" 

kmen  (  and  yours  also,  my  son,**  re* 
i  Riverola.  ^^  I  wish  to  see  my  ohiU 
happy  in  a  married  state ;  but  if  it 
s  the  wisdom  of  Providence  to  order 
Trise,  i  pray  to  be  endued  with  hum- 
ifomiasion  to  its  will." 
e  n6xt  morning,  before  Tancred,.who 
lOSsed  a. sleepless^  uneasy  nigh^'Jeft 
d,  the-.&mily  physician;  Mareinirand 
dinent  sui^geon,  attended  to  inquire 
lis. health,  and  examine  his  ariii**-on 
iuck  paif  ofiikrhiehv  oear  the  shoulderi 
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was  an  ugly  wound,  that,  having  been  un- 
skilfully healed,  had  opened  again,  and 
was  now  slightly  inflamed,  the  effect  of 
irritation  and  too  much  exertion. 

The  surgeon,  having  dressed  the  wound, 
departed;  and  the  sensible,  friendly  Mit-  J 
cini,    having   recommended  early    houi^  I 
and  ordered  strengthening  medicines, 
sured  the  apprehensive  Riverola  that  Kfe  J 
could  discover  no  consumptive  symptomtf; 
and  pronounced  the  present  pale  and  a'i-l 
tenuated  appearance  of  the  young  man,  ^1 
be  only  the  natural  consequence  of  grddl 
loss  of  blood  from  the  wound  in  the  arii^f 
and  the   excessive  fatigue  endured    in  'a.fl 
rOugh  voyage,  in  a  vessel  that  aflbrded  nA| 
accommodations  fit  for  a  person  in  rud 
health. 

Tanci'ed  had  appointed  a  time  for  his  i 
turn  home;  he  believed  he  was  anxiouslj^l 
expected,  particularly  by  Rosanthe,  whoiiil 
he  was  impatient  to  fold  to  his  heart;  ancl^l 
weak  as  he  was  from  recent  suffering,  Ml 
braved  the  war  of  elements  on  the  deck  ofl 
a  small  merchantman,  being  unable  ml 
breathe   the    impure  atmosphere  of  thej 
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led  cabin ;  and  while  the  hoarse  wind 
led  through  the  rattling  shroudst  and 
ngry .  spray»  as  it  wadbed  over '  the 
wet  his  cheek  and  his  hair,  he 
;ht  of  the  dear  family  circle  at  home, 
bc^  warm  vi^elcome  of  his  beloved  Ro- 

Lling.  this  day,  Tancred  declared  his 
ite  wa^  better,  and  his  arm  easier  than 
i,  been  fpr  some  time ;  but  he  fire- 
fly, expressed  vexation  and  disap- 
pent'  at  the  absence  of  his  mother 
i^ter^  particularly  at  a  time  when  they 
have  expected  his  return,  and  when 
i  much  required  their  presence  to  in- 
him  with  patience  and  good  temper, 
which  the  confinement  he  was  con- 
led  to  endure  from  his  wounded  arm 
deprived  him  of. 

[  hope  not,  my  dear  Tancred,**  said 
rola,  "  for  patience  and  good  temper 
wonderful  supports  when  sickness,  dis- 
intment,  or  calamity  assail  us ;  but  of 
be  assured,  had  your  mother  and  sis- 
snown  the  day  I  expected  you,  no- 
}  would  have  prevented  their  being 
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'4  %  ... 

here  ta  meit  andlrpoeiyetyxMi. .  <  I  'had  mv 
sons ;df  my  loij^iiiftir. not'  iui^nDing  th^i  of 
the  exact  time  of  your  arrival,:  a!yd^thcf;f 
now  impatienfly .  ^it  a  sumoiaiis  ifmst 
meJ*  '     ■  •-'■■■■  i*^  ■;'  ^  -.-r,.,./)  ■  ".^::v-i- 

•^r.'^  And«wbev^oi:e,;myv4ear  fathav^bam 
you  deprived  me  of  the  Jiappinesa  o^idtsfi^ 
ihg  thottft  deac  ones  to/my  iie^  ?^^idliked 
Tadcred ; '  ^^  wbst  reaaon  can^you  htcrto 
•eoboeal  iny  return  ?^«4iave:yoa  seat  toiii^ 
fermtUem?"  .  ...  m:.-  .; 

..  'f  Nos^'i.repfied.Biverola^  ^*  I,  hav«>ino|; 
aent,  nor'  do  I  kitted  it.^     .   : 

^  Not  intend  to  aend  to  tbem !  Good 
•Heaven  t"  exqUumed;  Tancred,  *^  what  aaa 
J .  to  understand  by  this  mysteriouis '  obn^ 
duct  ? — ^what  can  you  mean  ?" 
I;  f^  I  inean^?  r^umedKivercda,  '';to.tekft 
you  to  them  to-morrow,  .if  your  pl^iidaa 
pronounces:  you  weU  enough  to  support 
1UI  excuivioo  of  a  few  miles." 
-i  ^  There  is  no  oecasion  to  consult  Maor- 
cim;  I:amithe  best  judge  of  ,my  own  fe^ 
ings,''  said  Tancred;  ^  I  am  .as :  well  as 
ever  I  was  in  my  life.**    .  ..-.  :\ 

,    f^  Andthe.wouiidfi^  arm,"  .resumed  Bii- 
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;  ^  how  does   that   get    on?  you 
ihe  surgeon  recommeAded  it  being 

hat  man  is  too  apprehensive  for  his 
lion,**  said  Tancred ;  ^'  he  is  as  timid 
dman.  There  is  now  no  appearance 
itnmation;  I  have  no  doubt  but  it 
J  quite  wen  in  a  few  days," 
be  motion  of  the  carriage  may  irri- 
M.  inflame  the  wound  again,**  said 
da;  **  you  had  better  remain  here 
f  with  me  till  the  cure  is  complete.** 
0  not  think  of  it  I  entreat  you,**  said 
3d ;  "  I  should  absolutely  fret  my- 
ito  a  fever:  the  sweet  smile  of 
osanthe,  and  the  affectionate  atten- 
t  my  mother,  will  do  more  towards 
rfect  recovery  than  all  the  nostrums 
•len  and  Hippocrates  ever  invented.** 
Veil,  after  another  night*s  rest  we 
ee  how  you  are,**  returned  Riverola ; 
really,  Tancred,  I  am  afraid  your 
Bce,  and  reduced  figure,  will  alarm 
xiother  and  sister.** 

'hey  will  soon  nurse  me  into  better 
rv.      ■  N    ' 


I 
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condition,"  replied  Tancred;  "and  I  an 
certain  every  day  I  remain  from  theia 
will  make  me  look  worse,  for  fretfulneu 
and  impatience  are  not  likely  to  put  flesh 
on  my  bones,  or  give  colour  to  my  cheeks.' 
— And  do,  my  dear  sir,  as  I  feel  quite 
equal  to  tlie  task,  suffer  me  to  lay  the  fo- 
reign accounts  before  you  ;  I  have  arrant 
ged  them  all  in  readiness  for  your  inspec- 
tion ;  and  I  trust  you  will  acknowledge! 
have  been  a  faithful  agent  in  the  husinetf 
you  have  intrusted  to  my  care." 

"  Of  that,"  said  Riverola,  "  I  entertain 
no  doubt;  and  if  you  really  are  weH 
enough,  why  the  passing  the  aecouiil* 
may  divert  your  mind." 
,  "  Yes,  and  unburthen  it  too,"  repliaA 
Tancred ;  "  for,  I  promise  you,  havlngl 
the  charge  of  such  large  sums  of  mono^ 
has  been  a  great  weight  upon  my  mind, 
particularly  as  I  put  to  sea  in  such  a  stornt; 
which,  though  you  are  too  kind  and  iu^ 
dulgent  to  express  it,  you  must  consid 
extremely  rash  and  inconsiderate  condiu 
on  my  part,  to  whom  so  much  was  in- 
trusted ;  but  had  I  missed  that  opportu- 
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L^f  stiling,  I  fnurt  have  waited  a  full 
itb  .befix^  another  ^msel:  would  have 
I  freighted  for  any  p0rt  in.the  way  of 
enoe;  and  besides  my  uneasinesB  re- 
ting  the  money  in  my  possession^  I 
Qt^fier  aea8(»is  for  wishing  to  quit  Ve- 

PaorJboy  !**  said  Riverola,  **  you  wera 
e^sick;  weU  it  is  no  great  -wonder, 
n  we  remember  it  was  your  first  ex- 
mi  from  the  parent  nest ;  but  having 
ed  the  strength  of  your  wings,  you 
(HOW,  I  ^suppose,  be  for  taking  move 
nent^and  kmger  flights*" 
i  will  not  pretend  to  say  that  I  have 
seen  much  to  admire  and  approeve 
5  my  absence,*'  replied  Tancved;  **  but 
ve  also  met  with  persons  and  circum* 
oes  that  have  excited  my  horror  and 
net ;  I  have  had  professions  of  friend- 
made  me,  and— do  not  accuse  me  of 
ity_overtures  of  love,  all  which  I  have 
^d  to  be  hollow,  self*;inrteneGted,  and 
cenary ;  the  remembrance  of  these  have 
sared  home  to  me,  and  its  national  plea- 

n2 


I 
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sures  and  enjoyments,  where  truth  is  neveii. 
violated,  nor  modesty  outraged.  No, 
dear  father,  I  have  seen  sufficient  of  the 
world  to  satisfy  my  curiosity,  and  shall, 
never,  for  my  own  pleasure,  desire  to  visit 
foreign  countries ;  though  I  trust  you  will, 
believe  I  shall  be  ready  to  execute  youc. 
commands,  and  prove  ray  duty  and  affec^, 
tion  whenever  you  shall  find  it  necessary., 
to  send  me  abroad." 

Tancred   then   produced  his  accounts*.] 
and  presented  Riverola  with  bills  of  exr 
change  to  a  very  large  amount,  who  de^ 
clared  his  perfect  satisfaction,  and  bestowed  ' 
many  thanks  and   much    commendation  ■: 
on  him,  confessing  he  had  settled  liisact 
counts  with  equal  exactitude  and  regu-  . 
larity,   as  if  himself  had  been  present  to 
negotiate  the  business.  ■--  "  To-morrow,  • 
Tancred,  you  reach  the  age  of  twenty-one." 
said  Riverola ;   "  and   to-morrow  I   will 
settle  on   you    such   a  yearly  income   as  ■ 
shall  convince  you  how  highly  I  estimate  j 
your  duty  and  your  prudence."  ,  i 

"  I  have  no  wish  to  be  independent," 
replied,  Tancred ;  "  you,  my  dear  father, 
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?  hitherto  so  liberally  supplied  tny 
y  want,  and  indulged  my  every  wish, 
.  I  must  be  indeed  selfish  and  unrea- 
ible  if  I  desired  to  be  independent." 
But  you  have  now  arrived  at  an  age,* 
med  Hiverola,  "  when  your  actions 
DO  longer  under  the  control  of  paren- 
authority ;  you  may  wish  to  reside  *  in 
nise  of  your  own — to  take  a  wife.** 

Never,**  replied  Tancred ;  ^  the  wo- 
( tot  me  to  love  must  be  a  perfect  re- 
blance,  miiid  and  person,  of  Rosanthe; 

must  be  certain,  my  dear  sir,  faoW 
e  probability  there  is  of  my  meeting 
iequal,  and  how  great  a  chance  I  stand 
emaining  a  bachelor  for  life.** 
tefore  Riverola  could  reply,  senor'Pi- 
ti  was  announced ;  and  Tancfed,  bafv- 
exchanged  salutations  with  him,  with- 
V  to  take  his  rebellious  heart  to  task 
encouraging  what  he  believed  to  be  a 
linal  passion  for  Rosanthe. 
Hgretti  being  left  alone  with  Riverola, 
jired  if  he  knew  any  thing  of  a  Ge- 
se  count,  named  Bevento? 

There  is  an  andent  family  of  that 
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nomef  Bf^  falleii  to^^ebay,  who  reiide  in  t 
rttinous^  east^t  witfalB  a  short  distance  of 
Genoa,'"  said  Riverola.  "  But  why  ^<> 
yoa  aek  ?" 

**  I  actually  blush  to  teB  you,**  i«i*ed 
Pigreiti ;  "  but  that  silly  girl  of  nbtne^  Se»> 
lii^  met  this  ssHBe  count  Qevento  some 
time  tf  nee  at  viBspers.*' 

"  I  sincerely  hope,**  intemi(ited  Ritev 
joIai  seev^g  it  pained  Pigrettl  to  declare 
hh  daughter's  foHy»  ^^  I  stncerely  bo)>e  Se- 
Ikia  is  not  coquetting  with  eomit  Be^ 
vedtOy  after  having  accepted  the  addresses 
^t  of  that  worthy  ^oung  imA^  OetatiUfe 
Montalto;*' 

"  You  have  gueissed  her  folly  but  too 
trtllyi''  said  Pigretti ;  "  she  refuses  to^  ful- 
&  her  engagemfeiit  with  Montalto,  b^eause 
he  proposes  their  living  in  the  family  maii»- 
itfion  with  his  iaihef  aftet  their  marriage. 
Always  self-^Ued  and  obstinate,  she  is 
now  worse  than  ever,  and  peremptorily 
iilMsts  X)n  having  a  house,  carriage^  and 
s^iVarits^  entirely  to  herself,  and  to  livt 
out  of  the  dght  and  controls  of  any  of  bb 
fiuDity*     With  these  requisitions  I  have 
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loubt  the  young  man  would  wiflingly 
ply;  but  it  appears  he  has  not  the 
'CTyfor  the  elder  Montaltorefuses  to  make 
Bon  an  allowance  equal  to  the  expeoce 
naintffining  such  an  establifihment  as 
lid  satisfy  Selina's^  vanity  and  ambition, 
bting,  aft  I  have  good  reason  to  believe, 
prudence  and  capalnlity  of  ccmducting 
1  sn  establishment  as  she  requu'es." 
Liverola  looked  as  if  he  entertained  the 
e  doubt 

The  elder  Montalto  says,**  continued 
letti,  ^*  that  hia  mansion  is  large^  his 
dture  handsome,  and  hk  carriage  such 
20  noerchanf  s  wife  need  be  ashamed 
and  while  he  lives,  bis  son^s  wife  must 
cxmtent  to  re^de  in  his  house,  preside 
is  table,  and  ride  in  his  carriage.** 
Surely,"  said  Riverola,  ^  Selina  will 
persist  in  urging  demands  which,  I 
Convinced,  senor  Montalto  refuses  to 
iply  with  merely  on  acooant  of  her 
:th  and  inexperience  ?"* 

She  not  only  persists,"  replied  Fi- 
tti,  *^  but  has  placed  the  matt«^  beyond 
power  of  accommcdation." 


",You  astonish  me!"  said  RiveroJa; 
"  how  has  she  done  this  ?" 
_  ",  She  has  written  to  Octavius  Montalto," 
replied  Pigretti,  "  and  under  her  ow» 
h^nd  released  him  from  his  engagement 
to  her,  and  has  requested  he  would  con^ 
sider  the  affair  of  their  marriage  entirely 
at  an  end,  as  she  is  irrevocahly  fixed  to 
forget  that  such  an  alliance  was  ever  pro» 
J9Cted." 

"  And  were  you  and  senora  Figrettib 
acquainted  with  the  contents  of  this  let-* 
ter  ?"  asked  Riverola ;  "  did  you  consent- 
tQ  its  being  sent  ?"  i( 

"  Ko,"  returned  Pigretti,  "  the  letter^ 
was  written  and  dispatched  by  tlie  impra 
dent  girl  without  my  even  suspecting  h« 
intention;   my  fu-st  information   on   tb«:< 
subject  came  from  young  Ansaidi,  wboji 
told  me  his  friend  Octavius  bore  his  disap. 
pointtnent  like  a  philosopher,  and  that  the- 
old  gentleman  was  extremely  happy  thttf 
affair  was  at  an  end;  for  he  feared  Selina 
had  notions  of  expenditure  and  extrava- 
gance that  must  have  made  his  son  ex>.. . 
tremely  uncomfortable  to  oppose,  and  i 
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IgeA,  could  not  have  failed  to  ruin  bis 
ne,  and  bring  him  to  poverty* 
[  fear  Selina  will  repent  this  rash  dis- 
d  of  Montalto,**  said  Riverola ;  ^  in 
lisposition  he  is  amiable,  in  person 
Me^  and  at  the  death  of  his  father, 
be  heir  to  wealth  more  than  suiB- 
to  satisfy  a  reasonable,  well-regulated 
• 

The  match  was  in  every  point  of  view 
MiA  advantageous,*"  replied  Figretti ; 
;  of  this  we  have  failed  to  convince 
I,  who^  so  far  from  being  moved  by 
emonstrances  and  displeasure  of  her 
ts,  continually  ridicules  the  parsi- 
'  of  the  elder  Montalto,  and  the 
ness  of  his  son ;  and  in  the  place  of 
ssing  she  has  acted  wrong,  protests  she 
ies  at  having  broken  off  with  Octa- 
whom  she  always  looked  upon  as  a 
i,  half-witted  being,  who  wanted 
to  assert  his  own  proper  rights,  in 
fHHg  whom  she  must  have  done  vio-^ 
ito  her  inclinations ;  and  besides,  she 
never  consider  the  match  in  the  ad- 

■n8 
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ttotageoils '  ptnht  of  "^ii^rvr  b^r  tndlli^diid 
me  did,  estpecndljr  Wfa^  i^  Hafd  a  swpcHoi' 
ofler,  and  iK^ail  solicttedbjri  Alan  df  rdnk 
to  sfaa0K  Ms^  iifle  «nd  fort^He.^ 

^  Meaiiiifg'  the  count  Beeetito,  I  sBjpi- 
posi^?^  sfl&d  BH^retohi;  «^  but  let  Selhia 
tJEfke  care  kow  crbe  diMoarages  a  str8nig4l%«M. 
to  Bli}r  km^wledge^  liie  eourtt  BeTdntor  it 
so  poor,  that  he  would  gladly  exdHmig^ 
bis  rstnk.  for  some  professkivr  that  Would 
etiaMe  bito  ito  support  bisr  ituuieMib  fe^ 
mily.** 

''Is  the  old  ^oirnt  th^n  a&ftr  udksSA 
PrgrettL 

''  He  ^SL9  whet)  I  it  to  but  at  Oenoa^'' 
repli^  Rlvdi-da^  ^  and  I  suppose  the  pnci^ 
tendef  to  Seliina  must  be  tfaie  eldeet  smo^  a 
yduHg  man  of  impcDnng  figure,  and  na 
meM  tmiienstandiHg,  but  whose  raiaam*- 
duct  has  efl^ctusilly  ruinedf  his  charadBr 
land  fortune*  He  was  oitde  noticed  bjrthe 
doge,  but  lost  fads  iavoor  through  bomg 
dlscorered  in  practiced  that  would  have 
condemned  Mm  Sdv  lifb  to*  the  gtlUes,  1mA 
not  comrpassion  for  bit  Yenefable  father 
-softened  his  punishment  into  perpetual  ba* 
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ibment  from  Genoa.    Without  friendSi 

d  destitute  c£  fortune,  this  man  must 

i  supported  by  impositions  and  depreda- 

^8  on  the  public,  fw  he  has  no  othei 

ly  of  living.     As  a  friend,  I  advise  you 

ep  a  strict  eye  on  Selina ;  let  her  not  be 

hiced  into  marriage  with  this  profligate 

the  hope  of  obtaining  the  rank  oi 

intess,  for  if  she  weakly  gives  her  banc 

Qaudius  Bevento,  she  weds  herself  tc 

tain  misery,  and  irremediable  disgrace/ 

••  I  would  she  were  dead,**  returnee 

tor  Figretti,    **  for  she  appears  deter 

Bed  to  torment,  and  act  in  oppositior 

the  will  of  her  parents :  first,  she  per 

ided  her  mother  and  sisters  that  a  ma 

1  affection  subsisted  between  Tanerec 

1  her;  then,  when  the  falsity  of  tha 

ort  was  proved,  she  voluntarily,  with 

;  any  advice  or  persuasion  on  the  par 

her  family,  accepted  the  addresses  o 

ing  Montalto,  with  whose  person  anc 

lerstanding  she  appeared  perfectly  sa 

ied  till  their  establishment  came  to  b 

mssed,  which  not  being  arranged  oi 

splendid  scale  she  wished,  she  first  be 


yftiQgt  laawfc  b»*i)«f ^  iwngii^^iog  feve  of 
much  consequeq«fidW:(i^  tftfiHjPOonigl  i««>f^ 
traji^  iJ«4^ulii£<<^»fta^y^hftHe.^3!^  our 
l^hiefbran4  giy^iiunloWfe-b»n<ii  if  ins 

H)!Quld:  have.».8ufl^re^fbst^.Hvg  tn(ihK«$^ 
igi!f(eable  to  jbora^f,  e9^«ie!J^i«g^o^uH.)»e 

niii^Qg  mtb>  parents  a^iff  s^abeeame.a 
irilb^: aiHij.it:.was ,weU.  ]EnQfi'iv>^<^JiU:Mlo>- 
vnM^othait  old  iA4flpta.lio^iwa©(a«:?pt5e«i»b 

•$i4  fi^tfuU  and^hadiJ^  tnany,  o^d  Mfhiiofc 

bA^JiOr.":  . <  .  ,    ;.:..,. :;:!.n:i..  ■,.;:■)!    .,!lf. 

'itri^  fcf  have.:  been .  aqquiaint;^  yiiih  s^ppir 
,&|iwt^l>(o^<  WWy .  years,"  said ,  Biv^r^ 
If/i W^ijOewr- :  vbeer y ed  these .  i>^cuUamtJie& ; 
UPC  :fli4<Jli?ye)P  hejM-.him  spc^sfin  of  rilb(Qt  w 
fl>f«!rfe«!tjgeiHle9iai\»  kind*  jual^ca^?^ 

'oi 'TSt)o|iik'is..the  ob$ra<^^  h#  l»eat^jHd^MU 
j^ho  know:|)inAi'',  resumed  FjgretlU'  f*ioor 
has  Seliua  ever  heard  jsenor.Montalto 
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pectfuUy  8p6ken  'dfi  'Ske-  wW:(!d»  r  an 
Ukn,  have  nriffrried  OttttiAm,' Moi  nd 
s  count  Bevento  Mien  in  hM  way ;  bu 
Bfill^find  mesms  to  put  an  endt  to  hi 
^making ;  I  will  preyent  her  ruin,  if  ] 
It  iher  up  in  »  convent.^  ' 

''  Beware^  my  good  friend,*^  said  Rive 
A,  f*  beware  of  using  harsh  measures 
Adti^too'  frequently  aocelerate  the  evi 
i^i:iwere  intended  to  prevent  ^  'qpeal 
Oifyf  and  tenderly  to  Selina,  and  entrea 
$^^to<^ "she ^values  her  future  pesee'anc 
ll-jdoingi^  neither  to  give  nor*  reotit^ 
imises  from  count  Bevento  till  you  hay^ 
itt6n'  to  our  friend  Alverdo  at  Getioi 
3' commissioned  him  to  inquire  into  hi 
iriacter,  circumstances,  and  expebta 
las;  self-interest  will  certainly  operati 
^1Selina*s  mind,  and  induce  compHanoi 
Eh  this  request.  In  the  mean  time^  th< 
B^ng  count  maybe  informed  of  the  in 
stfigation'  you  are  about  to  make,  when 
y  upon  it,  if  he  is  the  person  I 'suspee 
if  he'  is  Claudius  Bevento^  be:  will  no 
dt  tii6  result  of  your  inquiries,  but^bj 


I 
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ried,  they  must  reside  under  the  ro(rf!  ( 
his  father,  till  it  was  his  pleasure  to  provic 
them  with  means  to  support  a  house  c 
their  own. 

This  was  merely  a  trial  of  Selina's  affeo«:^i 
tion;   for  the  old  gentlemauj  though  by  • 
no  means  stern  or  morose,  or  an  enemy  t 
rational  and  innocent  pleasure,  had  no  in-^a 
tention  to  have  his  own  comforts  or  regu-i'i 
lations  intruded  upon  or  altered  by  the^ 
whims  and  fancies  of  a  young  girl,    ta-i 
whom     bis     old-fashioned    arrangements  | 
might  not  be  agreeable;  and  to  prevent  a 
this,  had  already  so  disposed  and  settled 
the  income  of  his  son,  as  to  render  him 
sufficiently  rich  to  support  such  an  esta- 
blishment as  Selina  demanded  ;  but  while 
thus  generous,   he  was   desirous  that  it 
should  be  ascertained,  beyond  dispute  or 
suspicion,  that  she  married  Octavius,  not  ■: 
his  wealth,  and  would  sacrifice  her  wishes 
to  her  affection. 

The  trial  produced  clear  demonstration!* 
that  pride  greatly  preponderated  over  love  • 
in  Selina's  bosom ;  her  absolute  refusal  to  ' 
become  the  wife  of  Octavius  on  the  terms 
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oied,  did  not  much  surprise  him, 
Bg  veoeived  his  letter  of  dismissal,  he 
rred  to  his  friend  Ansaldi,  that  he  felt 
^  regret  at  the  breaking  off  of  the  af- 
^''-^fina,  I  thank  her,**  sud  he, 
)  Iftfibrded  me  some  experience  in  the 
I.  ^  woman,  and  I  shall  in  future  be 
bl  how  I  suffer  profession  to  pass  for 
•ity.  No,  no,  I  shall  not  easily  be 
Eutd  again;  the  specimen  I  have  had 
oinao^s  treachery  and  deceit  will  toa- 
bae  to  giuse  upon  bright  eyes  without^ 
ftn^  of  inflaming  my  heart.** 
nsflildi  smiled,  and  began  singing—- 

*'  111  ne'er  forget  the  lonely  hour 
^  When  sad  I  sigh'd  for  thee, 

Nckr  ever  cemsa  to  bless  the  power 
That  bade  thj^  slave  be  free." 

KoDsense  !"*  interrupted  Montalto  pet- 
jT-*^^'  I  am  in  no  jesting  humour.** 
So  I  perceive,**  said  Ansaldi ;  '*  but  as 
ow  of  no  misfortune  that  has  happen- 
>  3nou,  or  loss  that  you  have  sustained, 
wiU  pardon  me  if  I  adhere  to  my  fa^ 
ite  motto,  '  Laugh  when  you  can.** 
if.  you  consider  the  disappointments 
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IMMI  paOrjtifieatVHis  oi  yottr  iViancb  fifc  svb- 

*!'^r9](  iiV)u)g6  yout  mibifity.  Indeed^ 
49qu9(pted  ti^th^&w  disposition  as  lan^ 
J<i)ug)^toknpw'th6  impossibifity  of  seo- 

'*  %|?h^e^  you  a^e  mistak/eiiv'  said  Aqu 
«^di;  /<  X  am  fi^imis  at  tliis>momeM4-Hn* 
9it>usra0^)t1ie  figute  of  Time  over  yotic  f» 
jMii0r'^;Niatej»herg:  doek:;  aiid.as  a:  proof 
tbul  .'S  amir  «i^^  1  teU.youv  that  te  far fhtfn 
hwiStkg  myy  i^at  resentment  s^inat  wioL 
man  in  yOtiir.hitert^  yod  Wffl  yet  eouaft 
lady 'at  We^  and  l^is  proud  '  o£  t>eailty*s 
chain.** 

'*  I  become  again  the  dupe  of  a  woman  !** 
returned  Montalto  angrily;  **  never!** 

"  Many  angry,  disappointed  lovers, 
have  said  the  same  thing,**  resumed  An- 
saldi,  **  who  afterwards  became  uxOfiotii 
huibaaid&'* 

"  Without  doubts  many  examples  Majr 
be^  given  of  man's  folly,**  replied  Motitalfcn 
"  but  being  once  bit  li^  a^  serpent,  none 
but  an  idiot  would  place  himself  in  the 
itay  0f  daix^  a  second  time.    I  presutne 
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etiolleet  wlmt  your  iavourite  poet  has 
m  on  this  subject : — 

i0Br  hence  your  votive  wreatfai,  I  seek  no  more 

t  fluie  of  idhe  Love ;  mv  knee  Aall  ne*br 

jlia  he  prostrart  found  in  adorttioa; 

r  I  have  fed  the  flame  that  bums  upon 

s  ahar  with  gums  of  price  and  costly 

HmOH^^i  hare  loatceifd  on  the  marbto 

vement  roses,  gather'd  while  yet  the  dawa 

'  night  impearPd  their  crimson  buds,  and  hung. 

te' twisted  pillars  of  his  temple  with 

mtald  ebapktt,  forniM  of  myrtle,  with  whoM 

irk  gireen  leaves  the  snowy  blossoms  miz'd ;  and 

lave  watch'd,  with  sleepless  eyes,  the  sacred 

re,  and  saw  the*  purple  flame  all  bright  ascend, 

i-^  if  the  god  assented  to  my  prayer, 

id  gave  a' double-pointed  arrow  flight 

ftt  was  I  mock'd ;  the  cruel  maid  disdain'd 

tender  heart — her  venal  wishes  crav'd 

)r  gems  tq  glitter  on  her  brow,  and  robes 

rXyrian  dye  to  fold  her  fonn.     Away 

aen,  false^  deceitful  Love — I  scorn  thy  power  !*' 

Well  deUvered,  and  with  an  Bipjpmpn^ 
^k  of  scorn,"  said  Ansaldi ;  ^  bat  after 
t  Is  mere  bombast  and  silly  rfaapsodT ; 
li»e»  i^eased  me  when  I  was  Vb^. 
II  my  immature  judgment  accepted 
id  for  sense ;  but  I  have  no  talent  for 
AmJ* 
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f*  Nor  Hove  fer  woman,**  r^ied  Mont* 
alto. 

'*  If ot  at  the  ptesent  moment,'*  retiimed 
Ansaldi  j-  ^  bnt  I  wHI  fifeely  wager  a  hun- 
dred pktdles  tbat'^  ^u  fk)l  d^p^rat^  in 
love  with  the  first  pair  of  bright  eyeij 'that 
will  favoiir  you  with  a  languishing  ^mnce 
ofinvitatlon;**  .    .^^       .     - 

"  No,**  replied  Montaltpi  "1  'Jhall 
think  of  Selina  Pigretti,  smd-  A^  reiileni- 
brant^  of' her  deceit  will  efi^tu^y  s^ure 
me  &om  the  ten^tation  of  brightT  *eyi» 
and  languishing  glances.  fVom  this  rai!i^ 
ment  I  renounce  the  fickle'  tiex^'^afhd'Vow 
to  live  and  die  a  bachelor." 

"Whichvow,**  resumed  Ansaldi^  •^you 
will  break  "as  liurely  as  you  make  it.— Die 
a  bachelor,  and  leave  your  wealth  to  endow 
an  asylum  for  disappointed  lovers !  Live 
a  bachelor !  -  nonsense !  What,  a  tall,  proper 
fellow  like  you,  with  so  much  love  in  your 
compositicm!  PardcHi  me,  Octavius,  but 
I  must  needs  laugh." 

"  ^^Lay  no  restraint  upon  yourself,** 'i^cS- 
plied  Montalto — *Maugh  away.;  but  I 
am  convinced  no  woman,  be  she  ever  so 
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fill  have  power  to  touch  my  heart ; 
tily  despise  the  sex  ;  they  love  cmly 
dves  and  their  looking-glasses^  and 
them  they  often  quarrel  for  not  ra^ 
g  them  sufficiently  beautiful*— they 

vain,  fidse,  venal,  and        ** 
[old,  railer!  hold!"   exclaimed  An* 

''  do  not  include  all  in  your  censure^ 
le  one  has^  proved  herself  unworthy ; 
,l)eing  illiberal  and  unjust^** 
.  appears,''  replied  Montalto,  ^  that 
14  I  hsLwe  changed  characters ;» how 

I  pray  you,  have  you  been  retained 
cause  of  woman  ?** 

iver  since  I  became  acquainted  with 
rtues  and  graces  of  the  original  of 
icture,"  said  Ansaldi,  drawing  from 
»som  the  miniature  likeness  of  Im« 

iter  this,"  exclaimed  Montalto,  '*  I 
wn  all  miracles  are  true !'  what  you^ 

I I  have  so  often  heard  declare  there 
>t  exist  in  the  wide  world  a  wonnn 
:  the  pursuit  of  a  man  of  sense--<-^An- 
nlove!" 


[   ^*  Seriously^''  refilieii  iAasaldi^  ^*  in  spite 
ofralll  bitT^flaid,  sung^ior  dooe." 
::ff^  .^^meyoxk.m  aenoudy  resohredilBo 
marrj^:?^  asked  Monfeako. 

^Ma3ti€lume(sttly/^lrepHed  Ai^ 
am  impatient  for  the  happy  iSay." 
•  •^I  msh ;  yoil !  m^tush!  ihkppiQe88/^  said 
li&mt^o ;  ''and  though  I  ihave  (Brequentfy 
hwd  SfmiijsairnmtrimonjoDljy^meai^  'iiL. 
nature,  cSEtre^  and  iquasrels,'  I  trust  your 
m£t  wiU.  he  a.  pafteiaoi  of  gentleness  fide- 
Uily^  ^ydiseisetioQ.'' 

]  ^iXhank  .^u-^hank  you,  my  deai:i^ 
low,  for  your  good,  wishes/'  cepUed.An* 
nidi,  i^iaJiing  hkn  pby  the  fhand;  .^  and 
tnajr  yic^dfocget  younpresent^bagrin^  asad 
^eedily  foUo^y  imy  example  l-p^may  3rou 
marry^  aQ;.amaabb  ^wife,  and  live  to^  see 
your  children's  children !" 

*' }t  asa  fruitless  wish,''  returned  Mont - 
fitx^  '''And  will  never  be  acoomplisbed. 
fidinaPi^retli  has  .steeled  my>heart  against 
faxire:;  .mnd>as  ;to  ^fnatrimony,  I  .wiU  never 
haisiurd  the  ifdicity  of  my  life  by  putting  it 
in  a  woman's  keeping. — This  lady  love. of 
yours  is  very  handsome,  Ansaldi,"  conti- 
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I  he,  looking  attentively  on  thetnipku  • 
';  ^' the  eyes  have  an  BMhnes^  |»erf«ft- 
aebanting ;  the  head  is  veiy  gcaeefiiUy 
m  the  swan-like  neck ;  the  mouth  too 
arniing ;  those  ruby  Kps-*-*-^^ 
insaldi  laughed,  snatched  the  pktitre 
I  his  hand,  and  placing  it  in  his  boarkiiy 

»■•    /  ■  ■ 

fMj  Uvte  is  fairer  thm  the  jdownj.  Iffoaf t  ' 
lif  the. tall  swan,  whose  proudly-swelling  chest  - 
>ivides  the  wave ;  her  tresses  loose  behind^. 
Ihy  on 'her  aeck,  and  wanton  in  the  wind/ 

I  win  say  no  more,  lest  you  grow.ett- 
ttred  of  the  picture  of  my  mistress ;  attfl 
^m  a  fiery  temper,  and  inclined  to 
usy,  I  might  be  for  committing  some 
erate  act ;  such  as  cutting  your  throat, 
ly  own.'* 

I  will  be  careful  to  avoid  giving  you 
jion,*  replied  Montalto;  **  I  vdue 
fnendship  too  much  to  put  it  into  ha-r 
of  losing  for  the  greatest  beauty  in 
stendom.'' 

Then  Ansaldi  bade  Montalto  fare\viell 
he  deck  of  the  vessel  that  was  to  con- 
him  to  Smyrna,  which  voyage  his  fa- 
persuaded  him  to  take  to  divert  the 
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chagrin  of  his  mind,  he  bade  him  take 
care  lest  the  bright  eyes  of  some  TurkislTJ 
maid  should  seduce  him  to  turn  MussuU 
man,  or  some  fair  Greek  persuade  him  1 
forget  home,  and  barter  freedom  for  thi 
pnTilege  of  basking  in  the  sunshine  of  befl 
smiles. 

Montalto,  with  much  seriousness, 
plied — "  Your  caution  is  needless;  my  i 
solution  is  taken.  If  all  the  beauties  c 
the  sultan's  seraglio  were  offered  to  i 
choice,  I  should  view  them  with  perfej 
indifference.  Farewell,  Ansaldi!  mays 
the  blessings  of  love  be  yours  !  for  me  J 
resign  the  sex,  and  shall  henceforth  con 
tent  myself  with  the  calm,  steady  plei 
sures  of  friendship." 

Ansaldi  knew  that  Montalto  hadjittl;!^ 
decision  in  his  character — that  he  was  aKl 
admirer  of  beauty,  and  addicted  to  love, 
he  therefore  suspected  his  present  dislik 
of  the  sex  would  be  shortlived,  and  tliat  a 
far  from  avoiding,  he  would  seek  access  ti> 
the  females,  which,  from  the  notorious  jef^ 
lousy  of  the  Turks,  might  lead  him  intfj 
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;er,  from  which  it  ivould  be  well  if  he 
led  with  life. 

it  worthy  Riverola,  remembering  the 
vtant  disclosures  he  had  to  make  to 
ared,  passed  the  hours  of  the'  preced- 
light  in  sleepless  anxiety ;  he  revolved 
16  circumstances  of  his  unnatural  mo* 
I  conduct,  and  its  probable  effect  upon 
•  noble-minded,    high-spirited   young 

and  the  change  it  might  produce  in 
S6ling8  and  sentiments  relative  to  Ilo- 
ib,  whose  happiness  he  had  good  rea- 
to  believe  depended  on  his  affection, 
9i^bo8e  life  might  become  the  sacrifice 
sappointment  of  her  cherished  hopes. 
t  dawn  of  day  Riverola  left  his  uneasy 
ii,  and  hastened  to  the  cell  of  father 
gnus,  in  whose  presence  his  first  wife 
.  had  confessed  her  adoption  of  Tan- 

and  all  the  circumstances  of  his  birth, 
je  pious  monk  approved  Riverola's 
^tion  of  disclosing  the  important  secret 
hnered,  and  promised,  having  first  at- 
ed  matin  prayer,  to  accompany  him 
e,  that  he  might,  by  his  testimony, 
igthen  and  confirm  his  evidence. 

)L.  IV.  o 
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Wh^ti  Taticred  descended  ftom  his 
chamber,  full  of  the  warm  hope  of  that 
day  beholding  his  beloved  Roianth^  the 
MrvM  of  RiteDola  were  greatly  aj^tated; 
l^t  with  fmrental  affectioti  he  efiabMced 
Mid  congratulated  his  adopted  son  oa  hanu 
ing  that  day  attained  the  age  of  man- 
hoQd>^*^  And  here^"  said  he,  '*  is  3rour  te^ 
speeted  tutor>  fkther  Benignus,  ootne  to  sm^ 
and  offer  you  his  good  wishes.** 

TaiK^red)  having  i^ceived  the  Ues^g^ 
RiVerola,  and  gratefhlly  expressed  hi» 
thanks  for  all  the  care  he  had  taketi  of  hi» 
youthy  welcomed  the  good  monk,  and 
gra^dilly  acknowledged  the  pain$  he  hail, 
bestowed  on  his  education. 

Benignus  made  particular  inquiiies  after 
the  state  of  his  health,  smd  the  wound  in 
his  arm,  to  which  Tancred  gaily  readied, 
he  felt  i|aite  strong,  and  the  wounded  arm. 
Was  nearly  healed^-^it  w^  ^  mere  nothing. 

'*  For  thisr  be  thankful  to  Heaven,  my 
son,**  said  the  monk ;  ^  I  und^stand  it  has- 
occasionied  you  much  sufibrihg.'* 

**  The  effusion  of  blood  was  so  greets" 
replied  Tgtfii^red>  ^  that  my.  life  was  de» 
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d  of;  the  wound  was  injadidouriy 
1,  And  opening  the  aeeond  time  was 
tnely  painiul;  but  it  is  now  doing 
and  !  am  gaining  strength  hourly.** 
Lt  <me  Hme  you  believed  you  should 
Mover,  and  supposed  you  must  die, 
ym  home  and  all  whom  duty  and  af- 
M  endeared  to  your  heart.  Truly  it 
h  melancholy  situation  P'  said  Benig- 

Id  melaneholy,*'  returned  Tancred, 
;  the  pains  of  my  body  appeared  light 
J  sufferings  of  my  mind." 
fever  let  those  hours  of  anguish  be 
;ten,  my  son,"  said  the  monk,  impres- 
•,  "  let  the  remembrance  of  the  mer- 
m  shewn  you,.teach  you  to  place  con- 
se  in  Him  who  is  mighty  to  relieve 
sve;  and  in  future,  when  sickness  or 
rtune  assails  you,  let  it  tea^h  you  to 
ttseistance  and  redress  from  that  om- 
nt  Power  whose  wisdom  bruises,  and 
s  compassion  heals.** 
bile  seated  at  breakfast,  Riverola  pi- 
^xpatiated  on  the  goodness  of  Pro- 

oa 
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yi4e^q^  generally^  but  to  himself  particu* 
larly^  in  blessing  him  with  children  whose 
minds  were  impressed  with  a  proper  sense 
of  religious. and' mor^  duties,  and  whose 
conduct  had  never  in  a  single  instance  given 
him  uneasiness  or  cause  for  complaint." 

v"  Your  childreni  my  dear  father,**  re-^ 
plied  Tancred,  *^  have  ever  had  before 
them  the  unerring  examples  of  yourself 
and  my  respected  mother ;  had  we  devi-^ 
ated  from  the  strict  line  of  honour  and  rec- 
titude^  what  plea  could  we  h^ve  offered  to 
extenuate  our  derelicticm  of  virtue  ?"* 

^^  Most  true/',  replied  father  Benignus ; 
^\  for  you  there  could  be  no  excuse,  for  hi" 
therto,  remember,  my  son,  you  have  had 
few  trials  to  tempt  or  exercise  your  virtue. 
Nursed  in  the  bosom  of  affluence,  indulged 
in  all  your  wishes,  you  have  sustained  no 
wants,  no  mortifications,  no  disappoint* 
ments,  and  these  are  the  touchstones  by 
which  the  mmd  is  tried ;  as  yet  you  have 
sailed  along  the  stream  of  life  with  a  dear 
sky,  and  a  prosperous  gale ;  what  if  the 
sun  should  be  withdrawn,  and  the  smooth  . 
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im  become  a  stormy  ocean,  would  you 

continue  virtuous  ?•* 

I  trust,**  said  Tancred,  "tliat  in  the 

irest  misfortunes  I  should  not  forget 

pious  instructions  I  have  received.** 

What  if  you  w^re  deprived  of  your 

[iright,**  continued  the  monk,   "  and 

5  cast  upon  the  world,   disowned  by 

mother  who  bore  you  ?** 

These  would  be  dreadful  afflictions  in- 

I,**  •  said  Tancred ;  "  bu  t  as  it  is  quite  im- 

ible  such  trials  can  ever  exercise  my 

lie  and  fortitude,  I  cannot  decide  how  I 

lid  conduct  myself— — " 

.  stifled  groan  from  Riverola  arrested 

cred's  speech ;  he  turned  in  alarm  to 

lire  if  he  was  ill  ? 

No,"  replied  Riverola,  **not  ill,  but 

fully  anxious  on  your  account,  my  be- 

d  boy,  to  whom  it  has  become  neces- 

to  declare " 

iiverola  overcome  with  emotion  paused ; 
le  Tancred,  alarmed  and  astonished  at 
other's  agitation,  entreated  he  would 
jeed.— *-**  There  is  something  labouring 
our  bosom— some  secret  to  be  divulged ; 
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do  not  ideny  me  your  confidence ;  in  t^ 
presence  of  this  venerable  qoan,  I  \m^wis^ 
you,  declare ;  or  if  you  wish  to  b?  ^lene 
isritb  father  Benignus^  I  will  wata^tly  jb^ 
Hrer 

Tancred  wa$  rising  to  quit  the  voom, 
when  mver^K  having  regained  caufi^Pr 
*ure,  bade  him  remain-—^*  You  hnv^  tri4y 
guessed,  Tancred,"  said  he--**  there  is  ^  W- 
cret  I  99)  imxious  to  di^^lose,  which  it  is 
neoegsary  yoiji  diould  learn :  though  taugbt 
to  consider  ipe  your  father,  I  h^ive  no  r^ 
daim  to  that  endearing  titW^^you  ai^net 
my  scMi/* 

Tancred  gazed  atRiveroK  ^9  if  bp  l»ad 
not  heard  aright;  when  father  Qenigxm^ 
perceiving  Riverola  unequal  to  tbe  tadt  4if 
ei^plaimng,  bade  T$miQn9d  prepare  to  bear 
from  bis  Xv^%  the  dying  confesiBk>n  iOf  Km^ 
-^f4iw  whom  be  had  been  taught  to  believe 

his  mother. 

The  altemMte  changes  of  Tancred**  wm-i 
ple}cioii  $poke  the  inward  conftiot  heieur 
dwred^**  Not  yo^w  son  I"  repeated  be,  in  % 
tone  of  forrow,  pre^aing  tl^e  hand  of  Hiv^i* 

Kda  to  h»  quivering  l^fr-«"  not  yonraon  I, 
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,  my  ftther*  do  you  indeed  diiown  me  ? 
Id  you  auit  mo  off?" 
.  Never,  ao  help  me  Heaven !''  sdid  Rv- 
da ;  ^  no*  much-injured  youth,  never 
L I  disclaim — never  will  I  cast  you  from 
heart !  dear  to  0>e  as  my  own  Roflan- 
»  equally  with  her  shall  you  share  my 
Ane  68  you  do  my  affection  !^ 
runcred  remained  for  a  moment  speech. 
I— hid  bosom  heaved  convulsivdy ;  then 
ing  his  eyes  to  heaven,  he  said-*-^  Thou^ 
d  art  the  father  of  the  &therlessi  in  thy 
dow  and  goodness  I  plaoe  my  ooofi* 
iae^~thy  will  be  done !"  Pressing  his 
ida  on  his  bosom,  his  pale  face  sufiused 
h  the  warm  glow  of  hope,  his  eyes 
rkHng  as  in  his  day  of  health,  he  ex» 
tned-i*-**  My  heart  is  lightened  of  an 
iressive  weight !  Adored  Rosanthe,  if 
HI  not  thy  brother,  I  may  love  thee 
hout  a  crime !" 

^  And  he  still  my  son,**  resumed  Rive^ 
I,  ^  tboikgh  neyear  can  you  be  dearer  to 
^  heart  than  at  this  moment*' 
VYour  aon !  yea,  most  respected^  most 
tlious  of  men,"  said  Tancrod,  emhraoing 
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the  knees  of  RivercJa,  "  my  heart  wilt 
ever  beat  with  filial  affection — will  ever 
gratefully  acknowledge  its  obligations  to 
your  tenderness  and  bounty ;  but  if  I  ch> 
not  owe  tny  being  to  you,  tell  me,  I  beseedi 
you,  who  are  my  parents  ?"  '  ^ 

•*  Your  father,"  replied  Biverola,  "  was 
a  man  of  rank,  a  Neapolitan  count,  of  the 
ancient  family  of  Rosalvi ;  but  inscrutable 
are  the  ways  of  Providence ;  when  he  was 
yet  a  mere  child,  the  whole  possessipns  of 
his  family  were  swallowed  by  an  earths 
quake ;  your  father,  being  by  this  calami* 
tous  event  bereaved  of  fortune,  chose  the 
profession  of  arms ;  and  as  no  accounts  of 
him  have  been  obtained,  it  is  supposed  he 
died  in  battle  before  you  were  bom.** 

"  He  died  an  enviable  death,'*  said  Tan- 
cred,  •*  such  as  would  be  chosen  by  tb^ 
noble  and  the  brave ;  and  though  no  osten^ 
tatious  marble  marks  the  soldier's  grave, 
he  lives  entombed  in  the  hearts  of  those 
who  witnessed  his  valour,  and  were  a<v 
quainted  with  his  worth.  But  tell  me  of 
my  widowed  mother — is  she  too  dead  ?** 

Riverola  was  silent ;  he  could  not  speab 
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^be  conduct  of  the  lady  Miranda  dell^ 
hmpelino  without  wounding,  and  thai 
lepljr,  the  feelings  of  the  high-spirited 
incred ;  and  being  by  nature  tender  and 
nUAtive,  he  shrunk  from  the  task  of  in- 
sting  pain  on  him»  for  whom  he  felt  all 
e  fond  affection  of  a  father. 
The  good  monk,  whose  feelings  were 
bdued  by  religion   and  seclusion;  per- 
ll!lnng  that  Riverola  was  unequal  to  the 
idosure,  took  upon  himself  to  relate  tc 
^  tistonished  and  deeply-aflected  Tan- 
Id  the  dying  confession  of  senora  Rive- 
a,  his  supposed  mother,  and  that  of  the 
rchesa  della  Campelino,  as  delivered  by 
'  confessor,  father  Anselmo,  since  deadi 
this  narration,  Benignus  did  not  men- 
I  to  Tancred  the  name  of  his  unnatural 
ther ;  but  spoke  of  her  as  a  lady  of  high 
k  and  immense  fortune,  who  wickedly 
lied  her  marriage  with  count  Rosalvi, 
[giving  him  birth.    • 
The  very  beasts,  *  that  want  discourse 
eason,'  love  and  cherish  their  young!** 
laimed  the  agitated  Tancred:  "  my 
:her  it  appears  has  less  tenderness  thari 

o3 
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the  panther  or  the  tigress  !"  Tears  9weU<i 
ed  in  hiB  eyes ;  but  daehing  them  aadei 
he  inquired,  with  much  earnestness,  cS 
Riverola  and  father  Benignus,  wbethfip 
t^y  believed  his  parents  were  mtaalif 
JMned  together  by  tlie  holy  rite  of  niati^ 
mony  ?  Having  from  them  received  4 
solemn  assurance  of  their  absolute  oon- 
viction  that  he  was  the  legitimate  son  of 
count  Alfonzo  Rosalvi,  he  raised  his  ey^ 
and  hands,  and  devoutly  thanked  Heav^ 
-— "  Not,"  said  he,  "  thst  I  eould  believi 
myself  a  partaker  of  the  guilt  of  my  ya^ 
rents  had  it  been  otherwise,  and  I  ba4 
oorae  into  life  unsanctioned  by  the  churelM 
but  the  unfeeling  world  is  apt  to  attacH 
disgrace  to  the  unfortunate  oSspriog  *rf 
criminal  love,  and  the  mind  of  delicacy 
might  revolt  from  a  nameless— but  Ifl 
that  rest.  Cmel  and  unfeeiing  as  you  >*' 
present  my  mother,  surely,  could  she  b4>^ 
hold  her  son  kneeling  at  her  feet,  and  h«ftf 
him  implore  her  to  do  him  justice,  it  irould 
subdue  her  stern  resolves,  and  naelt  b«f 
heart  to  tenderness ;  she  could  not  be  d«fl( 
to  the  voice  of  nature. 
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The  monk  was  about  to  say  that  little 
f  to  be  boped  from  her  feeling  or  ten- 
ness,  who  for  so  many  ycnrs  had  re- 
led  erery  appeal  and  menace,  and  per- 
sd  in  obstinate  denial  of  his  affinity, 
en  Tanored  resumed—"  I  hav3  obser- 
L  with  surprise,  good  father,  that  in 
nting  the  circumstances  of  my  birth 
[  Adoption,  and  all  the  unnatural  dVa- 
Iming  and  denials  of  my  mother,  that 
I  have  never  once  mentioned  her  name : 
Itreat  you,  withhold  not  this  knowledge 
PS  me ;  make  me  acqu^ntcd  with  this 
H  pttrant,  that  I  may  present  myself 
bre  her,  and  endeavour,  by  persevering 
y  and  respect,  to  gain  her  affection, 
[  win  her  to  acknowledge  me." 
'iAlas  !  my  son,"  rejoined  Rivwola,  "  I 
flve  to  say,  thy  duty  and  affection,  thy 
n  and  supplications,  would  all  be  wast- 
on  a  callous  heart.  Thy  unnatural  mo- 
f,  I  grieve  to  repeat,  has  frequently 
m  implored  on  thy  account;  she  has  re- 
Mi  the  appeals  of  nature,  justice,  and 
)Our-'-she  has  defied  the  interference  of 
t  church— she  has  denied  her  marrittge 
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with.count  Rosalvi»  and  disclaimedMyota; 
and  much  I  fear  ttbe  same  haughty  spirit 
that  has  hitherto  influenced,  the  lady  Miran-) 
da  della  Campelinp,  will  still  prevent  ■  ■  ?. 
/'  The  lady  Miranda  ^Ha  Campelinor. 
repeated  Tancred,  ..with  >  a  look  jand  tone  of 
indescribable  anguish;  ^frtell  me  not^JL 
beseech  you,  that  I  owe  my  being  to  beach 
Surely,  surely*  I  am ;  not  so  wiietehed,  so . 
utterly  accursed:  better  I  had  sprung from^ 
the  meanest  of  the  lostfwcQmf  for  i  with 
them  there  may  be  f poverty  unstained  by. 

guilt!'*  :  1:    :       '  I. 

*^  Be  calm,  my  aoi),"   said  Baiignus ; 
^*  remember  it  is.  the  duty  of  a  Christiw . 
to  bend   submissively  to  the  decrees  of 
Providence — to  bear  with  unrepining  for- . 
titude  the  afflictions  andv  trials  designed  to 
purify  and  fit  them  for  that  better  world, 
where  eternal  happiness  is  the  reward  of . 
patience  and  virtue/' 

The  pious  expostulation  and  advice  Qf 
the  monk^  and  the  soothings  of  Riverola, . 
were  lost  upon  Tancred,  to  whom  recent . 
circumstances  made  his  mother  appear  a  [ 
fiend.    Agonized  and  convulsed,  he  a^^ 
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f|ited  to  speak ;  but  his  voioe  was  hoarse, 
ifhis  words  inarticulate,  and,  if  as 
\A.  with  sudden  death,  he  fell  at  the 
•*  iof  the  distressed  and  alarmed  Rive- 
jwho  feared  the  disclosure  of  his  birth 
ltd  destroy  Tancred,  and  with  him 
imthe,  whose  life  and  happiness  de^ 
fed  on  him. 

ifeistance  being  instantly  procured,  the 
Mppy  youth  was  borne  to  his  bed, 
Hne  he  remained  for  several  days,  raving 
I  brain  fever,  carefully  attended  by  Ri- 
da  and  father  Benignus,  whose  pious 
lonitions  and  consolatory  advice  kept 
deeply-affected  mind  of  Riverola  from 
dug  into  despondency  during  the  dis«> 
ting  illness  and  delirium  of  Tancred,: 
lenabled  him  to  write  such  letters  to 
wife,  as  while  they  fully  explained  to 
the  real  state  of  affairs  at  hoite,  fur* 
ted  her  with  such  excuses  as  reconciled  - 
ttnthe  to  the  prolonged  absence  of  Tan-: 
\f  for  whose  approval  she  busily  em- 
red  herself  in  omaxnenting  and  im-. 
ring  the  grounds  about  the  cassino. 
letta. 


r 


I 


aOf)       DEEPS  OF  TBE  OLDEN  TIME; 

The  departure  of  Ootavius  Montalto* 
wbo  had  sailed  for  Soiyrna,  wiiUe  it  ocw- 
sioned  senor  Pigretti  serious  regret  and  dis- 
appointment, gave  tlie  imprudent,  thougbV 
less'Selina  undisguised  pleasure;  sljeopen«i 
ly  declared  herself  glad  and  most  happyf 
toget  ridof  a  stupid,  dreaming,  bumdruntf 
lover,  who  had  not  spirit  sufficient  to  a^ 
sert  bis  own  proper  claims,  and  whose* 
love  for  her  must  have  been  very  weak, 
since  he  preferred  breaking  off  his  engage-- 
ment  with  her,  to  contending  with  hit! 
&ther  for  what  he  had  a  right  to  demand.' 

Provc^ed  at  her  obetinacy  and  folly,  andi 
by  no  means  approving  the  freedom  ofi 
count  Bevento's  manners,  and  the  encou- 
ragement given  him  by  Selina,  her  parentti 
determined  on  putting  a  stop  to  his  pre- 
tensions, by  declining  his  visits.  Several  ^ 
times  the  count  called,  and  waa  r^secl' 
admittance.  Selina  wept,  raved,  feinted. 
and  reproached  her  parents  with  a  wish  to ' 
pwivent  her  from  mairying  a  man  of  supefl 
rior  rank,  gut  of  a  reprehensible  pBrtiiilit)r< 
to  her  sisteis,  wboae  elevatim  in  life  ai 


I 
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t0se  interest  it  was  plain  they  preferred 
bera, 

Ho  tfaeee  occunttions  senor  Pigretti  niere- 
IBplied,  a  few  days  would  explain  the 
itives  nliich  actuated  his  refusal  of  count 
(rento's  visits,  and,  he  trusted,  convince 
rof  tiiefolly  of  suHering  her  ears  to  be 
kimed  vrith  the  sound  of  a  title,  and  ber 
bi  dazeled  with  a  atioivy  exterior. 
K  No  explanation,"  replied  Selina,  pertly, 
|tll  satisfy  me  for  the  kwa  of  a  titled 
rer,  or  convince  me  that  my  parents 
Ve  my  happiness  at  heart,  while  they 
prent  me  from  marrying  a  man  who  can 
ikc  tne  a  countess." 

Finding  his  designs  on  Seline  were  su»< 
Ited,  count  Be\'ento  wrote  an  artfully- 
nted  letter  to  seijor  Figretti,  in  which 
deolared  the  tender  impression  Selina 
i  made  on  his  heart,  who  had  eneon- 
fcd  hlE  hopes  by  honauring  him  with  a 
afilssion  that  be  was  not  indifi^rent  tx> 
r:  he  therefore  hoped  aenor  Pigretti 
wtd  not  oppose  their  happiness  by  re- 
fing  Uji  consent  to  their  marriage*  which 
!  was  Rnxkus  ebould  take  plitce  as  apotA- 


I 
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■  ity  as  possible,  before  his  family,  ancient^ 
and  of  high  rank,  learning  his  attachment 
should  take  measures  to  remove  him  from 
Florence,  and  separate  him  for  ever  from 
the  object  of  his  devoted  love.  . 

Senor  Pigretti  read  this   epistle    witb- 
more  displeasure  than  surprise;  and  hav*. 
ing  consulted  with  his  wife,  replied   to 
count  Bevento — "  That  he  thanked  himii 
for  the  honour  he  conferred  on  his  humble 
family,  by  desiring  to  become  a"  member, 
of  it;  but  experience  having  taught  hinat. 
that  unequal  alliances  were  seldom  happy,'] 
he  begged  leave  to  dechne  accepting  hiin, 
for  a  son-in-law,  being  determined  to  op.*^ 
pose,  with  all   the  authority  of  a  parent,.* 
his  daughter  contracting  a  marriage  witlVit 
him  who  had  so  plainly  declared  shemusk,^ 
not  expect  to  be  received  or  approved  bytt 
his  relations."  , 

Senor  Pigretti  believed  that  he  had  now 
put  an  end  to  Selina's  extravagant  hope 
of  being  a  countess  ;  and  though  she  con- 
tinued  sullen  and  out  of  temper,  he  mipJ 
posed  that  the  count's  letter,  which  he-., 
her  to  read,  would  pique  her  pride/': 
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teach  her  the  wisdom  of  selecting  a 
band  in  her  own  sphere  of  life,  whose 
Bnts  and  family  were  not  likely  to  look 
m  upon  or  treat  her  with  contempt ; 
.  as  she  willingly  agreed  to  accompany 

sister  Valeria  to  her  aunt's  cassino, 
3  had  invited  her  to  partake  the  festi- 
es  of  the  vintage,  he  believed  the  afl&ir 

happily  terminated  without  her  hav- 

exposed  her  folly  to  public  animad- 
lion,  or  driven  him  to  use  severe  mea- 
»  to  preserve  her  from  ruin.  Senor 
iretti  also  thought  that  his  sister,  a  sen- 
e,  prudent  woman,  might  be  able  tol 
vince  Selina  of  her  great  folly,  in  break- 
off  with  Octavius  Montalto,  and  might 
upon  some  fortunate  expedient  to  re- 
f  the  acquaintance,  and  reconcile  them, 
m  the  young  man  returned  from  Smyr- 
But  while  her  deceived  parents  he- 
ed that  count  Bevento  had  given  up 

designs  on  Selina,  and  quitted  Flo- 
ce..  he  was  still  there  concealed  in  ob- 
re' lodgings,  and  maintaining  a  dsdly 
respondence  with  the  imprudent  girl, 
3ugh  the  agency  of  a  servant,  whom 


she  bad  corrupted  with  the  bribe  of  a  few 
pistoles  in  hand,  and  the  promise  of  being 
promoted  to  tlie  place  of  maggior  dome  in  I 
her  palace,  when  she  became  countess  B«^-^ 
vento. 

Wishing  to  give  his  sister  some  o^m^A 
tions,  and  confer  with  her  on  the  subject  ] 
of  Selina's  follies,  it  was  senor  Pigrettt's  I 
intention  to  attend  his  daughters  on  their  | 
journey,  and  to  remain  a  few  days  in  ibtt  I 
country  for  the  benefit  of  the  fresh  aii;^  J 
and  to  enjoy  the  pleasures  of  the  vintagft'; 

Selina  coldly  bade  her  mother  farewe^  I 
and    stepped    lightly  into   the  carriage^  | 
while  Valeria,  weeping,  lingered  long,  and  j 
returned  again  to  embrace,  and  be  enOf  J 
braced  by  her  affectionate  parent.     Senojf 
Pigretti  followed  his  daughters  into  tha 
carriage,  which  Selina,  throwing  herself 
into  a  corner,  scornfully  observed  was  n 
clumsy,  rumbling  vehicle,  as  old-fashioneA  I 
and  heavy  as  any  Florence  could  product  J 
not  even  excepting  senor  Montalto's. 

"  Which  I  yet  hope,  Selina,  to  hear  yogi  I 
call  yours,"  said  her  father,  with  a  good<t  I 
natiured  smile,  j  J 
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^Mine  T  exdaimed  Selina ;  "^  no,  I  hope 
I  trust  the  odious  Montaltos  gnd  me  9K 
lurated  fiar  ever,  and  that  no  chanoe  wiU 
I*  oondeoin  me  to  enter  into  their  dreary 
n^on,  or  their  rumbling,  old^ashioned 

riage,"* 

iHgretti  shook  his  head ;  but  not  cbooSi- 

to  have  his  temper  irritated  by  the 
tness  and  obstinacy  of  his  daughter,  he 
pped  the  subject,  and  spoke  to  Valeria 
^e  pleasantness  of  her  aunf s  CBSiino^ 
beauty  of  her  flowers,  and  her  ooloniea 
lees^  from  whose  industry  she  decrved 
aiderable  profit,  sending  every  year  % 
mtity  of  delicious  honey  to  be  disposed 
It  Florence, 
/^aleria  dutifully  expressed  her  love  far 

paients,  but  at  the  same  time  inge* 
maly  oonfessed  that  the  li^  ^e  Jed 
h  her  aunt,  her  rural  occupations,  and 
oestic  habits,  were  all  more  fxmgeiual 

aer  taste  than  living  in  a  crowded  oityt 
1  joining  in  its  pleasures,  whioh  sbeoon- 
Vfd  neither  good  for  the  health  nor 
morals  of  young  people. 
Ndmai  with  all  her  tieart,  despised  l^ 
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Vulgar  taste  of  her  sister,  and  smiled  with 
liiefiable  disdain,  while  she  related  her 
aunt's  early  hours  <if  rising,  her  attention 
to  her  dsdry,  her  care  to  preserve  the  lives 
of  the  bees  when  die  fakmey  Was  tak^ 
from  them,  her  great  skill  in  rearing  silk- 
worms, and  the  emolument  she  derived 
from  their  labours. 

•  **  Your  aunf  s  perseverance  and  habits 
of  industry,"  said  Pigretti,  ^*  have  been  at- 
taided  with  two  great  advanfJEiges;  thejr 
httv^  ^ven  her  health  and  fortune!  b^ 
husband,  when  she  married  him,  was  cbti'^ 
sidered  a  prosperous  man;  he  was  A  nlfCfr- 
diant,  and  had  ships  trading  to  every  *^f* 
ferent  quarter  of  the  globe ;  but  repeated 
storms  at  sea,  and  the  villany  of  man,  de- 
prived him  of  nearly  the  whole  of  his  pds*.- 
sessions.  By  the  advice  of  his  wife/  lie 
collected  the  wreck  of  his  property;  iBind 
purchased  the  estate  on  which  she  now  te^ 
si4es;*  ^      ,  i 

^lina  thought  her  father  more  tiresonii^ 
than  «ver,  as  he  continued  to  say— *^  Youip^ 
uncle,  poor  man,  took  his  losses  so  dtepljf^ 
tollawrt)  Ifadt  he  fell  into  b  decline^  trhffth 
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a  put  an  end  to  his  life.  Your  aunt, 
»ugh  a  very  young  woman;  bore  the 
I  of  her  husband,  and  the  death  of  hei 
1^  with  Christian  patience  and  submis- 
^5  never  yielding  to  immoderate  grief, 
oeglecting  her  duties.** 
'  This  aunt  of  ours,"  observed  Selina, 
h  a  sneer,  **  is  a  very  ^traordinary  wo- 
n." 

^  Yes,"  resumed  Pigretti;  "  and  what 
nore  extraordinary,  your  aunt  is  a  very 
idsome  woman,  and  since  her  widow- 
n1  has  had  many  suitors,  young  and 
ilthy;  but  she  has  rejected  them  aU, 
•risfaing  in  her  heart  the  affection  she 
ved  to  the  husband  of  her  youth,  and 
king  forward  to  a  happy  reunion  with 
I  in  a  better  world." 
i/Vhile  senor  Pigretti  was  still  engaged 
detailing  the  amiable  qualities  of  his 
er,  the  carriage  was  suddenly  stopped 
a  messenger  on  a  foaming  horse,  who 
irmed  Pigretti  that  he  muM  return  im- 
diately  to  Florence,  for  senor  Riv^?oId 
I  been  seized  with  an  apoplectic  fit, 
iposed  to  be  brought  on  by  grief  for  his 


gMi  whe^  Was  much  Mr6tst,  and  thttt  senor 
R^eNAst  bt(i  edrnedtly  desiifed  that  he 

Tftk  m^kn«hdly  inteffig^ttcef  gftve  ^pr^ 
gfemd  tlM^^  f^greti  he  was  WaffiMly  at- 
tached to  Riverola  and  hlis  §on ;'  h«^  eef-' 
tainly  witched  to  vi^t  his  fiisfte^j  ^hom  he 
bftifr  not  6e^tv  fbi*  some  tim^ ;  hnt  gtist  fbf 
the  state  of  his  friends  made  his  own  dis^' 
^pointment  light :  he  setr  no  danger  lA 
hb  ilayghteifft^  pMoeeding  without  Mm,  as 
they^  would  reach  the  tod  of  their  joamqr 
ttefere  smiset ;  he  therefore  hastily  mounts 
ed  the  hors^  of  tbo  m«4senger,  and  oharg- 
iogValeria  with  adbcftlokate  remembMn^ 
oeft  tohis  sister,  and  a  promise  of  being  at 
the  ca^^no  the  following  evening,  if  pos- 
sible, set  off  at  full  speed  towards  Florence. 
'..  Selina  having  watched  from  the  carriage- 
window  till  her  fether  Was  out  of  sight, 
burnt  out  into  a  fit  of  unrestrained  laug^^^ 
ter;  while  the  astonished  Valeria  asked  if 
tfae>dengmt)as  iUntss  of  their  fiiends,  the 
RivvroIdH,  or  the  disappdDtmetit  tb^ir  fk- 
tb»r  experienced  in  l^ing  eotai  polled  tcf* 
leanre  tiiem,  oieoasioned  bet  mirth  ? 
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N^her,  my  grave,  pnrdent,  deroim 
r,"  replied  Selina ;  ''  I  bugb  to  think 
easily  your  extremely  cautious,  wary 
>le  are  taken  in  and  deceived."* 
I  am  really  at  a  loss  to  understand 
r  said  Valeria. 

I  suppose  so/'  replied  Selina ;  ^  and 
luch  the  better ;  a  plot  would  indeed 
;ood  for  nothing,  if  it  was  so  badly 
rived  as  to  be  seen  through  at  once.** 
A  plotr  repeated  ValeriA;  ''  X  gin- 
ly .  hope  my  Neither  is  not  made  :  tiie 
9  of  a  plot" 

Tak^  patience^  child,"  resumed  Selina; 

II  will  presently  know  all ;  and  in  the 
A  time«  Valeria,  I  will  sing  you  a  song. 

*  Awa^  he  goes,  the  cross  old  tilfrt^ 
Never  dreaming  of  the  plan  ; 
Love  contrives  the  maid  to  free 
From  parental  tyranny." 

Selina,  I  entreat,"  said  the  agitated 
sria,  **  tha^  you  will  explain." 
Oh  fie»  child!"  returned  Selina ; /^  this 
lUe  aunt  of  ours»  with  all  her  ten  thou* 
.  perfections,  knows  nothing  of.  good- 
diqgt  it  appears,  <Mr  sh?  wquld  have. 


SIS)   D££D8  OF  THE  OLDEN  TlHEf 

taoght  you  tbe  extreme  rudenesd  tii  inter- 
rupting a  pe]|:sK>n  when  singing  for  ytJUr 
amusement.    Pray  be  attentive.  "^ 

y        ,-  ■ 

*  Thoogh  debarred  from  sight  and  speech^    ,    , 
Love  a  prison'd  maid  will  teach 

How  ber  watchful  guards  to  cheat,       -*    '  >     ' 
Where  her  banish'd  love  to  meet.  .  . 

*  Parents,  friends,  and  home,  adieu ! 
I'm  releasM  at  last  froin  you ; 

Your  taunts  and  frowns  afiect  not  me-^       '  *  - 
Welcome,  love  and  liberty  !" 

•  Valeria  listened  in  astonishment,  till 
Selina  ceased  singing ;  she  then  exclaimed 
— "  Surely,  surely,  Selina,  you  cannot  haVe 
entered  into  any  scheme  or  oontri van<^  to 
deceive  your  parents ;  you  alarm  me  ex- 
tremely ;  but  be  assured,  I  will  hot  be 
made  a  party  in  any  undutiful  conduct 
towards  them.** 

•*  I  never  placed  much  reliance  on  your 
affection  for  me,*'  replied  Selina ;  "  I  knew 
you  possessed  the  same  envious,  mean  spi- 
rit, and  notions,  as  actuate  the  rest  oime 
family,  and  would,  if  possible,  ptey^nt 
my  attaining  to  a  rank  in  life  that  Wbljld 
place  ine  above  you.  Perfectly  acquainted 
with  your  grovelling  mind,   I  witHodd 
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f  confidence  from  you,  and  should  hav< 
m  better  pleased  with  your  absence 
in  your  company ;  but  I  could  not  con 
ve  to  escape  without  you — in  short 
ileria,  you  are  necessary  to  my  scheme 
is  proper  one  of  my  family  should  wit 
IS  my  marriage." 

"  Marriage !"  repeated  Valeria ;  "  yo\ 
tainly  are  not  in  earnest — you  will  no 
[y  the  authority  of  your  parents,  am 
BTy  without  their  sanction  ?" 
*  They  have  rudely  and  sternly  refusec 
i  proposals  of  count  Bevento/'  said  Se 
a,  ^  and  almost  shut  their  doors  in  hi 
^;  it  is  not  to  be  supposed  a  man  o 
I  rank  and  expectations  will  condescen 

cringe  and  sue  to  inferiors,  till  he, .  b^ 
severance,  win  their  consent  to  aiak< 
dr  daughter  a  countess.  But  we  ar 
w  entering  the  village,  where  I  exp6c 
meet  the  count ;  to  him  I  shall  leave  i 
explain  our  intentions." 
Vsderia,  alarmed  and  distressed,  entreat 

her  sister  to  pass  through .  the  viUiijgp 
^ut  stopping-T-to  be  governed  by  th< 
fqsL.  IV,  p 
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.  •  •  .  '  '    .  ■    -  ■  '    .  ■     "        .-  .  -  - 

Jidvicp  of  ber  parents,  and  proceed  no  £uiv 
tber  in  an  affair  which  th^y  had'  dis^ 
proved,  and  which,  must  be  wroisg^  frain 
b^g  carried  oil  clandestinely;  but.  iin 
vain  Valeria  wept,  and  with  sisterly  af- 
fection endeavoured  to  dissuade^  t^e  aet\& 
willed,  imprudent  Selina  from  her  purpose* 

^t  the  door  of  an  ^bei'go  ^t  the.  extre-. 
mity  of  tbQ  village  the  carriage  ^ipfi^edl^^ 
though  Valeria  SQream^d  to  the  eoaeho^th 
to  go  on,  afid  ait  the  door  stood  cpupt  Be^  ■. 
vento,  waiting  ta  hofad  them  out.   i  Selin^ 
alfh^stjumjpediiito  his  arms,  but;  Yalq^^ 
refused  to  alight,  and  insisted  on  being 
allowed  to'proqeisd,  if  Selina  madly  pec* 
sisted  m  peniaining  behind ;  but  in  spiibi 
of  her  tears,  pleadings,  and  resistajaoe^  Va^ 
Idria  was  forcibly  dragged  from  the.  oarr 
riafige^  and'  borne  to  an  apartmc^nt  whci^ia 
pri^t  waited  to  npite  the  CQ^nt  Beventn 
and  t^  erring  Sdona.  ...  f. 

With  a  spirit  which  it  surprised  ^dplna 
ta  see  hep  exert, '  ¥alaria  jremonstMted 
iiigitblbe'^itj^  0n4be' i^^        of  jMepi^., 
nmng  k'^^a^m%g^'  that  w^isd  p«r4»^ 
sanction,  and  expressed  her  doubts. of > the 
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lity  of  the  union,  her  sister  not  being 
je. 

lie  priest  coldly  replied,  she  was  not 
^d  upon  for  her  opinion  or  advice,  that 
was  merely  required  to  witness  the 
ixibny,  which  no  opposition  on  her 
'  would  delay  or  prevent  He  then 
i'  some  orders  to  a  man  whom  Valeria 
iiir '  to  be  tiie  very  person  who  had  im- 
fi.  upon  her  father  the  account  of  senor 
eixds^s  sudden  illness,  which  had  occa« 
pSE'  his  return  to  Florence.  The  man 
id  her  insolently  in  the  fac^  and  seem- 
di  exult  in  the  success  of  his  falsehood, 
command  of  the  priest,  he  took  his 
on  beside  the  half-frantic  Valeria^  who 
compelled  to  remain  an  unwilling 
tess  of  her  sister's  marriage^ 
^lien  the  ceremony  was  conduded,, 
Uunenta  were  handed  about,  of  which, 
aja,  nearly  fainting  with .  distreistul 
A6%  refused  to  partake. . 
![t'  was  my  intenticm  to  tak^;  you  ou; 
t^me  to  Pisa^r.  said  Selina,  ^*  where  the 
K  has  prepared  for  our  spending^^^ouc 


honiB^iioon;  but  |yBtfif  stlfii^  tern 
excessiv^  ruden^^  ^peec^i  haVe  Ito  fflflU 
gusted  Hm,  thay^'dh  as  l^wfeh /com- 
panion- of  my  om^ifit  imndt'M^^ 
obtruding  a  per^6n  lb  fevei^  wdy  diik^^S^ 
able  upon  him.": ''■'^^'     -''        ^-    ^^^^^^ 
'     «  The  wealth  ofWorlds  sTh'dMd'nbt  t^i^ 
me  to  go  with  you  to  Pisa,^*'¥etuWid^^^ 
leria ;    ''  let  me  instantly'  d^jlkit  -  WSere 
duty  calls  me.     I  shall  constantly  Jprfy^Rt 
your  happiness,  Selina/ aaid  thkt  ^j^t  may 
have  no  cause  to  repent  this  rai^,  imprfik 
dent  conduct ;  but,  alas !  I  fear **     '  ^ 

"  Pray  compose  your  agitated  spiriti, 
and  have  no  fears  for  me,"  said  S^f^, 
^*  who  entertain  no  doubt  but  as  counter 
Bevento  I  shall  be  perfectly  happy.  You 
have  certainly  behaved  extremely  ill  in 
opposing  my  marriage ;  but  as  it  is  mbt 
likely  we  shall  meet  again  for  some  tintfe, 
I  forgive  your  unsisterly  behaviour,  afwJ 
part  from  you  in  perfect  fiiendship.*'  ^SHe 
then  requested  the  count  would  ord^  fSkr 
packages  to  be  removed  from  heriathieJ^a 
carriage.  .     .'  '  "''- 

**  Among  which,*^  said  the  count,  with 
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fmule^  ^'  I  hope  you  have  not  forgottei 
$irtgrandiDother'&lega.cy^  the  diamonds  ? 
^sljever  fear/'  replied  Selina — **  I  se 
[pl^  |the.  sparklers;  though  I  promis< 
^,^t  cost  me  no  little  trouble  to  extrac 
jin  from  my  mother's  casket,  wheri 
^y  ji^y  as  much  neglected  as  if  they  Iia< 
ro  xpi^DO  value." 

^l^e  count  kissed  her  hand,  and  callet 
r /It  ;^eyer  little,  charmer. 
J^^i]|j^a  fielt  shocked  to  see  the  eagernes 
i^.^vhich  the  count  possessed  himself  o 
r  sister's  trinkets;  she  feared  he  was 
gc^  adventurer,  and  that  he  had  marriec 
i^qa  merely  to  extort  money  from  he 

[The.  countess  Bevento's  things  bein^ 
)}pved«  and  the  carriage  ready  to  pro 
^  Selma  coldly  kissed  the  cheek  d 
lUfsna,  and  bade  her  assure  the  family 
It,  as  &r  as  her  rank  in  life  would  pej 
t,  sh?  would  not  withhold  her  counte 
oce.  from  them,  notwithstanding  thej 
4li4^^  all  that  lay,  in  their  powpr  t( 
3vent  her  elevation,  ^-     i 

lecounL      ^._., 


r  jifSo^^  m^  %m^i^  ^^^ 
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the  'Surly  old  bankar  €onieft  down  faand* 
somely ;  iie  is  rich,  and  can  sdSEbrd  to  mBUlBe 
his  daughter's  fortune  worth  the  accept- 
ance of  a  man  of  my  rsoik^-^eh,  countess?' 
Certainly   he    Cftn,"    replied    Selina^ 

and  when  his  rage  is  over,  and  he  comes 
to  refiect,  no  doubt  he  will  behave  pro- 
perly." /  ^ 

Valeria  wept,  and  hung  upon  her  sister, 
who  said — *^  If  I  was  at  all  mduied  to  s«« 
perstition,  I  might  consider  all  tins  Weep* 
ing  and  wailing  ominous ;  really  one  wdidbi 
suppose/'  continued  she,  releasing!  herself 
from  the  embrace  of  Valeria,  "  tbat  Tvms 
dead,  inst^  of  married." 

"  May  you  live  long  and  happy!"  re* 
plied  Valeria,  "  and  may  these  be  the  last 
tears  I  shall  shed  on  your  account !  but, 
alas !  Selina,  my  foreboding  heart ^" 

**  Pray  keep  your  forebodings  to  your- 
self," interrupted  the  count ;  "  for,  believfe 
me,  I  have  no  inclination  to  have  my 
bridal  joys  clouded  and  dashed  by  your 
dismal  croakings;  to  live  and  enjoy  has 
always  been  my  maxim ;  it  is  quite  time 
enough  to  make  long  ikses,.  and  be'^iole- 
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:  w&4n  miifortuneto  cornei-'^CoUkiteBj 
i^nto,  bid.jroureisterfaraweUiitonee 
%  finie  w«  began  our  jounWjr^?  '  • 
Selinfi^  prdud  of  her  titles  g*te.  her  hm 
rd  an  appfoving  smile^  and  withouft  6m 
r»  'or  T^gMful  sigh,  left  her  nsler  U 
rsue'her  v^ay  alone. 

When  Vuleria  reentered  her  father^i 
Aage,  all  that  bad  passed  at  tbe  albeigc 
reared  to  her  like  a  frightful  dreadi ;  nbi 
lid  scarcely  persuade  herself  that  sh< 
I  been  made  an  unwilling  witness  o 
Ikia'a  tnamage^  or  that  she  had  acted  S( 
seitfuUy,  and  so  utterly  in  contradictior 
the  wishes  of  their  parents. 
With  eyes  swollen  with  weepings  anc 
r  whole  appearance  denoting  great  dis< 
jss  of  neiind,  Valeria  arrived  at  the  ea6$in< 
^her  aunt,  who  expressed  no  little  asto 
diment  at  seeing  her  alone,  rndsomucl 
ser  thaiai  she  expected;  but  when  shi 
bmed  the  occasion  of  her  delay,  and  th< 
lobeditot  aiid  artful  conduct  of  Selina 
6  wept  alsa 

Valeria  feared  her  fitther  would  include 
ft  in  his  Resentment  against  Selina^ 


^^  Make  your  niifla  ddsy,  chlia,*^ '  saB^ 
senora  Riiperto;  •*  i^r  fettier  is  tdo  jti^ 
and  reasonable  to  ix)iifbund  x^tnpefi^d  M^ 
rfessing  with  voliihtaf^  acqdiesddnd^'  MS 
sissisting'at  an  act'ofdisobedifenee.  'l)i^ 
up  your  ^  tears,  an4  be  eh^6HuI, '  t^aleriaT 
for  depend  upon  it,  yoiir  fktiier  will  fekiiJ 
nerate  you  from  taking  p4rt  with  yitftir 
sister  in  her  unworthy  confli(<?t,Whicii  1 
fear  she  will,  before  long,  bitt^^  rfeperi'JK^ 
Of  the  man  for  whose  sake  shd  has  noilvlll 
from  the  protection  of  her  parcfhts  she  can^ 
know  next  £o  nothing— the  title  has  he^ 
the  charm  that  has  seduced  her  froiii  ih^ 
path  of  duty ;  but  experience  has  proved 
that  persons  of  rank  and  high  birth  are 
not  more  exempt  ^om  misfortunes  thaa 
those  in  an  humbler  sphere,  and  this  Se-» 
Una  may  be  fated  to  prove;  and  though 
at  present  she  looks  with  contempt  on  her 
own  untitled  family,  to  whom  she  has  ar- 
rogantly promised  her  countenance,  she 
may  yet  be  glad  to  receive  from  them  the 
support  her  husband's  noble  relations  may 
be  unwilling,  or  unable,  to  afford  her.'* 

A  few  short  weeks  verified  Senora  Ru- 
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rto*8  predictioD,  and  oonvinced  Selin 
at  she  had  purchased  a  title  at  the  es 
^jp^:  of  every  earthly  comfort:  while  th 
pney  arising  from  the  sale  of  her  dis 
^ds  lasted,  which  the  count  persuade 
i:  he  had  sent  to  be  new  set,  he  behave 
.feer  with  kindness ;  but  when  he  fouu' 
at  his  letters  to  Figr^tti  remained  ur 
fjwered, '  and  that  those  of  the  countes 
pi  JQO  inore  respect  from  her  mother,  h 
jCame  sullen,  ill-tempered,  and  rud( 
tiis .  conduct,  so  different  from  what  hi 
pfessions  when  a  lover  promised,  pre 
^ed  retorts,  upbraidings,  and  questions 
)m  Selina,  which  the  count,  finding  h 
uld  no  longer  evade,  with  consum 
Ste  eflProntery,  told  her,  he  had  neithe 
tates  or  property  of  any  sort. 
•*  No  estates !  no  property !"  shrieked  Se 
la. 

V  No,"  resumed  the  count,  with  perfec 
Imness — **  not  a  foot  of  land,  or  a  singl 
stole,  that  I  can  properly  call  my  own." 
.**  Where  is  the  splendid  palace  to  wWcl 
M  were  to  take  me  ? — the  troop  of  ojbse 
•  P3 


qu(b«»3  liK^eys^^^ef  glitterhig«qiri|>age5ric^ 
^mised  mi9 1^'  disked  the  enraged  deliodw : 

"  l3httt  up  in  the  iron  ^chest  of  yout  iiig* 
gardty  old  farther,**  replied  the  eoont  ^  i 
iAK>iild  tievei- have  fncirried  fGa^  if  IhsA 
not  supposed  the  old  hunks  would  haw 
opened  his  money  bags,  and  come  dcJwrt 
handsomely  on  the  oocasioft." 

"  Oh,  how  shamefully  have  I  been  det 
ceived  snd  taken  in!**  exclaimed  Selim^ 
wringing  her  hands. 

**  Truly,*'  replied  the  count, "  it  is  I  who 
am  the  person  deceived  and  taken  in.  I 
have  bestowed  the  title  of  countess  upon 
5K)tt,  which  only  death  «an  deprive  you  of; 
and  what  have  I  gained,  pray  ?  a  low- 
bom,  disagreeable,  ill-tempered,  portionless 
wife." 

^*  Villain,  villain !  base  deceitful  mon- 
ster !"  raved  Selina ;  "  did  you  not  sue  mid 
entreat,  atid  swear  you  wouM  destroy 
yourself  if  I  would  not  consent  to  elope 
with  you  ?" 

*  None  but  a  vam,  conceited,  ignorant 
^being  like  you,"  said^  the  count,  **  wooW 
have  believed  such  idle  rhodomontade ;  be- 
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es,  from  the  first  hour  of  our  MqtUBnt 
Xf  I  smw  you  were  weak  and  .aiHi 
3Ugh  to  listen  to  any  flattery,  howeve 
trav^aat,  and  ready  to  jump  into.  th< 
(t  mail's  arms  that  would  open  thepn.t 
aveyott.** 

f*  Oh,  my  parents !  you  foresaw  my  faU 

d  warned  me;  but  I  would  iK>t  li^im 

rrely^''  ^daimed  Selina, ''  I  must  hav 

len  bewitched  to  leave  my  happy  hooK 

tie  myself  to  this  ungrateful  wretch !" 

'^  And  1  promise  you,  child,"  replied  th 

lunt,  looking  at  her  with  provoking  ooe 

Oipt,  ^^  you  would  have  languished,  an 

{led,  and  rolled  your  dark  eyes  about  i 

lin,  if  I  had  not  supposed  you  would  tak 

we  to  bring  away  with  you  a  well-line 

brse,  when  you  left  your  happy  home.'' 

*'  Where  are  my  diamonds,  and  my  peai 

ecklace?''  dememded  Selina;  ^'  I  insii 

fMon  their  being  returned  to  me  iustam 

The  count  burst  into  a  loud  kuigh.^ 
[  You  have  seen  your  last  of  them,"  6ai 
le;  ''  they  have  been  turned  into  cash,  t 
my.  the  expences  of  our  honeymoon ;  an 
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her^^.  .said  he,  drawing  out  a:pui«e^,cop;., 
taiiung  a  few  pistoles^  ^Vhere  is  all  that  re^ 
mains  from  their.sale,"  -. 

'  Selina  was  &[o  overcome  with  jcage  aocl 
astonishment,  that  'She  was  unaUletp  iiu 
terrupt  the  count,  who  cqntinued.i^'f/HairT^ 
ing  no  means  to  exist,  it  ^  is  ipapossibte  we 
can  remain  together ;  these  two  pistoles,'', 
drawing  them  from  his  purse,  ^^:9^i4coii. 
vey  you  back  .to  Genoa,  where^  iC^4?u  at. 
feet  penitence,  no  doubt  the  old^fpU^  will 
receive  yoix  into  favour  again..,  ^his 
watch,"  snatching  up  Selina's  gold.one,^ 
that  lay  on  a  table  beside  her,  **  this  w;atch 
I  must  melt  into  cash,  to  enable  me  to  fyy 
my  fortune  elsewhere ;  the  loss  of  your 
trinkets  is  but  trifling,  for  remember  you 
are  a  countess,  and  your  father  being  rich, 
can  easily  supply  what  my  necessities  com- 
pel me  to  deprive  you  of." 
-"Robber!  plunderer!"  burst  from  the 
lips  of  Selina,  as  she  struggled  to  regain 
her  watch  ;  but,  too  weak  to  contend 
with  \  him,  he  violently  threw  her  to  the 
earth,  and  fled  from  her  >  presence  for  ever* 
•    Some  days  were  passed  by  Selina  in  ex^ 
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etation  of  the  count's  return,  and  i 
tiggles  to  overborne  the  pride  that  foi 
Ae  her  applying  to  her  parents;  but  pc 
ift3r'and  want  staring  her  in  the  face,  sh 
ifc  compelled  to  quit  Fisa«  Her  last  coi 
iiiight  her  in  sight  of  her  aunt's  cassinc 
B  fters  gushed  from  her  eyes,  as  she  n 
Bectieid  the  proud  hopes  that  swelled  he 
ibm,  when  she  last  passed  that  roac 
hitting  the  public  conveyance  that  ha 
bbgfat  her  so  far  on  her  way  home,  sh 
ra^k  into  a  mulberry  plantation,  that  sh 
Id'  heard  Valeria  say  she  visited  ever 
'iening. 

Casting  a  wishful  eye  towards  the  cai 
tio,  which  she  did  not  dare  to  >snter,  Sel 
I  threw  herself  Under  the  shade  of  a  tre 
id,  overpowered  with  grief  and  fatigue 
H  asleep ;  when  she  awoke,  it  was  earl 
lorning,  and  she  felt  stiff  and  unwel 
ksting  a  mournful  look  round  her,  sli 
ise  from  the  earth,  but  felt  scarcely  abl 
>  stand. — *^  The  cold  hard  earth,**  said  sh< 
is  but  a  rude  bed  for  one  that  has  bee 
8ed  to  repose  on  down ;  surely,  if  my  p^ 
^ts  knew  to  what  wretchedness  I  am  n 
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duoM^  Ibey  m>uidfOTgiye^y  dbobedi^M^^ 
and  rfective  me  un5Dter;theirroof?*>  j  ;i\ 
•  With  difBctslty  she  dragg^  her  abhiiig 
limbs  to  the  frboA  of  the  cfts^i^ct^^^aoik^ 
was  stirring.!— *Mt  Is  y«t  tbo  soon»"  saM 
Sdina;  ''  Valeria  has  fio  sorr^ws^^hcr 
mind  Is  iiapfiy^  and  she  id^^  profouni^.^ 
she'  thinks  ntitthat  h^r  sister  i^  a  wret^fe* 
ed,  hodsdess  wand^er/*  •  .r 

.  Cmwling  to .  the  s^^ants'  officefii  shd 
aibkttown  on  the  earthy  and  reohaihediii 
a  feverish  sle^  ii\\  rou^M  by  the  peopfe 
going  tb  their  labpur,  who  having  vaihly 
questioned  her,  as  to  who  she  was,  and 
what  brought  her  tlier^/Wetit  to^Ve  tbeit 
young imstress^  as  they  <;blled  Val^ria^  ab 
account  of  a  Mraihge,  wild-lookikig  young 
woix^n,  ^hom  they  had  found  lying  00 
the  ground/ and  who  i/^ould'not,  t)r  cotild 
n6t,  speak.. 

That  Sdina's.  vi^imi  of  greatness  and  f<^4 
li^ty  had  come  to  a  tentainatioh  so  soonj 
never  entered  Valeria's  imaginatiod,  as  she 
fidbwed  her  conduetorfe  to  \there  the  mi^ 
serable  creature  l^y,  delirious  with  rheu^ 
matio  fev^»  the  baneful  ^effect  of  baviog» 


1  exposed  to  the  night  air>  and  deep* 
on  the  damp  earth. 

ittle  more  remains  to  be  told  of  the 
Qg,  misguided  Selina;  she  was  receifed 
»  the  cassino  of  her  compassionating 
t,  where,  during  a  long  and  severe  ill* 
),  she  was  nursed  and  consoled  by  the 
cticmate,  amiable  relations  she  had  de- 
;ed ;  her  parents  forgave^  and  took  her 
k  to  her  deserted  home,  but  she  never 
>Tered  the  use  of  her  limbs,  and  remain- 
dependent  on  the  assistance  of  others 
her  life ;  her  temper  was  not  amended 
her  misfortunes,  but  when  their  eyes 
ned  on  her  crutches,  her  parents  and  re* 
bns  pitied  and  pardoned  the  fretful,  dis* 
isfied  disposition,  that  seemed  to  increase 
m  the  certainty  that  her  sisters,  having 
inied  according  to  the  wish,  and  with  the 
probation  of  their  parents,  were  enjoying 
ppiness  in  the  wedded  state^  and  living 
affluence;  while  she,  by  disobedience 
d  folly,  had  deprived  hersdf  of  health, 
id  cast  from  her  the  happiness  she  might 
ive  possessed :  nor  were  Selina'^  regrets 
xareased,  when  she  learned  that  Ootaviiis 
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jyk^^jto^94  ;niarri^i with  the  .^proba* 
tion  of  bis  father^  ^d  w£($.  living  in  tJtia 
style  of  splendour  w^ioh  she  |ia4|ai|t^,^^ 

w,"EyQi^  body  spcc^eds  in:.tbeW|^isbfi§ 
ejLcept  pe/  said  tbe  i!!ef>jii»fig  ^elinsi/r  m^ 
Lani  dltoppoiated  in  wef^y.thmgi!'^^^  y^ 
.  V  If  you  only  giYQ  jfe}3kj^]£,tixfye^oite^ 
fleet  a  Utile,''  repU^vSfnor^i'^^r6tti,i'^y6u 
Will  see  the  injustice  of  tyour  QM^platnt 
It  is  tOitbe:attainment.ofyoujr  Iviito'ypii 
QWOyyouf  xni^Ebirtunea.; :  had  you^but  {^f^i^ 
iyue4  the  viitue  of  self^detiial,  and^belj^^^ 
t^at  the  advice .  and  conduct  of  youc-;pB|i 
rents  were  influenced  jby^bfiectidn,  aiidiiji^ 
tated  1^  a  regard  for  your  welfare,  yioH  at 
this  moment  would  have  been  the  h^py 
and  jpespected  wife  of  OM»vius  Montaito.'' 
im^  I:  do  not  regret  not  bdng;  hi^  wii^" 
|ii$t;Selinai  though;  at  tbe  sam^  inpmQpl 
her  heart  was  full  of  regret  and  ve^i^ipikl 
.^^Jamglad  to  h^ar  yo4i«ay  sQ^^ittfiim- 
jedbber  iiK)tib«r;i*Sfei^sinoe  tfae;pAst>f||Ein 
^bi^r/be  r^coUdd  j»ori# iteredi  iV^v/^fm 

iMsltttb jftud^  i|  t^$owiiiic»okT:tch  tmixn,tAttf 
thoughts  to  the  future*"  "  duU^n  \m 


-  **1  fifee  nothing  that  the  fc^re  proDori 
riie,'*  said  SeKna,  ^'  except  that  I  shall  I: 
cripple  all  the  days  of  my  life,** 

Senora  Pigretti  was  about  to  recc 
m^nd  patience  to  her  daughter,  when  t 
nor  Pigretti  entered  the  apartment,  f 
throwing  himself  into  a  chair,  exdaime 
**  The  villain  has  met  his  deserts  at  last 
"  "  Of  whom  do  you  speak?'*  asked  his  w 
^  Of  the  count  Bevento,**  replied  Pigi 
ti ;  **  Cardesto,  who  is  just  returned  ft 
Naples,  brings  the  information  of  his  dea 
being  detected  in  unfair  play  at  a  gs 
bling-house,  he  was  thrown  out  of  a  ¥i 
low,  and  his  neck  broke." 

Selina  burst  into  a  violent  passion 
bears* 

Pigretti  looked  astonished.—^  Tn 
\Sbet  his  villanous  conduct  to  you,**  s 
le, ''  I  had  no  idea  that  you  would  w< 
lis  death." 

>  ^  Me  weep  his  death  !"  sobbed  Seluu 
'no,  believe  me;  I  weep  because  he 
Kit  die  before  he  persuaded  me  to  ma 
dm,  and  robbed  me  of  my  diamondisi  i 
oy  watch  !* 


I 


i 


"  pshaw !  these  are  trifles  that  can  easi- 
ly be  replaced,"  said  her  father,  "  if  yom*  I 
should  ever  have  occasion  for  them." 

'*  But  can  my  legs,  of  which  I  have  tost' ' 
the  use,  be  replaced?"  asked  Selina,  wee|il^l 
ing. 

"  You  are  still  young,  and  it  is  possibltf^I 
you  may  recover,"  said  senora  Pigretti 
*' but  remember,  Selina,  you  greatly  add' 
to  your  misfortune  by  ftetfulness  and  im- 
patience ;    you  have  still  many  comforts 
and  blessings,  and,  instead  of  complaining 
and  repining,  you  ought  to  submit  your- 
self to  the  will  of  Providence,  and  thank 
its  mercy  that  the  death  of  this  vile  man 
releases  you  from  a  hateful  engagement." 

"  His  death  will  be  of  no  sort  of  service 
to  me,"  returned  Selina  ;  "  I  shall  remain 
a  widow  all  the  days  of  my  life,  for  no 
man  will  marry  a  woman  on  crutches." 

"  Why  very  true,"  replied  Pigretti ; 
"  and  from  the  specimen  you  have  had  of 
matiimony,.  I  should  have  supposed  you 
would  have  been  content  to  remain  a  wi*. 
do«." 
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"  Content !"  repeated  Setina ;  "  I  do  nM 
mow  what  content  means."  I 

**  1  sincerely  believe  you,^  said  PigrettB 
(ttiaid,  wife,  and  widow,  yoy  were  alwaJ 
issatifified  ;  but  take  notice,  Selina — d« 
Mitent  depends  in  great  measure  on  oufl 
dvesi  conquer  your  ill  temper,  banisi 
ride  and  envy  from  your  mind,  and  yoB 
§11.  no  longer  be  a  stuanger  to  content."  I 


END  OF  TOL.  IV. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


So  SBJDtlikB  WB9  Uia  in&iden's  look,  (he  teem'd 
Not  to  belong  to  this  groM  earth ;  hn  tjea 

■  Shone  with  a  pare  and  holy  luure,  m 
If  Iter  tboughtt  nrere  bent  on  beavBD,  aod  mii'd 
Not  nith  aught  sublunar; ;  and  when  ihe- 

'  Suiig,  auch  were  the  tweetncts  of  bar  tonu,  the 
Utl^cer's  ear,  enraptur'd  with  bcr  atraio,  might 
Hate  believ'd  a  eeraph,  bending  froca  his 
Orb,  warbled  celeatial  music. 


-    UDthioking  j)tuth,  beware !— the  path  indeed 
Seemi  orerhoiig  with  Uossoms  frath  and  sweet. 
But  coil'd  beoenth  the  leaves  «  lerpent  Inrka; 
Take  heed  it  stiiig  thee  not,  for  fierce  the  pain, 

^     And  lasting — nought  on  earth  can  give  tb^e  ease, 
Or  cicatriw  that  deadly  wound. 

Ah,  wbo  can  tell  how  fitr  one  tin|^  crime 
May  spread  its  banerul  ioBaence,  or  how 
Many  souls  it  may  inTolve  in  sorrow? 
Haw  many  drive  from  home  and  alt  the  bliss 
Of  social  life  ? — How  many  kindly 
Natures  turn  to  ruffian  saragenesi  f 

lHE  blissful  assurance  tbat  he  iras  bel 
<ved  by  Rosanthe— that  for  bis  sdibthe  haf 

VOL.  V.  B 
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refused  several  ady^ntngwus  matchesrrthat 
she  had  been  at  death's  door  on  his  a^cocmift^ 
and  had  vowed  never  to  niarry  if  she  was> 
not  his  bride,  did  infinitely  more  for  the? 
recovery  of  Taneire4''|^'J[ieal^j  than  all  (Jte 
prescriptions  of  the  phymoians  called  in  ftgn 
the  alarmed  Riverola. 

Reasoned  into  £^  humbl^.subn^isj^ioD  to: 
the  decrees  of  ^n  alt-wise  X^ videnes^  by 
the  pio^s  arguments  of  fMher  BenignuSt 
and  his  jlrritat^  passions  calmi^,  by  the 
parent^  tendernes&  of  Riv^ola^  iXaBiered 
was  brought  to  think  with  less  bitternesii , 
on  the  unnatur9l- conduct  pf  his  mothee^ 

When  jable  to  bear  the  motion  of  ft  carr . 
riage,  Riverola  set  forward  with  him  to  the^ 
cassino  Violetta^  wh^re  the  pure  air.  he  wa$.j 
certain  would  complete  what  medicine  fhad. 
failed  to  eflfect — the  restoration  of^the  na- 
tural  ruddy:  colour  to  his  cheeks^  the  lustre 
to  his  eyes,  and  strength  to  his  neryes ; 
and  where  i^osan^h^j  gentle,  lovely,,  and 
innocent,  impatiently  waited  to  receive  his ' 
vows,  in  the  paradise  which,  for  his  appro- 
yaj^  §fee^bsMj  ifx^prqyi^d  <«nd  adorped^  with 
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'  Agmn  aunounded  by  the  beingsl 
wbem-  be  was  bound  by  €^ery  enJeaif 
lae«f 'love  and  gmtitude,  tind  attended! 
tirtmi'ttith  all  the  fmA  seKcttude  of  a  J 
tMA,  the 'eyes  of  Tancred  regained  ti 
anilmttion,  hi3healtb.was  perfectly  rcstol 
and  the  bright  carnatiijftof  hope  suff'J 
his  citeek,  aa  with  aH  the  ardour  of  yoT 
he-soUdted  Rosanthe  to  flame  a  dayl 
their  nuptials — "Our  hearts,"  said  T 
"bive'been  auffidently  ttied — we  ll 
endured  misery,  let  us  not  delay  our  ifl 

Rosanthe   modestly    and    ingeniioil 

tohfessed  that  her  every  expeetatiorf 

octdre 'happiness  centered  in  the  hop  J 

wig  his  bride,  but  at  the  same  timei 

IMidly  expressed  her  fears  that   if  I 

UMild  hereafter  be  acknowledged  the  a 

rthe  marchese  delle  Campelino,  he  wo[ 

pent  havii^  deprived  himself,  by  mal 

g  her,  of  the  power  to  form  a  more  spl 

d  aHiance; 

Tanored'sfip dried  upthetears  that  si 

wn  her  cheek;  he  protested,  and  \ 

B  a        If  v-^#- 


trutKab^  was  1;he  qhoseD  of  b^r^^pn^the 
bdioved  of  his  mvA;  and  be  was  beUey<^jQ[, 
for  Bosanthe  reiUed  with  p^feQt  copfidenf^ 
on  the  word,  of  Tapered ;  axid  with  a  bl^^ 
of  mgdlQ  twdeetyi  she,  promised  ^o  giye 
bim  her  hand  Q^<the  day  her  parerit^  should 
appfapih?-''^  A»d  here,  Tancrpd^"  ,said  she, 
as  leading  on  his  arin:,tbey  wan^^r^ 
through  the  groves,  *f  her/e^let  iine  de^are 
it  is  my /wish  to  dwell  in -this  beautifuVse*- 
dusiipQt  £ir  frppi  the  vioes  an4  tuqiult^  of 
the  w^ld;; hi  tj^iese  delightful  shades  I  wish 
to  live  in  retirement,  to  devote  myself  to 
your  happiness,  ^nd  that  of  our  dee^  pa- 
rents^ and  enjoy  the  society  of  those  je^ 
spected  friends  whom  their  experience  has 
selected  and  approved." 
.  Tancred  pressed  her  to  his  heart,  and  de* 
dlared  her  wishes  were  exactly  in  unison 
with  his  own.  In  the  presence  of  their 
parents  Tancred  renewed  his  suit;  and 
Biverola,  with  grateful  thanks  to  Heaven 
for  the  completion  of  his  dearest  wishes, 
pronounced  a  fervid  blessing  on  them^  and 
appointed  th^  day  month  for  their  pup* 
tialjiv-, 
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It  was  now  that  having  overcome 
regrets,  and  brought  himself  to  thin! 
his  mother's  cruelty  and  injustice  with 
sigtiation,  Tancred  confided  to  the  ea 
the  astonished  Riverola  the  ad venturei 
had  been  engaged  in  during  his  abs< 
fipom  Florence,  to  the  clearly  understf 
mg  which  it  will  be  necessary  to  retur 
the  period  when,  after  her  classical  visi 
the  Grecian  islands  with  count  Algani 
his  sister,  the  lady  Miranda  returned  i 
them  to  Venice,  to  pass  the  ensuing  a 
val. 

The  freedom  enjoyed  by  the  Vene 
ladies,  the  wide  latitude  they  took  in  t 
pleasures,  and  the  opportunities  affoi 
of  indulging  a  licentious  spirit  of  gallat 
afforded  by  their  masks  and  their  gond 
were  all  exactly  suited  to  the  taste  of 
randa,  and  induced  her  to  engage!  a  ma 
ficent  palace,  and  to  launch  out  int( 
the  dissipations  of  the  place.  The  c< 
Algani  was  a  handsome  man,  and  had  < 
possessed  a  large  estate;  but  his  \o\ 
gambling,  and  other  profligate  pursuits, 
reduced  his  fortune  to  comparative  pc 
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ty,  and  Gompelied  his  aqiHd)Ie  wife  to  seek 
protection  from  her  own  rektions.  llife 
Wieplth  of  the  lady  Miranda  della  Camp^ 
lino  wad :  not  her  least  charm  in  the  eyes  of 
count  Algani;  but  being  already  married, 
but  little  of  it  was  likely  to  find  its  way 
into  his  purse,  unless  he  could  persuade 
her  to  game,  or  seduce  her  into  anintrigue^ 
neither  of  which  appeared  probable,  as  she 
app^iared  -^too  cautious  to  risk  her  money 
cm  games  of  chance,  and  too  proud  toyi^ld 
to  the  Weakness  of  inclination,  and  sacii^ 
fice  fame  for  love ;  but  it  was  a  mcfum 
with  the  count;  that  perseverance  seldom 
•ikil^d  of  success,  and  thinking  favourably 
pf  his  own  person,  he  determined  to  per- 
sist in  acting  the  adoring  lover,  a  plan  he 
pursued  so  sujcpessfully,  that  he  at  last  per- 
.suaded  the  infatuated  Miranda  to  bind  her- 
Mf  down  in  a  bond  to  marry  him,  as  soon 
as  he  was  at  liberty  to  demand  her  hand, 
.  or  to  forfeit,  in  case  of  refusal,  the  one  half 
her  possessions*  But  year  after  year  pass- 
ed away,  land  the  wife  of  count  Algani  still 
;  lived,  to  the  extreme  vexation  of  her  hus- 
band and  Miranda,  whose  mirror  warned 


ber^^ttte  freshness  of  <y«Li4h  -wasi  flej 
tb^  her  charms  were  actually  on  the  wM 
though  the-eediit  conUBuedta  admire  I 
Imtst  ei  ber-  eyiefl,-and'  the  roundness  of  I 
cbeeLn  t^ebloom  -of  which  bad  for  i 
UiQB^eea-fKsgbteDed  by  rouge.  Nor  I 
the  vmvftgm  of  time  the  only  evil  Miral 
had  i^tO' lament :  the  chief  prie&tess  of  f 
^et^  initiated/, into  all  its  mysteries,  F 
&vpi4rite>  Genevivfii  had-  determined! 
1Ba4Fryr~ahd-quit  iiw  service. 
.  -~  It-  waft  now;  the  lady  <Miranda  recoil 
edihe(ptir{>ose'&r  whi(lh'-fihe  had  educi 
t^'Oi^hao  Ang^ ;  and  it  was  not  v 
oat:4ib^aid  of  «  handsome  bribe  she  j 
vaiW'Qn  Geneviva  to  remain  till  And 
n4m'<Brown  to  ^ramanlMod,  was  senn 
fioQa^<tfa&  eo»v«it  of :  Santa  Lucia,  and 
britnict  het  alHtlfe  m  the  duties  of  hel 

ttfVtiQD. 

But  the  amval  of  ^Angela  brought  c 
v«hatioH  and  -diMppoititident  to  Mirail 
^bci^H»^900ner%astWeyes  upon  her,1 
\bt  finl»^ance  wa»safficient  to  assurel 
titttftbd  Taiiy  form  before-  her  was  totT 

llMtt/    \V. 
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unfit  for  the  office  of  a  waiting  gentle- 
woman. 

The  often-repeated  declaration  of  her 
aunt  Chlora,  that  she  never  would  be  fit 
to  get  her  own  living,  was  now,  in  the  opi- 
nion of  Miranda,  truth  incontrovertible; 
for  her  slim  form  was  delicate  even  to  fra- 
gility, and  though  her  face  was  not  strictly 
beautiful,  yet  the  luxuriance  of  her  fair 
ringlets,  the  pearly  whiteness  of  her  teeth, 
and  the  saint-like  expression  of  her  mild 
blue  eyes,  gave  to  her  appearance  some- 
thing too  ethereal  for  this  world :  her 
voice  was  low  and  plaintive,  and  the  grace 
and  elegance  of  her  movements  convinced 
Miranda  that  she  had  acted  very  unwisely 
in  leaving  Angela  so  many  years  under  the 
care  of  the  accomplished  nuns  of  Santa  Lu- 
cia, who  had  educated  her  to  Ull  a  station 
of  high  rank,  rather  than  to  undertake  the 
humble  office  of  an  attendant.  I 

While  haughtily  questioning  and  dw;  ' 
approving  the  acquirements  of  the  timid 
Angela,    who  regretted  to   find  that  her 
proficiency  in  painting,  music,  and  all  the 


L higher  parts  of  education,  was  derided,  ^M 
A 
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anil.tr^^edtwith:  the  utmost  oontempti 
the  lady  Miranda,  to  win  whose  praise  t 
had  u^uously  pursued  her  studies  f 
the  dawn  of  morning  to  the  close  of  c 
the  count  Algani  was  announced.  Hel 
peared  struck  with  the  grace  and  elegafl 
.<^  the  young  creature,  whom  MirandaJ 
no  very  gaitle  tonei,  bade  retire. 
OMint  gaily  inquired  who  the  little  dl 
nity.was,  and  where  she  came  from  ? 

Miranda  frowned,  and  replied—" 
appears  so- little  divine  in  my  eyes,  thJ 
fed  inclined  to  return  her  to  the  cantil 
proBipg  nuns  of  Santa  Lucia,  who  hi 
taught  her  no  one  useful  thing  that  I  T 
make  out." 

**  What  r  asked  the  count,  "  is  that  I 
orphan  Angela,  whom  we  all  so  much  I 
mired  at  Naples  ?" 
.-Angela  was  now  a  young  woman, 
the  idea  that  Ehe  would  be  admired  at  ] 
nice  was  by  no  means  pleasing  to  Mir 
chii  who  sullenly  replied — *^  The  sai| 
sount," 

"  How  charming,  how  amiable  has  b 

B3    .  .i'^'.>';'( 
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^0iir  ie9n^ttct>witb  reipetfc  toT^Uur  girl:!'* 
<wid  the  CQUPt ;  *^  from  Jb&r  ap^aram^,  I 
i9u^|)os^  jtfaat  h6r  icnpro^eiBeiit'  in  i  the 
,Iine  of  eduimtion  you  appointed  bad'  ke|it 
.  piice' with  yoiUT  generosilyJ'^ .  ; 
-  :  Tb€f  .ec)unt?3  well^^tim!^  ^atterf  sbotiied 
iti  s<Hne:d^gi^.the,iE-^tempe|f  of  ly^^ 
<9ifrhb  qQnfes6€iil..8he,had  n^eoted  to gtye 
.tbe.a}>foe£(is  of -Santa  Llle^^allyr  Snstroetkm 
respecting  Angela'^  eda^aitibn^^  and  fitrm 
^jtbis  had.ai&»ea  her.pr^senfrditopjiKnntinent 
jand '  vexation,i-H^  The.-  i^iii*$  ftppearano^'' 
,sfiid she,  ^ is.so:p]^QTokir^y  elegantf;  ^d 
tbeA  she  ean^^Hi t,.  and  draw;  >  :pla}r  iipan 
various  instruments,  and  sing^-^i-ail  t]f9dless 
qualifications ;  and  worse  than  aU  this^  she 
}!i  s0  short,  and  is  too  delicate!  to  undergo 
the  least  fatigue.'* 

The  count  looked  sui^iased,  and  failed 
i-f*"  For  what  did  .you  design  ber;  that  her 
person  arid  accbmplishmehts  form  such 
strong  objections.?/' . :       . 

•*  Not  to  plade  upon  a  pedestal  at  nay 
conversaziones,  for  the  fops  of  Vefiicae  to 
iXnake  I6v6  to/'  said:  Miranda,' pettishly — 
**  nor  to  perform  the  part  of  a  syren  in 
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"P^y  gondola,  when  I  take  the  air  by  moon- 
f.  light." 

^-  "  No,"  replied  the  count,  sighing,  "  you 
f^are  already  too  fascinating ;  you  require  no 
jninor  aid  to  complete  your  enchantments." 
tr. .  ■  Miranda  smiled.  —  *'  To  be  .  serious, 
^unt,"  said  she,  "  I  intended  this  girl  to 
4ake  the  ^\&ce  of  Geneviva,  who  has  so 
4ong  and  cleverly  managed  my  toilet ;  and 
j&  she  obstinately  persists  in  her  silly  in- 
j^ention  of  marrying  and  leaving  me,  you 
i^jlrill  easily  perceive  my  disappointment; 
I  j^r  Angela  is  too  short,  if  there  was  no 
.-Other  objection;  she  could  not  reach  to 
L^trrange  my  hair,  or  place  the  folds  of  my 
Lyeil." 

Iv  "  As  her  height  prevents  her  officiating 
i  at  your  toilet,"  returned  the  count,  "  suffer 
I^Jlher  acquirements  to  contribute  to  your 
^jHiiusement.  Come,  come,  remove  the 
'^oud  from  that  lovely  brow :  doubt  not 
but  Venice  can  produce  as  expert  and  cle- 
arer attendants  as  Geneviva;  employ  my 
«8ter  to  seek  one  out  for  you." 
J-  Though  youth  and  loveliness  were  no 
recommendation  to  the  favour  of  the  lady 


IS         B^DS  OF  THE  OLDfiN  "tJ^MM. 

-Mirftnda/ y«t  she  adopted'  the- advice  of 
count  Algani,  and  Angela  was  constrsiined, 
^k  or  well)  to  exert  her  talents  ^nd  ac- 
quirements fdr  the  entertdmnent  of  her 
paftroness,    tVhcxse    haughty^    overbearing 
temper,  anfd  extravagant  whims,  put  the 
patience  of  the  mild,  uhodmplairiing  An- 
gela to  severe  trial.   Sometimes  she  woaM 
'  employ  her  pencil  in  taking  views  of  the 
ronmhtic^cenfery  round  the  island  of  Mit- 
rano,  and  when  nearly  finished,  oblige  her 
to  throw  them  ^aside,  to  paint' a  likeness  of 
herself  6x  Bome  dear  friend ;  ahd  When 
Angela;  with  unremitting  perseverance, 
had  effected  an  exquisite  resemblance,  she 
would  declare  it  so  ugly,  she  could  not  bear 
to  look  upon  it,  and  protest,  that  out  of 
mere  malice  and  ill-nature  she  had  made 
her  squint,  and  had  dmwn   her  mouth 
awry ;  and  these  falsehoods  Miranda  would 
persist  in,  out  of  envy  of  the  abilities  her 
taste  ^proved,  and  her  judgment  did  jus- 
tice to,  even  at  the  moment  when,  with 
fiend-like  malice,  she  destroyed  the  correct 
^delineation,'  and  blanched  the  cheek  of  the 
gentle  artist  with  terror. 
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*■[  While  her  voice  was  yet  tremulous  with 
^tation  and  suppressed  grief,  the  lady 
QUiranda  would  order  her  to  read,  or  place 
■'her  at  the  embroidery  frame,  while  her 
i^rembling  fiiigers  were  incapable  of  guid- 
5ng  the  needle.  She  was  then  ridiculed 
■for  her  fine  feelings  and  delicate  nerves, 
*nd  told  of  her  low  birth,  and  the  justice 
i^f  her  aunt,  the  carrier's  wife's  prediction,  ■ 
!who  said  she  would  always  be  a  helpless, 
'useless  thing. 

'.    It  was  not  always  Angela  could  restrain 

ber  tear?,  though  she  met  the  reproaches 

I  titid  tyranny  of  the  lady  Miranda  with  in- 

\  variable  meekness,  respect,  and  submission : 

sometimes    her   eyes  would  overflow,  in 

,'  Bpite  of  her  efforts  to  appear  cheerful ;  and 

'  tiien  she  was  accused  of  being  high-mind- 

',  «d,  and  forgetful  of  her  mean  origin.  When 

'^dismissed  from  the  presence  of  Miranda, 

who  appeared  to  take  pleasure  in  torment- 

j  ing  her,  and  in  the  deep  silence  of  the 

pight,  the  tears  of  Angela  wet  her  pillow — 

jwhile  she  thought  of  the  peaceful,  happy 

fife  she  had  enjoyed  in  the  convent,  under 

the  care  of  the  nuns,  who  never  uttered 


k 
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tcproaehful  words,  or  gave  way  to  angry- 
passions  ;  she  thought  too  of  the  mildness 
and  tenderness  of  sister  Cleone,  who  had  ■ 
met  such  heavy  misfortunes  while  in  the 
Very  bloom  of  youth  and  beauty,  whose 
Kps  never  murmured  a  complaint,  and 
whose  temper  no  circumstance  vi'as  ever 
known  to  disturb :  nor  was  the  cabin  of  j 
her  uncle  Carlo  forgotten  by  Angela ;  his 
kindness  was  remembered  with  grateful 
sensibility  ;  and  when  contrasted  with  the 
haughty,  scornful,  discontented  spirit  of 
the  lady  Miranda,  she  considered  kei  aunt's 
■temper  more  bearable;  but  to  return  to 
them  was  impossible.-  The  caprice  and 
tyranny  of  Miranda  made  the  days  of  the 
innocent  creature  miseraWe ;  but  she  had 
neither  relative  nor  fKend  with  whom  she 
could  hope  an  asylum;  and  though  no 
repining  murmur  passed  her  lips,  her  heart 
fdt,  and  deeply,  the  wretchedness  of  being 
a  dependant :  nor  was  this  all  the  sorrow 
that  assailed  the  gentle  bosom  of  Angela : 
in  the  visits  she  had  been  allowed  to  make 
from  tire  convent,  with  a  boarder  whose 
femily  lived  at  Naples,  she  had  become 
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'acquainted  with  a  young  riieixibsnt  of  the 
name  of  Rubini,  whose  parents  were  about 
to  remove  to  Venice,  their  native  place, 
and  full  of  anxious  hopes  and  fears,'  she 
I  'Isxpected  to  hear  of  their  arrival.  The 
lyoung  heart  of  Angela  had  yielded  to  the 
hrdent  vows  of  Lorenzi  Rubini,  and'  she 
ampatlently  counted  the  hours  till  she 
diould  see  or  hear  from  his  sister  Adriani, 
'and  through  her  receive  the  delightful  aa- 
Tjurance  that  he  still  remembered  her  with 
laffection. 

!  '  Being  one  day  questioned  by  the  lady 
-Miranda  respecting  her  acquaintance  at 
Kaples,  Angela  mentioned  the  family  of 
,.  ^.ubini,  and  having  often  met  at  their 
i  iroase  a  gentleman  from  Florence. 
,■  "From  Florence!"  repeated  Miranda, 
.  rni  a  voice  that  startled  Angela — "  from 
l,^orence,  said  you  ? — did  he  mention  me  ?" 
1,1  "  He  is,  I  believe,  a  merchant,"  said  An- 
ii(^'\n,  surprised  at  the  question,  "  and  not 
^ely  to  know  any  thing  of  a  person  of 
tytnii  rank,  particularly  as  you  have  been 
'po  long  absent  from  Florence." 

"  True,  true,"  replied  Miranda;  "  your 


> 
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observation  is  just;  my  rank  in  life  must 
preclude  all  knowledge  on  his  part ;  h\j^ 
what  were  you  saying,  child,  about  thin 
merchant  ?"  ,rj 

"  Only  that  he  is  particularly  handsome,yj 
said  Angela,  "  and  has  received  a  very  si^ 
perior  education  :  he  was  greatly  admired . 
at  Naples — too  much  so,  I  fear,  for  thft. 
peace  of  one  of  my  young  friends ;  for,  iny 
sensible  to  her  charms,  he "  ,; 

"  Bestowed  all  his  adoration  upon  you," 
Interrupted  Miranda,  ironically,  "  and  to-' 
tally  neglected  her;  poor  lovesick  girl,!" 
your  superior  beauty  eclipsed  hers,  andatij 
tracted  all  his  regard  and  attention." 

"  No,"  returned  Angela,  blushing  deepji 
ly  at  the  accusation  of  vanity  implied  iA 
Miranda's  speech,  "  he  bestowed  no  more 
attention  on  me  than  common  politeness 
demanded;  the  whole  of  his  afFecticKi 
seemed  to  be  engroaed  by  an  only  sister»,i 
whom  he  described  as  the  most  amiableJ 
and  accomplished  of  her  sex ;  and  if  the 
miniature  he  wore  in  his  bosom  was  not  a 
flattered  likeness,  she  certainly  is  most 
beautiful." 
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t  "  Most  likely  a  fancy  painting,"  observ- 
*  fed  Miranda,  "  that  vanity  has  induced  him 
to  purchase,  with  the  hope  that  while  he 
calls  it  the  resemblance  of  his  sister, 
it  will  be  supposed  to  be  that  of  his  mis- 
tress." 

"  The  gentleman  did  not  appear  vain 
either  in  his  manner  or  conversation,"  re- 
plied Angela;  "  and  when  the  subject  of 
love  was  mentioned  in  his  presence,  he 
would  sigh  heavily,  and  declare  unless  he 
could  meet  the  counterpart  of  his  sister 
'  Hosanthe  in  mind  and  person,  he  would 
*never  marry." 

(•■  "  And  what  is  the  name  of  this  youth," 
tasked  Miranda,  **-who,  from  your  account, 
^Allgela,  appears  to  he  most  unfortunately 
Ish  love  with  his  own  sister." 
i»'  "  His  name,"  replied  Angela,  "  is  Tan- 
ifcred  Riverola." 

'*'■  Bliranda  became  pale  as  marble ;  her  lips 
'quivered,  and  in  a  strange,  hoarse  voice, 
^e  articulated — "  And  Tancred  Riverola 
«  coming  to  Venice  with  the  family  of 
■Rubini  ?" 
t    "  I  fancy  not,"  replied  Angela;  "  I  never 


hetirdf^ucfa  ^itiin^ticn)  BM^t^ed);  'I  to- 

!  -Mti^todarrteviired  r  the  ^  cohus^/tebmneA 
to)bibr  c^ejek;  and  be^^oice  was  na^  icH^ger 
dioked  and  ^hdarse;--^**'I-hadr  an^ift^ud^ 
ating  pain  shot  through  my  templesG^-^smd 
^/obsff  idng  tberdove-Uktf  ^^«8  oiAitge^ 

\u  ^  Ydtt  tllhled^  so  deadly  |)afe^  I  i*te 
quite vteFidfied»f'f  returned .;A:n^l£(:^  shttil 
iiifetxSi^the^'^^ile  eiiseneel  ^otn.^yotir 
^n9ssiiig4rooxntTand>iiiitb0  jscfttrtteosplibft?;^' 

•'^  No^r  itsplicd  Mirafadk;!  *!  the-^aafc  & 
gone:  but  come  hither,  An]gc^  trnd^in^ 
]fli.i^»;rae  iirtily  :}I:  trasfc  jthfe*«hdsoi!i*  per- 
am3  ofjthis  ^oui:^  'Fldrentintfr  has  ncJt  bei- 
gbHeA^Toitraf  jnEKier  aiUy  heart  ?  fo^^oomr 
mand  you  do  hetthinkof  himu^^niabbis 
ifla^e  evenr  fnwtfydii^fdreantsr  forsa  tnnch 
do  I  detest  the  name  of  Rtrimda;  "tbat;  I 
^duid!giYy  you^  m^  Jikterest  curse  f&r  a 
.pc»tk)a.^hould  yoir  presume  to  wedr  liihitf 
i  '"Angela'^wasfaistotoished  ahd  f aiified  ^ 
tfae'^and^s(i^t:'dxpre8sion  that  flamed  oh 
the  countenance  of  Miranda,  and  she  ab- 
'sohteiy'  tiMbdM^  as  sh£  tepUed*  to  her 


[ 
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\iifB»d  and  peremptory  command  of — "  No 
equivocation-^no  subterfuge — speak  truth, 
girl — confess  your  presumptuous  hopes — 
acknowledge  that  you  are  in  love  with 
this  Florentine!" 

"  Then  should  I  ccmfess  what  is  not 
truth,"  said  Angela,  timidly;  but  while, 
frightened  and  confused,  she  denied  a  pas- 
sion for  Tancred  Riverola,  she  betrayed 
the  secret  of  her  love  for  Lorenzi  Rubini ; 
but  at  this  disclosure  the  wily  Miranda 
expressed  no  displeasure. 
p*.  Angela  was  in  disposition  too  mild,  in 
bbaracter  too  saint-like  and  delicate,  to  as- 
similate with  her  in  any  of  her  pursuits ; 
and  if,  by  giving  her  a  small  portion,  she 
eoiild  marry  her  into  a  respectable  family, 
two  grand  points  would  be  gained;  the 
jrorld  would  applaud  her  generosity  to  the 
Mendless  orphan,  and  she  should  get  rid 
rfa  person  whose  convent  education  made 
ier  look  upon  the  pleasures  in  which  her- 
l^f  and  her  acquaintance  indulged  as  sin- 
kl.  and  whose  Virtuous  principles  were  a 
erpetual  reproach  to  her  own.  But  while 
lie  mind  of  the  lady  Miranda  felt  at  ease 
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respecting  an  titt»ehtt)^Qt  between  Tftif* 
oral  Rivercda  and  Angela;  a  ne#'  caiMie 
for  ve:ffation  sprang  up :  she  had  iioMthitir 
ed  the  unwilling  Angda  to  be  present  flt 
her  conlrersaziones,  not  -with  a  view  eitUsr 
to  her  pleasure  or  her  innqprotenient/but 
merely  for  th^  purpose  of  havihg  some  olie 
at  hand  with  whom  she  could  find  faiaAt» 
and  on  whom  she  could  vent  b^  ilUhu- 
.  ittbur,  when  any  circumstance  ooctolted'  to 
effend  her  vafiity  or  alarm  her  piide»' whidh 
not    unfrequently  haj^ned;    for  >ttefe 
'^ere  many  i^aks  of  rank  at  Vistiiee, 
whdm  her  arrogance  had  greatly  disgli8ted» 
atid  who  were  by  no  means  willing  tK^-ifl« 
low  her  the  supremacy  in  beauty  and 'tar 
lent- that  she  seemed  to  consider  her  just 
right.    These  fair  rivals,  possessed  with'  kn 
'  opinion  of  their  own  charms,  lost  no  op« 
.  portunity  of  annoying  her,  either  by  insi- 
nuating that  she  was  many  years  their  se- 
^nior/or  by  the  introduction  of  some  new 
invention  or  improvement  in  dress,  either 
/of  which  was  quite  sufficient  to  discOm- 
'  pose  the' temper  of  the  lady  Miranda,  who, 
while  trying  to  impose  upon  the  world, 
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could  not  c#!3'!eal  from  herself  the 
agreeable  truth  that  she  was  getting  i 
and  that  her  skin  no  longer  boasted 
whiteness  or  smoothness  of  ivory,  nor 
cheek  the  fresh  bloom  of  the  rose ; 
that  to  keep  up  the  fame  of  her  beai 
she  was  obliged  to  have  reooursie  to 
aid  of  art. 

On  one  of  her  public  nights,  when 
expected  to  **  shine  unrivalled  and  alo: 
the  lady  Miranda,  finding  that  neither 
person,  wit,  or  dress,  excited  adiqirat 
or  procured  her  a  single  compliment, 
gan  to  fancy  that  Angela'a  hair  was  m 
BQore  becomingly  arranged  than  her  o 
and  that  her  simple  robe  was  more  att 
tive  tban  her  velvet  starred  with  diamo: 
luritated  with  the  idea  that  the  low-t 
Angela  was  more  an  object  of  attem 
than  herself,  she  took  occasion  to  treat 
with  such  marked  contempt,  and  show< 
upon  her  such  unmerited  reproof,  ' 
many  of  her  guests  noticed  the  patii 
of  the  gentle  sufferer,  and  unsparii 
sondemned  the  conduct  of  the  lady 
randa,  who  could  so  unfeelingly  insult 


tormefnt  the  meek,  unoffending  creatbie;! 
whom  the  woi^ld  believed  ^joyedv^undMO 
her  protection  a  life  oS  uhinterrupted^hi^t 
piness.-'  ••'•    ?•         ■ '  :    •     -^  '-'  '■' 

Among  those  who  had,  on.severa|itfywi 
ing*  oceasions,    markedl  her  undeviifting* 
sweefnei^  and  eveniiiess  of  temper,  and  hei»^ 
unmurmuring  submission    to    MiirsuMa'y*' 
whims,  was  the  brother  of  the  dog^  A  viei*  - 
nerable  gentleman,  neat*  eighty^  y^f^  old^^* 
who  hdvmg  made  himself  acquainted  Witib' 
all  4!he  particulars  of  Angela's  hisft^$ry,^midtJ 
the  lady  MiilEtnds(?s  ostentatious  chaHty;^^ 
felt  a-  gienerous  •  wish '-  to  remove  her  ^  ^fitmi  •  ^ 
her  i^ate  of  wrett^iedncKss,  and  place  hef^ « 
in  a  sphere  where  her  virtues  would  be- 
properly  appreciated.     In  the  presence  of 
Miranda,  who  listened  with  rage  and  asto-i 
nlsbMeht,  he  made  the  low-bom  peasants 
girl  an  dSer  of  his  hand. 

The  rec(dleetion  of  her  own  humble 
birth,  and  the  exalted  rank  of  her  suitori^ 
so  cibfYfused  Angela,  that  she  stood  cov»- 
ed  with  blushes,  unable  to  reply i;  but  Mi^ 
canda^  recovering  her  self-possession,  said 
-~^  The  dukels  offers  child,  is  certainly^  a 
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noble  one,  if  it  was  possible  to  belieJ 
madein  earnest;  but  without  the  sligti 
pretension  to  aspire  to  such  high  fort  J 
you,  of  course,  must,  as  I  dO,  considJ 
merely  as  a -jest." 

"■  So  fer  from  jesting,  lady,"  re\M 
the  duke  di  Landanoy  '^  my  friends  I 
alrea^  apprized  <^  my  intention  resJ 
ing  this  lovely  maid.  An  aSair  of  iml 
tance  eeih  rae  from  Venice;  my  absf 
will  not  exceed  a  month;  during 
time  I  entreat,  Angela,  that  you  wi 
ny  proposal  a  serious  consideration, 
vitiitfaat  same  ingenuous  simplicity  i 
iOB  won  my  regard,  ^ve  me,  at  my[ 
urn,  9  candid  Answer/' 

Ttie  heart  of  the  lady  Miranda  wafl 
lost  bursting  with  envy  and  malice,  f 
ritbher  usual  dissimulation  she  disgul 
eriraalignant  feelings,  and  appeared^ 
WHir  the  suit  of  the  duke,  whom  | 
ceoEBted  for  having  overlooked  her  I 
e8,-and  discovoed  charms  in  the  ll 
iole,  &'  tcnn-  she  oflen  applied  to  Ana" 
hose  mild  forbearance  under  oppresn 
e  imputed  to  ooldness  of  die  position  I 
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dul^ess  of  feeling:  one  moment  ^he  wi$h^ 
the-  girl  miirried  to  the  old  dotardy  anpl 
that  he  mi^t  live  for  thirty  years  at  leadl, 
to  torment  and  teasei  her,  while  the  neilt 
she  absolutely  sickened  with  envy  to  think 
pf  Di  Lanciano's  wealth,  his  great  eoii- 
nexions,  and  the  regal  state  in  which  be 
lived,  and>  that  Angela,  the  orphan  pet- 
tont  girl,  the  creature  so  many  years  sup* 
ported  by  her  bounty,  was  likely  to  revdl 
in  all  this  state  and  magnificence,  and  ob*^ 
tain  a  rank  far  superior  to  hers. 

Aipbition  was  the  rock  on  which  the 
peace  of  the  lady  Miranda  della  Campe- 
lino  had  been  wrecked ;  yet,  after  all  htf 
sufierings  and  disappointments,  the  bewil- 
dering fire  was  not  yet  shorn  of  its  illusive 
beams;  arid  judging  Angela  by  herself, 
she  supposed  that  td  attain  the  rank  €i 
duchess,  to  be  enabled  to  claim  observance 
and  precedence  of  the  noblest  and  highest 
in  Venice,  she  would  resign  the  young 
merchant  Rubini,  and  stifle  all  the  che- 
rished emotions  of  idle  love,  if  she  ever 
felt  them;  for  the  unvarying  calmness  irf* 
her  demeanour,  the  unruffled  serenity  of 
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her  countenance,  and  the  placid  clieerl 

ness  of  her  conversation,  betrayed  neiti 

regret  or  disappointment,  and  made  f 

ninda,  in  whose  bosom  love  had  bcel 

maddening  fire,  doubt  %vhether  she  I 

not  mist^en  Angela's  commendatiorl 

young  Rubini  for  a  warmer  sentiment  tl 

she  was  capable  of  feeling;  but  thoB 

cherishing  the  tenderest  afiection  for  ^ 

bini,  and  sorrowing  with  the  thoughl 

bdng  forgotten  by  him,  the  well-regula 

mind    and  pious  disposition   of  AnI 

taught  her  resignation  to  the  will  of 

ven,  and  perfect  reliance  on  its  wisdJ 

yet  certain  that  she  could  not  love  I 

lake  di  Landano  as  his  generosity  ml 

id,  she  confessed  that  her  affections  'k 

■ngaged,  and  her  .promise  given  to  I 

'enzt  Kubini,  before  she  quitted  Naplq 

"  You  are  too  young,"  said  Miral 

'  to  enter  hito  engagements,  without  i 

pproyal  of  your  friends;  besides,  the  tj 

bant  Rubini  not  being  here  to  claim  4 

romise  at  the  time  he  appointed,  ml 

void." 

VOL,  V.  c 
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^  A  promise  solemnly  pledged  will  eveir 
be  held  sacred  by  ine,**  returned  Ang^a; 
**  and  so  firm  is  my  confidence  in  Liorensi^ 
honour,  that  only  his  own  lips  dould  pei^ 
suade  me  to  believe  him  false." 

That  a  girl  bom  among  the  very  dregs 
of  the  people  should  look  with  indi£fe«_ 
rence  on  such  a  splendid  offer,  As,  if  ac- 
cepted, would  associate  her  with  crowned 
heads,  seemed  to  Miranda  incredible.—^ 
*^  She  must,  she  will  accept  the  hand  of 
the  old  doting  greybeard,"  said  she,  reason*- 
ing  the  matter  in  her  own  mind;  **itft 
an  offer  that  female  vanity  can  never  r€!L 
sist;  iind  I  must  either  quit  Vemice,  <* 
behold  this  creature  of  my  bounty  invest- 
ed with  the  first  rank  in  the  stete." 

But,  judging  from  the  gentleness  of  her 
temper,  and  the  fragility  of  her  fc»*m,  Mi- 
randa miscalculated  the  strength  of  An- 
gela's mind  ;  though  pining  under  her  ty- 
ranny, and  believing  herself  forgotten  by 
Rubini,  whose  family,  notwithstahding 
tsome  days  had  elapsed  beyond  the  time 
they  appointed,  were  not  yet  aniVed  att 
Venice,  she  could  not,  for  the  sake  of 
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splendour,  do  violence  to  her  consciel 
and  &lsely  vow  to  love  the  duke, 
the  dearest  affections  o£  her  heart 
possessed  hy  another. — "  No,  it  caiJ 
be,"  said  Angela;  "  the  noble  Di  Lancfl 
baa  hpaoured  me  by  an  offer  &r,  very  I 
beyond-niy  merits,  oc  my  proudest  hofl 
but.  I  wil}  notbosely.  take  advantagf 
his  generosity,  by  accepting  his  handT 
■I  am  consdous  I  have  no  haut  to  givl 
retum.** 

**. Heart!"  repeated  Miranda,  contcl 

tuously ;  "  What  idiotism !  be  assured| 

duke  di  Lqndano  is  not  such  a  foe 

to  believe  that  a  girl  of  sixteen  will 

in  love  with  his  wrinkled  face  and  hi 

bead;  he  .merely  wants  a  plaything  tJ 

p^him  in  his  second  childhood;  yourl 

lyes  and  flaxen  ringlets  have  taken] 

ancy,  and  you  deserve  to  pass  your  k 

n  a  cl(U8ter  if  you  do  not  marry  himJ 

"  If  that  cloister  should  be  Santa  Li/ 

eplied  Angela,  "  I  could  be  welt  cod 

0  Uve  all  my  days  there;  and  rather  I 

Bsign  Hubini— — " 

.     -..      .  g2  ■ 
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•  (( 


But  if  Rubini  has  resigned  you/'  ixh 
terrupted  Miranda,  "  which  appears  very 
probable,  pride  ought  to  suggest  to  you 
the  propriety  of  marrying  the  duke,  if 
it  is  only  to  prove  to  the  recreant,  that 
the  breaking  of  his  promise  was  the  greai> 
est  favour  he  could  confer  upon  you,  as  it 
gave  you  liberty  to  accept  the  highest  rank 
and  honours  in  the  state  of  Venice.*'         , 

But  while  Miranda  gave  this  advice  to 
Angela,  she  secretly  hoped  that  during 
the  month  the  diike  had  given  her  to  c(m- 
sider  his  proposial,  the  Rubinis  might  ad- 
Hve,  and  her  lover  find  some  plausible  exu 
cuse  for  his  seeming  negligence,  lest  morti- 
fied pride  and  disappointed  affection  might 
induce  the  low-born  girl  to  accept  the  rank 
of  duchess.  .   / 

But  artful  as  the  conversation  and  per^ 
suasions  of  Miranda  were,  Angela  saw 
clearly  the  motive  that  prompted  theni, 
and  little  discernment  as  Miranda  allowed 
her  to  possess,  she  had  quite  sufficient  to 
discover  the  inconsistency  of  that  advice^ 
which  one  hour  endeavoured  to  dazzle  her 
young  fancy  with  brilliant  descriptions  of 
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the  duke's  wealth  and  magnificence,  I 
grandeur  of  his  palaces,  and  the  spIenJ 
of  his  equipages,  all  which  would  bJ 
her  disposal  when  she  became  his 
^hen  her  next  attempt  would  be  sJ 
fearful  account  of  the  terrific  Council 
Ten,  of  which  the  duke  di  Lanciano  I 
supposed  to  be  chief  judge,  and  had  I 
power,  for  the  very  sKghtest  offencej 
coDdemn  a  person  to  the  fearful  solitudi 
a  damp  dungeon,  sunk  deep  in  the  boT 
of  the  earth,  and  never  cheered  by  [ 
light  of  day,  where  tortures  were  iiiflici 
the  bare  mention  of  which  were  enof 
to  make  human  nature  shudder. 
'  '*  I  Cannot  believe,"  said  Angela,  "  i! 
the  duke,  who  bears  so  humane  and  bJ 
rolebta  character,  can  belong  to  this  dra 
111  society." 

"  I  recommend  to  you,"  returned 
anda,  "  when  you  become  his  wife,  I 
o  alarm  his  jealousy,  or  contradict  I 
rill,  lest  when  you  are  dreaming  of  pi 
ares  in  which  he  has  no  share,  you  shoT 
r. the  dead  of  night  be  dragged  from  yl 
ixuriant  couch,  and  plunged  into  onJ 
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the  horrible  dungeons  I  have  d^scribed^ 
and,  whether  innocent  or  guilty,  be  oon^ 
demned  to  linger  but  your  wretched  life  a 
solitary  prisoner.'* 

"  The  mercy  of  Heaven  protedt  tner* 
said  Angela,  shuddering :  **  but  I  shall  n^er 
incur  such  punishment,  for  I  shall  nem^ 
be  the  wife  of  the  duke  di  Jjaxiiisno ;  if 
Rubini  breaks  his  vow,  it  will  not  exofiCM 
rate  me  from  the  sin  of  perjury-i*I  have 
vowed  either  to  be  his  bride,  or  remain  for 
ever  un wedded;  and  if  Providence  <se%9 
fit  to  'i^et  aside  our  union,  my  only  tviaU 
will  be  to  return  to  the  peaceful  sedusioii 
of  Santa  Lucia.'* 

Miranda  smiled  ineredulously-i— "  And 
turn  nun  ?'*  asked  she. 

"  When  I  had  taught  my  rebellious 
heart  resignation,"  replied  Angela ;  ••  till 
then,  to  assume  the  veil  would  be  im- 
piety." 

"  Even  if  senor  Rubini  forgets  the  blue* 
eyed  maid  of  Santa  Lucia,  yet  will  liot 
you  turn  nun,"  said  Miranda — "  no,  noi 
you  will  have  more  wisdom  than  to  reftise 
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the  ofifer  of  Si  Landano — I  shall  see  j 
a  duchess." 

"  Never,"  returned  Angela;  "  the  I 
possibility  of  being  made  a  prisoner  in  | 
of  Uiose  horrible  dungeons  you  have  I 
scribed,  would  put  an  end  at  once  to  I 
ambitJoDt  bad  I  ever  indulged  in  a  piT 
wish  for  rank  and  grandeur.    No,  Heal 
defend  me !  I  would  rather  be  the  r 
est  peasant  enjoying  the  blesungs  of  i 
dom,  light,  and  air,  than  racpose  : 
to  the  bare  possibility  of  losing  them,  I 
accepting  the  hand  of  the  first  magiiil 
in  Venice." 

Miranda  feared  she  had  gone  too  fail 
speaking  of  Di  Lanciano  being  a  men* 
of  the  Council  of  Ten,  and  in  great  tr  J 
dation  s^d — "  You  will  not  repeati 
the  duke  what  I  mentioned  to  you  men 
as  a  report,  which,  after  all,  may  havel 
foundation  whatever  in  truth  ?" 

'  I  shall  candidly  tell  the  duke,"  repi 
'  my  engagement  £o  LorJ 
Buhini,  and  the  actual  state  of  my  an 
tions;  and,  if  I  properly  appreciate  f 
character,  he  will  be  pleased,  rather  tl 
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o£fended,  that  I  decline  the  honour^he  ip^ 
tends  me." 

Miranda,  certain  how  she  should  ae<;  in 
such  a  situation,  placed  very  little  faitfa^ 
Angela's  assertions ;  to  her  it  appeared  ixir 
credible  that  a  low-born  girl,  without 
friends  or  fortune,  should  reject  such  •  ia 
splendid  offer;  but  the  time  was  fast  ap» 
proaching  when  the  trial  would  pro¥e 
whether  love  or  ambition  would  gain^the 
victory — if  the  latter,  Miranda  resolvM 
not  to  remain  at  Venice  to  see  the  creati^re 
her  charity  had  supported  elevated  to  » 
rank  above  herself,  who  could  boast  a  long^ 
line  of  noble  and  illustrious  ancestors:  she 
made  up  her  mind  to  return  to  her  native 
Florence,  where  she  flattered  herself  her 
errors,  over  which  so  many  years  had  rolU 
ed,  were  forgotten,  and  her  former  frienda 
would  receive  her  with  joyous  welcome- 
Year  after  year  the  count  Algani  had  per- 
suaded her  his  countess  was  in  a  rapid 
consumption :  he  had  artfully  bound  her 
in  a  promise  to  marry  him  on  the  decease 
of  his  wife,  or  forfeit  to  him  the  one-hatf 
of  her  possessions.    During  their  intimacy^ 
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he  had  also,  on  various  pretences,  borr 
ed  from  her  considerable  sums  of  mot 
not  a  single  ducat  of  which  had  ever 
returned,  though  lent  on  that  express 
dition.  While  their  attachment  was  n 
Miranda  was  too  vain  of  the  atteiitioi 
the  handsome  count,  and  too  much  ta 
up  with  a  succession  of  entertainments 
^veherselfthetrouble  to  investigate  his  ( 
racter;  but  time  had  rendered  him  an 
ject  of  perfect  indifference  to  her— 
compliments  were  delivered  in  a  lang 
tone,  and  every  day  repeated  in  nearly 
same  words ;  and  from  growing  wear] 
his  conversation,  and  discovering  deft 
in  his  face  and  figure,  she  began  to  ] 
ceive  that  he  was  mean,  designing,  : 
selfish,  and  to  see  that  she  had  acted  ir 
weakly  and  unwisely  in  the  affair  of 
bond ;  having,  from  indubitable  author 
learned  that  the  countess  Algani,  so 
from  being  ui  a  consumptive  state,  enjo; 
excellent  health ;  and  that  having  uj 
gamblers  and  courtesans  dissipated 
whole  of  his  own  fortune,  the  count  i 
C8 
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his  sister  derived  their  chief  support  firoqff 
an  estate^  of  which  his  inj  ui^ed  wife ;  cpul^ 
at  any  moment  dfeprive  him,  but  wMc^ 
she  humanely  allowed  him  to  ifet^in,  Ith^t 
they  might  not  be  reduced  to  absohit? 
want,  and  in  the  hope  that  he  would  »gitfW 
ashamed  of  his  vices,  and  reform. 

*Full  of  resentmient  at  the  falsehood  of 
his  statements,  and  the  deo^ptions  prakC- 
tised  on  her,  Miranda^  in  no  gentle  terms^ 
upbraided  the  count  with  the  enormity  of 
his  conduct,  and  peremptorily  insisted 
that  the  bondi  which  under  false  pretences 
lie  had  induced  her  to  sign,  should  be  in- 
stantly cancelled,'  and  all  intercourse  Jbe- 
tween  them  cease  for  ever. 

The  count  Algani  had  on  many,  matty 
€)Ccasions  calmed  the  hurricanes  that  shook 
Miranda's  temper,  by  soothing  and  flat- 
tery; but  the  tempest  was  new  too  fierce^ 
and  raged  so  violently  that  it  bore  down 
all  his  seflf-command.  Irritated  beyond 
patience  by  her  reproaches,  he  told  her 
she  was  too  far  on  the  wane  to  hope  to  get 
a  husband,  and  that  her  temfier  was  so 
notorious,  that  a  man  would  as  soon  think 
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of  being  caged  with  a  wild  cat  as  li 
under  the  same  roof  with  her. — ^'  Ki 
ing  all  this/'  continued  Algani,  ^*  I  w 
willingly  restore  the  bond,  Only  from 
trifling  circumstance  of  its  being  pa\^ 
to  Zddac,  the  usurer,  for  ten  thou 
ducats.** 

"  Pawned !"  shrieked  Miranda ;  "  pj 
ed !  then  all  is  confirmed  that  I  have  h( 
and  you  are  really  the  depraved,  degri 
character  that  report  speaks  you." 

*^  I  shall  not  take  the  trouble  to  d 
or  even  to  inquire  into  the  reports 
may  have  heard,"  replied  the  count,  ** 
of  this  be  certain,  however  insincere  I  \ 
in  general  act,  I  will  in  the  present 
stance  speak  only  truth.  Long  before 
left  Naples,  I  had  fathomed  your  charac 
I  knew  you  had  wealth  at  command, 
I  determined,  if  possible,  that  your  al 
dance  should  supply  my  necessities." 

'^  Consummate  villain !"  exclaimed 
randa. 

"  Nay,  hear  me  out,  and  then  rail," 
the  count :  "  I  was  aware  that  my  pei 
and  adulation  had  caught  your  light  a 
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laon,  and  I  prevailed  on  you  to*  biiid  youi^ 
self  mine ;  for  I  was  too  well  convince  4^ 
your  vanity,  your  ambition,  and  incon* 
staney,  to.  place  the  least  reliance. on  your 
honour,  or  the  permanency  of  your  regard 
for  me.  When  we  arrived  at  Venice, 
you  were  in  the  meridian  of  your  beauty ; 
■but  though  you  attracted  admiration^  you . 
inspired  no  love ;  and  certain  transactions 
which,  took  place  at  Florence,  am^g  the 
rest  your  marriage  with  Marco, -the « im- 
postor-—I-give  him  no  worse  name,  out  of 
tenderness  to  your  feelings — being. known 
to  our  nobility,  they  were  content  to  at- 
tend-your  entertainments,  to  invito  you 
to  theirs,  but  not  to  ingraft  you  into  their 
families — no,  not  even  for  the  sake  of  your 
wealth,  which,  sooth  to  say,  many  of  them 
^re  as  much  in  want  of  as  myself." 

"  You  are  a  villain,  thus  to  insult  me  !■' 
raved  Miranda ;  "  a  base,  unprincipled——/' 

"  Restrain  yoiir  fury,  and  hear  me  out,'* 
interrupted  Algani,  "  you  can  then  revile 
and  reproach  me  at  your  leisure*  In  ob- 
servance of  my  promise  to  speak  nothing 
but  trutbr  I  dip  compelled  to  offend  you 


by^deotering;  that  I  saw  ev^  passirtg; 
diminish  your  charms,  atid  that  your 
metics,  though  artfully  applied,  were 
sufficiently  visible  to  an  obeterVant  eye 

^  Insolent !  audacious !"  exclaimed 
randa.  '    ' 

"  Plitfence?  patience  r  said  the  coi 
••  I  have  nearly  come  to  a  conclusion 
will  then  be  your  turn.  Finding 
your  beauty  was  withering/  I  begar 
cdrtsider  your  bond  as  a  worthless  poi 
sion;  and  being  '  greatly  embarrassed 
want  of  cash,  it  struck  me  to  endeam 
at  working  on  your  generosity,  by  ret 
ing  it  to  you,  on  pretence  of  coriside 
it  dishbnoUrable  to  bind  you  to  a  proi 
which  my  wife,  outliving  my  expectal 
•might  deprive  me  of  the  power  to  cli 
While  preparing  to  visit  you,  a  fri 
•altered  my  determination,  by  advising 
to  raise  money  on  the  bond,  and  direc 
me  to  the  famous  usurer,  Zadac,  \ 
without  demur,  lent  me  ten  thous 
ducats.  Now,  if  you  are  really  desii 
to  cancel  the  bond,  and  put  an  end  to 
acquaintance,  you  have  only  to  put  m 
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m  of  twenty  thousand  clucate^  m^ 
I  will,  without  delay——" 

"  Twenty  thousand  ducats !"  r^^t)9^ 
Miranda ;  "  and  have  you  the  ei&Ont^iy 
to  suppose— rr— Hence  from  xny  pr^penoe^ 
contemptible  reptile !  Knowing  your  ^if^ 
Tucter,  I  would  not  trust  you  with  a  $ingle 
ducat !  Where  are  the  sums  which  you 
prevailed  on  my  generosity  to  lend  you  ?** 
Some  lost  at  play,"  replied  the  cou{it>; 
some  expended  on  the  smiles  of  beauty »? 
Begone^ wretch!"  said  Miranda,  **  whotn 
from  my  inmost  soul  I  detest  and  despise ! 
presume  not  to  enter  into  my  presence, 
for  I  ^U  never  again  beholjl  you  !"  ; 

The  count  smiled  derisively. — "  I  am 
persuaded  you  will  change  your  mind,** 
said  he,  **  and  recall  me  from  banishment. 
^i^Farewell,  my  angry  fair  one,"  continued 
he,  bowing  and  advancing  to  the  door; 
**  you  have  treated  me  most  uncivilly ;  but, 
for  the  sake  of  our  never-to-be-forgotten 
days  of  love,  when  1  was  a  demi-god  in 
your  eyes,  I  pardon  you;  and  whenever 
you  feel  inclined  to  possess  the  bond,  yoy 
have  only  to  signify  your  pleasure  to  your 
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i^Tfi,  and  you  will  find  me  ready  as  e 
to  perform  your  wishes." 

"Robber!  (iontemptiWe  wretch!"  bJ 
from  the  lips  of  the  incensed  MiranI 
but  the  count,  triumphant  in  succesi 
villany,  wab  gone;  and  she  was  left  alT 
to  r^ect  upon  and  condemn  her  i 
!weal(i>es8  and  folly,  that  had  rendered  I 
the  dupe  of  a  man  who,  without  posses  J 
any  extraordinary  sense  or  talent,  badj 
dint  of  flattery'  and  false  pretences  of  Iq 
completely  overreached  her,  and  persiJ 
eilheT  in  tying  her  down  to  the  conditil 
of  the  bond,  or  fleecing  her  of  twel 
tboHsand  ducats,  in  addition  to  the  siJ~ 
he  had  alrrady  drawn  from  her  credulil 

It  is  not  easy  to  conceive  or  descrilT 
state  of  mind  so  absolutely  wretchei] 
Miranda's;  tormqnted  with  the  conscid 
ness  of  increasing  years  and  diminishi 
beauty,  but  with  pride,  vanity,  and  a" 
bition  unabated,  and  insatiaUe ;  regard! 
every  young  female  as  a  rival,  and  fee  J 
all  the  pangs  «f  envy,  hatred,  and  mall 
when  f^e  saw  them  preferred  to  hersA 
convinced  that  she  had  neither  friend! 
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Relative  interested  in  her  happiness,  or«t^ 
tached  to  her  person,  she  shuddered  when 
she  thought  of  the  possibility  of  living  to 
be  old,  when,  deserted  and  neglected,  she 
must  endure  the  infirmities  of  declining 
life,  with  no  one  to  smooth  her  uneasy 
pillow,  but  mercenary  menials,  or  rapacious 
dependants.  Of  thesupport  and  consolation 
afforded  by  religion,  Miranda  thought  not  t 
her  hopes  and  wishes  were  all  earthly; 
and  if  by  chance  a  world  beyond  the  grav^ 
a  belief  of  eternity,  glanced  on  her  mind^ 
she  exerted  herself  to  get  rid  bf  the  idea ; 
mists  and  darkness  clouded  her  uhder^ 
standing,  for  she  neither  sought  nor  asked 
for  that  Divine  light  which  cheers  the  bed 
of  sickness,  and  illumines  the  gloom  of  the 
grave;  she  never  thought  of  Heaven,  or 
prayed  to  partake  its  blessedness ;  neither 
did  she  think  of  judgment  or  punishment, 
her  only  horror  was  the  thought  of  grow- 
ing .  old,  of  death,  and  being  laid  in  the 
earth  to  rot,  and  become  food  for  worms.  > 
Having  injured  the  clasp  of  a  valuable 
bracelet,  the  lady  Miranda  commissioned 
Angela  to  take  it  to  her  jeweller's  to  be 
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repaired.  Deeply  meditating  on  thel 
lence  of  her  friend  Adriana,  who,  if  ¥ 
Rubini  femily  had  altered  their  intenn 
of  removing  to  Venice,  she  thought  mil 
have  written,  and  accounted  for  LorerT 
conduct,  who  had  doubtless  acquainted  I 
with  the  change  in  bis  sentiments  respl 
ing  her— thus  sadly  musing,  Angela  T 
crossed  the  Rialto,  and  was  entering  | 
the  narrow  street  that  led  to  the  II  Fonl 
di  Tedescbi,  where  the  lady  MiranJ 
jeweller  had  his  shop,  when  the  well-kncT 
Voice  of  him  her  mind  was.  at  that  i 
ment  accusing  of  inconstancy  struck  I 
ear ;  she  started,  looked  -  upi  and  bell 
Kubini  and  his  sister,  who  arrived  ol 
the  night  before,  and  were  then  on  tlf 
way  to  visit  her.  Unable  to  reply  to  t)l 
joyful  salutation,  Angela  feinted,  and  f 
bome  by  Rubini  into  a  shop,  the  man 
<^  whidi  humanely  opened  his  door, 
dt  Adriana's  request  procured  waterl 
bathe  hex  temples. 

While  Angela  remained  insensiblJ 
tall,  sallow,  spectre-looking  man  descenJ 
aTiaRow-staiicase>  and  entered  the  shl 
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m  a  strange  abrupt  way  be  ask^  wlmt; 
wan  the  matter,  and  being  told  a  lady 
kad  fidnted,  he  muttered  something  to 
himisdf,  and  waa ^parting;  but  thevoioe 
of  Angela,  who  was  recovering,  made  hiiu 
torn  round;  having  gazed  at  her  a  few 
mcMRoents,  he  exclaimed-—'^  Strange !  very 
stnmge!*'  Then  addressing  Rubini,  lie 
asked**-**  Who  is  this  young  areatttse? 
--pwhat  is  her  name  ?-~ where  does  she 
Uve?"  :  > 

Alarmed  and  agitated  at  her  iUnG89» 
Rubini  replied  to  the  old  man's  questi<^s, 
without  considering  that  he  was  a  stranger^ 
and  ruddy  inquisitive.  .      . 

Angela  having  declared  herself  wcj) 
enough  to  pursue  her  walk,  iSLubini  looked 
round  for  the  person  who  had  supplied 
them  with  water ;  but  not  seeing  him,  he 
would  have  left  money  with  the  tall  man» 
but  he  disdainfully  rejected  it,  saying,  in 
a  peevish  tonei—**  Is  there  no  generosity 
to  be  found — no  not  even  in  a  young 
mind ;  cannot  you  suppose  it  possible  for 
a  man  to  do  a  service  to  his  fellow*erea* 
tui^s,  without  the  expectation  of  reward  ?*' 


DEEDS  OP  THE  OLBEN  TIME. 

Rubini  apcdt^zed ;  and  Angela  havfl 
in  her  sweet  gentle  manner,  expressed  I 
thanks,  the  happy  trio  repau^d  to  sJ 
Marks,  near  which  the  elder  Rubini,  a 
spectable  merchant,  had  engaged  a  hJ 
some  mansion :  h«%  Angela  received  I 
blissful  as3urfmoe,that  she  was  dear  as  cf 
to  the  £iithful  heart  of  Rulnni,  and  : 
considered  by  his  wOTtliy  parents  as  I 
intended  bride ;  they  convinced  her, 
they  had,  day  after  day,  been  delayed 
Naples,  through  the  d^Bculty  of  sett! 
a  mercantile  concern;  and  this  had  : 
prevented  Adriana  from  writing,  whol 
pected  to  be  at  Venice  as  soon  as  her  | 
ter.    Angela  wept,  smiled,  and  was  s  J 
fied.     Not  presuming  to  remain  abrf 
without  the  permission  of  the  lady  Mill 
da,  she  reluctantly  bade  her  friends  : 
well. 

Attended  by  Rubini,  Angela  wasi 
sight  of  home,  when  she  recoUected  T 
bracelet.    Not  finding  it  about  her  pers 
she  expressed  the  utmost  alarm,  descrifaj 
it  to  her  lover,  as  not  only  very  valuJ 
on  account  of  the  rich  jewels  of  whici 
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was  composed,  but  particularly  prized  lyy 
the  lady  Miranda,  having  been  one  of  the 
bridal  ornaments  presented  by  the  maN 
ehese  her  father  to  her  mother.     ,       ' 

Lorenzi  Rubini  advised  its  loss  being 
coiicealed  till  he  had  made  search  for  it  at 
home,  and  called  upon  the  person  into 
tvhose  shop  he  had  carried  her ;  arid  where 
it  was  very  probable  she  might  have  left  it. 

This  unlucky  incident  threw  a  dark 
doud  over  the  spirits  of  Angela,  and  she 
returned  home  so  much  distressed  and  agi*! 
tated,  that  h<er  paleness  and  tremoiir  we^ 
noticed  by  Miranda,  who,  with  more  kin4^ 
liess  than  usual,  inquired  if  she  was  ill  ?  : 

Afraid  to  acknowledge  the  truth,  An-* 
gela  said,  she  had  been  a  little  surprised^"-**^ 
that  she  had  met  senor  Rubini  and  his  sis^ 
ter  on  her  way,  who  were  coming  to  in-» 
quire  after  her. 

'  "  Bless  me,  child,"  replied  Miranda ; 
*f  and  does  the  arrival  of  a  lover,  whbs<^ 
suspected  inconstancy  has  given  y6u  so' 
much  uneasiness,  dim  your  eyes  with  tear$y 
and  blanch  your  cheeks  and  lips  ?  Why, 
yoQ  tremble  as  if  you  had  encountered  a 
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spectre  instead  of  the  man  of  your  he 
but  perhaps  your  love  fit  has  nearly  pa: 
off,  and  you  may  in  reality  be  sorrj 
has  arrived.  On  my  honour,  I  beliei 
have  guessed  the  true  state  of  the  c: 
you  have  rraolved  to  marry  the  magni 
and  discard  the  merchant,  and  this  trem 
and  agitation  is  the  agony  of  expiring 
feettbn  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  Angela ;  "  I  sincerely 
joice  at  the  arrival  of  Diy  friends  the  J 
binis. '     My  senses,  bielieve  me,   are 
dazzled  by  the  splendour  of   the  di 
whose  ofi&r  I  am  fixed  to  decline." 

"  The  greater  simpleton  you,"  said 
randa;  "but  I  trust  your  unexpec 
meeUng  with  your  lover  has  not  made 
foi^etful  of  my  bracelet — you  left  i 
hope,  with  the  jeweller  ?" 

"  Yes,"  replied  Angela,  blushing  d» 
ly,  "  I  left  it." 

"  Well,  I   protest,"  resumed  Mirai 
"joy  has  a  strange  effect  upon  you  di 
damsels.     I  wish,  though,  I  had  not 
you  abroad  this  morning,  I  should  h 
-«een  this  Adonis  for  whose  sake  you 
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dediaing  a,  duoal  coronet  I  hope,  jou 
have,  told  him  of  the  extreme  fcily  joa 
are  about  to  commit." 

^*  Indeed  I  have  not,"  replied  Angda. 
^  In  the  first  place,  I  oould  not  think  of 
degrading  the  dignity  of  the  duke,  by 
speaking  of  .the  proposal  he  has  made  to 
me,  a  person  so  much  beneath  his  rank; 
neither  did  I  wish  to  enhance  the  value  of 
my  love  in  the  eyes  of  Lorenzi,  by  in- 
ferming  him  that  the  humble  maid«he  has 
chosen  for  a  Inide,  has,  for  his  sake^-fe* 
ftised  to  be  made  a  duchess." 

The  next  day  Lorenzi  Rubini  was  an 
early  visitor;  he  wajs  anxious  to  relieve 
Angela's  mind :  he  had  called  at  the  shop^ 
but  the  man  protested,  and  with  eveiy 
appearance  of  truth,  that  he  had  never 
seen  the  bracelet;  the  tail,  sickly-looking 
person  who  had  hjdea  so  inquisitive,  he 
said  was  his  lodger ;  he  described  him  as 
.  a  very  eccentric  character, .  but  a  gently 
man,  and  possessed  of  abundance  of  wealth. 
He  wa&  then  absent ;  but  if  the  bracelet 
bad  been  found  by  him,  it  was  in  honour- 
able keeping,  and  would  be  returned  un- 
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injured.—"  But  as  this  is  a  mere  chai 
said  Kubini,  *'  I  entreat*  dearest  Anj^ 
that  yoa  will  procure  me  the  other  br 
let,  wid  I  will  get  one  made  to  match 

**  Oh,  no,  no,"  replied  Angela,  "  I 
not  so  aeverely  tax  your  generosity ;  I 
inform  the  lady  Miranda." 

"  You  shall  not  be  exposed  to  reproai 
and  resentment,"  resumed  Lcn^nzi ;  " 
as  a  proof  of  your  love,  I  entreat  yoi 
4)e  governed  by  my  will  in  this  afiair.  1 
^cure  me  the  bracelet,  and  I  will,  with 
possible  expedition,  get  one  .made :  e' 
tear  you  shed  is  of  more  value  to  me  t 
all  the  jewels  that  compose  the  bauble 
have  liMt." 

The  lady  Miranda  acknowledged 
the  p^wn  of  Lorenzi  Rubini  was  rt 
captivating,  his  mann«^  gentlemanly, 
his  conversation  infinitely  more  intei 
ing  than  most  of  the  men  of  rank  > 
-whom  she  was  acquainted :  envious  of 
petfect  CMifidence  and  attachment 
asting  between  him  and  Angela,  sin 
oreUy  lamented  he  was  not  of  noble  bi 
that  she  might  have  tried  whether 
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teuld  iK>t  seduce'  his  ^afleet^sj^tf  ifroiilil 
only  to  prove  whethec^tbe^equMiiMll)^ 
Angela'is  temperrtx>uld  be  didttii4N^<4^ 
her  geatleaiess  be  wrou^t  tfp  toymhidlflj^ 
but  pride  forbade  this  malignant  ntJMJSg^ 
being  .made :  yet  tbougb  \8ecfire  i^  'HhMI 
ni's  afiection,  and  the ;  ap{»ottil  of  Ms  Al 
inily,  -  there  was  ir  mystery  in  A.i^)i||Ml 
conduct  she  coirid;iiot  fiithi%n,  ^^ci^4ilw 
wpnld  reeeive  Iicn*enzt^ith  sniilMe4^piMI> 
sure,  her  eyes  ijparkltng  ?anA'  iiai*  i  nil  (hit 
Iglowitog;  biit  when  lie  took  hial*a«aft,mit 
observed  ttest'.her.'ftce  waspale^t^tiuiitilt 
eyes  red  with  weeping :  from  Angitaitft 
could  obtain  no^ekicidation  -0$  thuln^Hftige 
grief,  and  conduded  it  must  pfonaStmA 
the  conflict  in  har  bosom  betwMa^stel% 
tion  Bnd.  love :  but  very '  far  vrak^Mkm&tlt 
from  guessirig  the.  truths  oc  suppoiiftg^iHI 
the  bracelet,  of  t^ch  no^tidingspjoo4iMil|l 
heard,  wastbeoanseof^ilfng^la^^ie^ilttetti 
sorrow ;  eversT  .'day  wheutlion^m  cmImmA 
visit  her,  shelioped<to>hfardt  WB;fo«M«i| 
and  in  spite  <9f  all  bisf  tendi»'.^8ootfaih(ip5  Aai 
promise  to  ihavet  anotlier  !>inade  i^cfoniiijwil 
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v^uev  she  wept  from  terror  of  Miran 
fOigac  and  violence. 

At  leDgth  the  day  arrived  that  the  d 
di  Lanciano  had  appointed  to  receive  j 
gfAa,'a  re{dy  to  his  suit  The  lady  Mirat 
Imming  with  impatient  curiosity,  wai 
to  see  if  it  was  actually  possible  for  a 
dependent  on  her  bounty  and  charity 
reAue  an  offer  of  such  magnitude,  wl 
-oonqHT^hended  wealth,  state,  and  pov 
Mad  spitefully  determined,  if  she  did 
cept  hk  band,  the  duke  should  be  inforr 
of  hw  passion  fox  and  engagement  v 
Rufauii. 

J^ngtiA'a  principles  were  formed  on 
finn  bauBof  relif^n;  herdisposition,thoi 
geotle*  was  not  wavering;  she  had  alw 
the  content  of  an  approv 
f  of  more  worth  than  rank 
;  hn"  mind  bad  never  once 
cilhted  betwem  love  and  ambntion,  th 
lore  the  expected  visit  of  the  duke  oi 
doned herno palpitation  of  beurt;  but 
had  determined  that  very  day  to  con 
tte  loM  eS  the  Imwelet ;  and  know!  ng  w 

VOL.,T.  D 


tuflea  tftr0  9uffi»«it  ^eim^Mfraodl  to 

fury,  she  grew  alternate]!^  ^<^^^^  pfde/w 
«be  thought  of  tlii»  teei|»e9(;  she  haii)  MiCit- 

/'mqr;wbat  has  t^oMe^f/imipr  JRto* 
biDi?."  asked  Mirattdiu  /f  I  «bink^feb^ 
not  here  ytistordoy.^  .  i'  5  ::  ''br/itiol 
r  V  Bodnesi^  mo  doubts  has:  jec^Mtf^  Mb 
titnev''  «ad  Angdia ;  ^  atid  I  oan^olrnlBi- 
jpect  him  to  neglect  ?  hift  iriorei  ^jtapjoi^tirf 
ernieems  ta  visit  meJ'. .  ■  >?  j;  v.  >fii 

''I  befieve^.fei*  aU.  |^offt;^mk/80/0aiMl- 
£ke,''  repUed  Mirinda^j  fUfaeA;:|(tm?intevqi 
Utile  hypocrite;  but  com^  yowiilnEjfDdlb 
urell  confess  the  truths  and  bwiir  thai  ijrte 
bave  wisely  reflected^  that  to  be:  tbfeanft 
of  the  duke  di  Laneiano^  whose  wtakthiiB 
all  OD  terra  firma,  wiUbe  finr  better; An 
trusting  for  the  oomfcsts  of  li£r^  i69  Af 
mercy  of  winds  and  seas»  wfaic^  miutlte 
•the  case  if  you  marry  ihe  wietcbtiU£fRvt^ 

<M  confide  in  HeaTen^"*  'said  Angdb^ 
dievatiDcr^  ber  mild  blue  ^esy  ^  at  IfirlMib 
60D»m9nd  the  wind  is  husbedy  and-thd  JiMi 
becomes  calm."  .     .-  >    < 
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'  f  rEbUis-mereequivoo^ion.  and  no 
swer,"  replied  Miranda.  "  W^Ul  you 
inlLfOtt  tiot^  be  a  ducfaesfr?" 

The  anooanemg  a  visitor  spared  Aji< 
thi  trouble«fa  reply,  and  she  gladly 
tened  to  'her  own  aiwrtment,  to  pray 
fixrtitude  to  bear  with  umeplying  patic 
tiieiage  wfai<fti  she  vr&i  certain  would 
hsaiviljr  upon  her  'vhen  ahe  avowed 
iam-^Ahe  biaeelet;  but,  alas!  for 
tiiere  appeared  no  possible  means  to  ev 
itWMvery  inquiry  had  been  made,  and 
'Vardsj^offered,  but  without  effect ;  ari» 
-l^te^ftUow  bracket  WEB  'locked  in  a  cas 
«f^wbidi  the  kdy  Miranda  kept  the 
JusBd^tfaere  was  tio  getting  at  it, 
^hitejxras  no  describing  so  accurately 
ABtiqaetand  particularly  curious  piece 
jdvefiery,  ias>to.get  one  made  to  matcl 
'afithouttbeiaid  of  a  pattern. 

•  ^Ule  .^gela  was  yet. on- her  knees, 
solved  in  tears  of  fear  and  sorrow,  she 
li^libiKdto  thesalooti,  where  the  duk 
bmrianowMtedherdedsion;  andJMirai 
■ith  fedingA  far  £fom  angelic,  remainei 
war  the  conficmation  of  what  sbe-susp 
d2 


ed|  fthat  <  ^pride  ai)d  vanit]^  would  tmiv4[d^ 
topemtlbv^.  ■  '  '  r,-      ......  .-,4 ,  .*^r,.- 

f  The  dukte,  *  with  courtly  aetioBi  f  tool|C 
liie  hand  ^ef  Angela^  and  bowmgr  i'^^i' 
it,  ^d4r-^^  Though,  .ii^sentf  ttom  *y,wiQft, 
and.  engaged  in  affair)  ctf^impoittaiipe*  to 
the !  6tate»  I  never '  once  forjgc^  llo^y 
4naid^>Mthat  I  4iad  pieced  mf^  jiofliiQfar 
tai'become  your  ihuabapd,  >if,  01  i4^e 
consideration,  you  assured  mo  y^mrfhwct 
^nd  will  were  fiiee  fiximiOth^rjeng^mfKii, 
and  >yoa  wen^  certain  you  eopld'be  1MNNP7 
afriny  wife^'.-. ,-.- .'^ -.  .'>■.  •..  -..-voi-  br- 
^  For  ;3. moment  Angela  rei$aine||  >^q^ 
with  her  eyes  bent  to  tlie  eart^;  bujt^rapi 
the  duke  repeating  his  expectation  (Ofrb^ 
eandid  reply,  she  took  courage, rand. nw« 
destly  thanked  hioi  for  the  J^onour.  he -de- 
igned her-^an  honour  of  which  she  felt 
herself  altogether  unworthy,  .and  rwlpicb^it 
*wa6  impossible  she  could  accept;     r.*  ^r 

^  Impossible !"  repeated  the  du^kq;  ^^and 
wherefore  impossible?  It  ia  truc^.awe^ 
J^hgela,  th6a*e  is  a  wide  disparity,  in  vur 
jnears ;  but  ypa  shall  find,  that  though  no 
keger  yoiing«  l  aqa  neither  peevish 
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ftiofoie,  ^d  that  I  am^nbt  avers^e  to  in 
cent  pleasures  and  enjoyments.  Dui 
my  life,  be  assured;  Itfill  use  my 
6ndeaT<0UFS  to  malce  yoa  happy ;  an 
my-death,  if  the'possewionof  wealth— 
'■ '"-Pai'doij  m^,  I  beseech  you,"  ii 
Mpted  Angela,  "  and  let  my  refusal  of 
Mgih'liono6r  yoii  deslgnme  convince 
tMt  I  am  not  ambitious  of  rank  or  wea 
yod  bade  me  examine  my  heart,  and  f 
y6a^  fSrt^Kwal  due  reflection  before  I 
tiS/sS,  -'-I-  have  obeyed  your  injunct 

and  ingenuously  acknowledge '' 

l^^becl'^ind  paused,  but  presently  r 
'VeAv^  -ftom  the  confasion  of  mode 
^OA^iStided — "  Had '  my  heart  been  fret 
'ilil6iild'  have  shrunk  with  awe  from 
'e^/ptib^-the  rank  you  so  generously  wc 
*best6W 'bjwh  me;  I  must  have  rem 
*b*l*rftay!  bumble  birth— I  should 
felt  myself  deficient  in  that  dignity  ' 
MtHould'kdom-  and  support  the  duches 
'tJSnciititi;  but  before  t  left  Naples, 
'K^etidAfr'were  iprevocafeJy  engaged, 
"prdttHMgWeti,  to  a'  moM  deserving  yo 
'lB(faW;-4tt  ctery  partiotflar<my  superior. 


SM         DEEDS  OF  THE  0LBSH  9nt§7 

ttte  prindt>les  of  boaont  and'  jtaiffO&tv 
whidi  I  have  been  bred  detniMid  IthtKi'lc 
preserve  my  faith  iriviolatei''         "    •     '  " 

Miranda  could  it^itAf  (S«dit  Wdii^  ^ 
Heard.i-«  This;**  said  «be,  *♦  i«  flife  v^ 
sj^Ht  of  rdmance-<^all  fbr  lo*«e  ihd«S<ftr  "' 

Withdut  ii()tidng  tWs  reeMak,  the  Mf(p 
tb6i^  the  hand  of  'Aftg^,-  <tnd  prtiiteto^ 
to  bi«  )tps.^'«THottgh  you  bo^'  4!M^ 
pointed  my  wishes,  yet,  believe  meiiuyiti' 
geH  ^  Hon6ttn  fit^'  my  'sefeA}  yotti*^^ 
ttidus<^«i^i|)tesV  I'^not'^  fwir'Udtr 
b^M,  &ttt  I  mityi  atid  will  be;  ybgr^'kiW? 
nay  Shfltit^rttie  may  esesentiallytlBef^e  4liii 
liip]^  youth-ii*^^  '         '■'        ^^^""-^ 

'A  bdstte  without  dfew  the*  dafe«%  iftu 
tentidn  to  the  '&6ot,  Mhk^h^'l^fmf^ 
&piti,  tSio  tall,  sp«dtt«^toDkhig  ^  <tttta>  ^a- 
tiUrM,  whonft  Angela  recollected  >t<]!4(biKNF 
ti6m  in  the  shop  itito  whitfh'RttbimfllMi 
Cat^K^  her  whettMshe/fh^ted;  Beblnit 
thitt  strange-looking  beiff^'«tbod-IJoi#Mt 
Rubini,  confused  and  embarraswd,  #itg 
^fkttntiteted  dtit  ttn'ap^gy  fbl'tHMr  il^i^- 
Am.  '■'-'  ^i     •   — ■'      ■    '■-■'  ■■]-  •'     "'•-" 

**  Nothing  but  My  and  idlbbHt/mM^i^ 


r 
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Claimed  the  old  man ;  "  apologize  for 
3A)ur8eIf,  and  your  own  appearance  here, 
wbieii,  as  I  told  you  before,  I  could  very 
well  have  dispensed  with. — As  to  me," 
said  he,  advancing  toward  Angela,  "  if 
this  poor  c^ild  has  been  in  the  trouble 
about  the  braoelet  that  you  say  she  has,  I 
sliall  have  no  need  to  make  an  apology  for 
my  intrusion;  she  will  be  glad  enough  to 
atfe  me." 

'  Angela  stood  blushing  and  trembling, 
"while  the  lady  Miranda  haughtily  de- 
ibaiided — "  Who  is  this  man  ?  what  husi- 
MGs  has  he  witli  you  ?  how  dares  he  in- 
trade  himself  into  my  presence?  have  I 
no  servants  to  keep  the  canaille  from 
forcing  themselves  into  my  apartments?" 
.  "  Canaille !"  repeated  the  stranger,  sur- 
^ying  her  with  mingled  indignation  and 
490m  ;  -"  and  who  are  you,  I  wonder,  that 
fpefiume  to  mingle  the  baron  RomelU 
Wltli   the  canaille?    but  let   that  insult 

J  pass " 

^  I  'Die  duke  started,  and  in  a  Altering 
I  VGice,  repeated — "  Is  iiM  pasable— tb^ 
\  Won  BomelU?%^ft  ...Hoi  jud  j-tTifrifty-"" 
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•  ''Yes,  dtike'^i  I4fik(^n6,  t^fSie 
9nd  ^rrow  have  left  of  faim^4luf  ^TcAbil^ 
nofc  hith€[r  lo  rake  up  my  tMried  wirtH^ 
6r  speak  of  myself;   I  come  larerSly^^W 
bring  thig^cbikttiie4Mraeel^  sfeNJ  Ufl^l^ihd 
ber  in  the  hofiett  ifi^'s  ^tib^^^e^^iO^ 
was  recovered  from  «i  ftantii^lSt?''^  *^>   LH 
'*  That  bracelet  iii  iiik)e-*.«one  i^Mp^ 
value  r"  ejcc&imed  Mfaf6nda$  tnA&y^^^tSbb* 
ing  it  frdtnthe  Ibaron's hand.— '* Atift*)^^ 
«i«an  eqtli^fsoeiitorr'  tatnfn^^  fiefc^  tdfi 
AUgeia^^^jD^u^bad  earelessly  <Iost^  ft  pwrnii 
/  "  I  beseech  you  pardon  me/^  l^^pffiHP 
Ahgela^  '<iieoiyes&I  Imvel^eeWtd^tili^ 
but  a  imddeii^  illness  iseized'tne;  a^M^^falKP 
I  ^was  iiiisetisible^   the  l»racel^t  di-oj^igaP 
from  my  hdnd.'^  '  u  '  -  aorfw 

^^  Say  no  more  about  it,  cMd,^  t^fi^tkH^ 
the  baron  ;>**  tbe  bauble  is  found^{  and  ^rctt^^ 
stored-^what  more  would  ish*  haveP^'YirfiP^ 
have^said  4oo.  tb^t  you  are  sorry-*4s  n^t^ 
that  i^atis&d^on  sufficient  for  an  4fivolaiiQY 
tary  fault^t  V  ^  '•  .  npf^ 

*'I  preMme,  baron  Romelli/'  taid-ltll-1** 
randa  withqoKUidi  8|tatelinesg,  ^  you  do  nttb^ 
understand  that  this  young  person  is  en«. 
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tkely^  dependent  oo-n^  bptsity,  and  j 
it  .ift  her  duty  to  be  daservant  of  alll 
commands,  among  whidi  the  particT 
<;are.€£  ■" 
-  ,-^  Whatever  may  have  been  her  stall 
alnecy,"  returned  the  barony  "  I  give! 
joy  of  b^  emancipation ;  from  thi 
mcBt  she  is  free  from  bondage." 
..".The, man  is  a  maniat^".  eaid  Mirai] 
*Vhe  knon^a  not  what  he  ^aayii,  or  be  v 
JiO^  Q^  hev  situation  with  me  slavery -I 
knows  not  the  extent  of  Angela's  obll 
tiuit  to  me." 

^ag^:  looked  a^tated,  and  Rul 
wa^  -about  to  propose  -her  immediater 
rao^  to  the  proteotioa  of  his  fatq 
when  the  baron  repeated — "  Obligaticl 
a^Lo^eiuce  rings  with  what  you  havo  dl 
for-this  poor  child;  but  .TCben  you  oaf 
b)ji^ous)y '  boast  of  your  bounty  and  < 
rity,.-  do  you  mention  }rDur  arrogaJ 
yoMrfimperious  temper,  and  all  that  yl 
dependants  have  to  bear  from  a  disposif 
tyi^niBeel  and  capricioua?  I  fear  : 
therefofe  the  sooner  this  poor.  Qrpbann 


»  ■■''       T  #— 
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.     "Repays !*  "rep6«iljtf  Mii&itotfcnftfii!. 

1y;  "  how  can  sWe  repi^T'  ']j''^!^''t.  ^"'^l 

"  Have  an  exact  account  "Stttfe- ^f 'M 
the  expences  of^Ker  edtibaCI(^'^^6^h!% 
apd  fead,^  and  1  wHl  te|»y'yiSb^t&%ie- 1*- 
tnost  piaster;  and  rhm  Vttin  4!fil^'^¥^W^ 
place  her  aboVedi^periaeAdfer;  ^'<>oP- 
"  Ybu  r  exclalteed  M&artiail  bafif^ffly 
iftirteying  his  shabt)y  stiit  ;df ^  th^fttfiKw  c 
yelvet ;  tlieh  turning  to*  'BMbirfr  ^€?^B%- 
Wved,  in  a  lowc*  voice—**  Pofi#^^ 
fe^r  his  brain  is  disordered!*  "  ■  *^^v 

"You  are  niistilc^n  thete,*^  rej?ifi«9^e 
baron ;  "  my  brain  is  sound;  aiW!' W^liBte- 
moty  tenacious;  though  I  )javef%iifi%md 
injuries  enough  to  make  ra6  wmA,  ^'lifti 
able  to  perform  all  I  have  |lroti)iiied/  and 
J  will  do  it.  Hating  the  wwld/ <*Ti*lre 
secluded  myself  from  it ;  T^havfe  shunned 
mankind  and  lived — no  matter  hoW ;  tby 
wealth  has  accumulated  till  it  is  an^lfinkM 
eountiess  hoard;  and  I  again ^repefet,  I' will 
inake  that  orpliian  girl  my  heiresS,  ^pkh 
vided  she— --But  stay,  ^ete  islEArfftia 
Rubini  ?— Come  hither,  young  man :  you 
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•  iold ,  me  you  loved  tliis  friendless  maid  1* 
J,/. "I  told  you  truly,"  said  Rubihi,'IUs 
,e  features  glowing  wifh  the  fervency  of 
[f|iis  fedings ;  "  Heaven  be  my  witness,  I 
J9ye  her  most  devotedly  I" 
jf.  "  And  you,  fair  lily,"  resumed  Romfelli, 
Ifiddressing  the  pale,  trembling  Angda, 
*•  look  up,  and  let  me  hear  your  senti- 
ments. You  are  well  aware  the  family'  ^of 
jjpjjbini  have  met  misfortunes,  they  are 
,,pot  rich;  there  are  two  sisters  and  a 
7  younger  brother  to  be  provided  for:  do 
you  love  this  young  man  sufficiently  to 
g,(jecome  his  wife  under  such  discouraging 
^  ^arcumstances  ?" 

t,.j;  Angela  blushed  deeply.  Modestly  pla- 
fj^ng  her  hand  in  Lorenzi's,  she  said  firmly 
kflj-"  In  wealth  or  indigence  I  am  content 
pj^  share  his  fate." 

■t  -  "  Good  chiid !  good  child !  may  Heaven 
shower  its  blessings  on  you  both !"  prayed 
the  baron,  tears  trickling  down  his  cheeks. 
"  No  fear  of  indigence  though ;  you  shall 
be  the  bride  of  this  young  man — that  is,  if 
Ae  duke^^  Lanciano  consents ;  fbf  he  has 
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ftr  more  right  ta>dispa8»'o|''(jf^ 

t\jkn  I  hare."  .^    .'.;?>  hai  Join 

"^' «  As  the  friind  trf  Angtto,^^«jte'ti^ 
duke,  ''  I  shall  be  most  Imp^i'^mUBl  jh 
contribute  to  her  feHdty^r ' W*^t»*  td  &^ 
right  to  control  %^r  ihcfindit^i^4gWHI/'l 
do  not  cottipreTiend-^^*  -t^/oi  5k  i  >U  ^ 

.«  Well,  well,5usfr^s  it  jfl^iSfes  ^fcJu,^^ Wt 
turned  Rbtnelli  pettfeHfy  ;-'♦  i*fteth*  j^ 
adknowledge  htt  oftxcA;  it  A&einoi^^if 
liify ;  but  1  belieVe  I  shklLt)e  aUet&ii^e 
it  dearitd  ydu,  <%at  this  fifendki^4i^]^l]^ 
this  {)ie^nt'  girl^  -  this  liumble^  de^ndMl 
on- the -charity  of  the  lady-Mirfthdia  A^ 
Campelino,  has  the  right -l^obltf^^lbkid  (^ 
the  IM  Landanqs  running  Hi  h€#v^ftT^? 

**  If  you  can  prove  this,'*  Said  the  lal^iK 
nished  duke^  *^  be  assured  I  Will*  not  &b^ 
claim  her."  '      '      ^ ''^'' 

**  Angela,  my  child,*'  restmii^d  theliar^fi, 
in  a  softened  voice,  "  have  you  not  beei 
taught  to  bdieve  that  ycmr  ^ndfajtheir 
was  an  artist  of  tKe  name  df  AlWfeteo  P^  - 

Aiigela  replied  in  the  ^rfffrma^V^.    ' .    ^ . 

^  Albertino,"  resumed  the. bttron^^^wali 
not  the  husband,  but  the  brother,  of  your 
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grmdmother^  who  was  ben^etf  th^  b 
tiful^  but  frail  wife  of  a  nobleman ; 
was  seduced  into  criminality  by. th^d 
di  Lancianov 

..   The  duke^groanedf  and  sunk  on  a  co 
buryingihis  fyfe  in  his  hand^ 

"  Her  amour  being  discayered,'^  cc 
nued  %hjd  .bdit>n»  "  she  was  discarded# 
driven  A-^Wi'  his  house  by  her  enragodj 
band*.   Guilty  as  slie  waj9»  sl;ie  ;did 
seek  refuge  with  her  seducer,  but  flee 
pvotectio)]^  to  her  brother,  ^arcivs  ^ 
tioou    In  saving  birth  to  a  daughter, 
frujit  of  l^^r  illicit  amour,  she  died."  , 
a  motm^ntithe  baron,  seemed,  to  si 
strongi  eipaotion ;   he  then  addressed 
duke-TTr)'  I  am  now,"  said  he,  ^^  abot 
sJM&ak  of  y<Hir  child,  Di  Lanciano,  th^ 
fortunate  mother  of  Angela.    Albe^ 
Tfho  tenderly  loved  his  sister,  in  spit 
her  en;ors,.  in  her  dying  moments  { 
her,  a  solemn  promise  that  he  would  ac 
her  ii^aaj^f  This   promise  he  faithf 
kept,  and;  the  little  unfortunate  beli< 
herself  his  daughter,    ^or  the*  sake 
Agittb^i^e. remained  uqmarrie^  wc 


#'^ 
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educate  and  maintain  berlib^t'imP^rfeQQts 
brought  on  ill  liefldth<r-Alb«ffwe-diedi  ijp 
the  very  prime  of  life,  and'I  Jbiiveinevli^i^ 
bdieve,  of  a  broken  beart^T^iQavIng^;^!^^ 
Agatha  to  encounter  povftri^  and  loas^ 
to  avcnd  whidi  ^he  mamed^SteSam^^Q^ 
lotti^  «  good4ooking,  ho»e8t^r|adllftfiQ|is 
peasant,  who  did  all  his  -Jowfy,  vqif^^io. 
stances  coidd  afibrd  to  mak^  Amt  bftS^y ; 
but  nhe  was  too  delicate  ti';flo¥berltftilbsH* 
ni^in  tihe  nide  sdl  wbere  miafoi^uHQjiid 
planted  bwi  every  day  beheld  jier  piMr 
and  weaker,  tiU  '^  worn  byshtfp  aonmr 
to  tibe  ixine/  she  sunk  into  4he  grntKbe- 
fere  die  ^liad  seen  sevente^'  -sufsdbtNi. 
Stefibno,  her  husband,  it  is  assertied-Ji|r 
the  peasants  of  the  yUlf^  where  ivtiwy 
Hved,  loved  faersa  fondly,  that  ia-|^ 
i^n  wc  iQQontfas  he  pined  himself  to  d^atfet 
—Nay,  wvep  net,  Angela,  thy  paeeqils 
were  virtuous,  and  whatever  were  tbtsir 
S0ITOW6  in  this  life,  Hiey  ate  now  hai^y. 
-^Tbis  gentle -maid,^'  eontinued  the  |Mu 
ron,  "^  the  orphan  child  irf*  ^tefiquo  anji} 
Agatiba,  the'  lady  Miranda  della  Gampe* 
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■fino  found  in  the  cabin  of  her  father's  bro- 
'ther,  honest  Carlo  the  canier,  and  for 
'fity,  or  clrarity,  or  some  other  motive 
'he&t  known  to  herself,  took  her  under  her 
•fprotectjon,  and  gave  her,  through  negli- 
■^ence,  an  education  not  such  as  was  suit- 
-*d  for  the  situation  she  intended  her  to 
'fill,  but  such  as  will  grace  the  fortuaa^ 
I  "Will  bestow  upon  her."  '  .^k, 

'  The  duke  di  Lanciano,  confoimded  oild 
astonished,  was  unable  to  utter  bis 
thoughts ;  while  Angela  wqjt  the  fate  of 

.  her  parents,  almost  unconscious  of  the 
tender  soothings  of  Rubini. 
- '  Miranda,  whom  the  looks  and  wonis  of 
the  baron  Romelli  had  not  a  little  surprised 
and  disconcerted,  secretly  wished  he  had 
chosen  some  other  place  and  time  for  the 
■scene  of  his  extraordinary  explanations  and 

I-  hifcentions ;  she  wondered  by  what  means 
he  had  become  so  well  acquainted  with 
persons  and  transactions  so  remote  fcam 
Venice,  and  how  he  had  traced  Angela, 
when,  if  his  own  assertions  were  to  be 
credited,  be  had  not  for  years  mixed  with 

L  the  worid  or  its  concerns.     By  a  hint  be         J 
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had  thrown  oat,  it  appeared  he^  was^  ae- 
<]tiainted  with  the  secret  of  which  Chlo» 
-was  possessed^  or  why  speak  of  her-qpo-^, 
tiVes  for  taking  Angela  from  the  cplfein^ 
The  idea  was  terrible,  and  increased  her  ' 
dislike  of  Romelli;   but  considering' t^ie  ^ 
tale  of  Angela's  frail  grandmother  but  half 
told,  and  that  the  rest  must  come  irom^ 
the  duke's  confession,  she'  assiduously  apu  ', 
plied  herself  to  his  recovery.    While  rttb.'\ 
bidg  his-  teipples  with  Hungary  waten  ^ 
she' expressed  her  astonishment  how  aiia 
where  the  baron  hail  procured  his  infer* 
mation,  which,  though  in  part  true,  was  ' 
likely  enough  to  be  false  in  what  jrelated  , 
to  the  duke. 

^^  Woman !"  exclaimed  the  baron,  fierce* 
ly,  "  would  you  insinuate  that  I.  .^m 
the  mean  hunter  up  of  scandalous  tali^s, 
the  base  fabricator  of  falsehoods?  Oh 
that  I  spoke  only  from  report!  oh  .  tha^ 
these  eyes  had  not  beheld  the  damning 
proofs  of  her  guilt  and  my  own  disho- 
nour T 

'^  You  beheld  T  repeated  Miranda.'' 

**  Yes  J  I,,  the  deceived,   betrayed  llq-.  . 
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melli!  I  detected  my  wife  in  writing! 
assignaUon  to  that  man,"  pointing  tol 
shuddering  duke.  "  I  read,"  contini 
he,  "  the  inc6ntix)vertible  confirmatioj 
her  guilt  under  her  own  hand, 
with  her  name.  Frantic  with  ragel 
spumed  her  as  she  knelt  t>efcn-e  wd 
drove  het  from  my  house.  I  had  loj 
herrpassionately,  and  I  now  hated  heJ 
the  "same  degree.  I  refused  to  allow  I 
a  maiiitenance,  and  rejoiced  to  hear  f 
was  in  poverty.  I  was  told  of  her  • 
penitence,  but  I  turned  a  deaf  ear, 
retumedi  with  the  seals  unbroken,  I 
letters  she  wrote  me.  I  thirsted  fori 
blood  of  her  seducer,  whom  I  urged  j 
a  duel,  in  which  I  was  severely  wound 
but  the  blood  I  lost  did  not  cool  the  fA 
of  offended  pride,  or  assuage  the  mJ 
nanVpassions  of  revenge  and  jealousy ;  f 
nature  hecpme  savage— I  hated  manldnl 
aiid'nothing  gave  me  pleasure  but  to  V 
of  suffering  and  misery.  Oh,  may  1 
ven  pardon  me  the  evil  of  my  thoughtl 
that  di^ressful  period!  .It  was  noti 
after  ray  wife  had  expiated  her  erroif 


«iM<^  that  I  big«ii  to  M&ddb  uptmh^a^ 
ycpLtk.^'SM^  ibe  wttfr  aot  iMDiie'tHtoi  wtfjiM^ 
when  I  abaifdttv^  iitnr,  aad  liay  ^yinidlMAl 
Hess  of  heart  and  enu^^  in  iMifiii^dteifiiafB 
bar,  aut  erf  tny  abcndrirt  jwailt V^  Mm  ^iliq 
tBfice  1^  ennred  "firom  iny  jdiuiity^tlKtaapn 
port  iii^r  n  a  dionasteiy. .  Tl»:win;^^ 
Btniyedftoni  thedake^stniaieljit^ 
tali  heal,  aAd  Iivas  niany ^weeiar^^iil^^ 
to  uiydiaitibeK.    During  <l!&»|Kiiad34i^ 
flftiffefiiig^  oomraiaticai  woiiid.iHi  bmrd^^oifi^ 
wnpfhem  Mt  &mfaneiaon.  yfWii^ 
omerei,  Ptaiada  OTttftui^es  to  Allatel<^iiM#[^ 
ootisign  4iha  obild  to  tny  MMf  lMi«i)i|^toE> 
waded  fhaft  I>  had  j|>un1^toMl  Iw  siAhMr 
enw  too  aevandy,  he  reacted  myioflka^:^ 
pMmidKiig  fer  tike  infant,  baliavtogf^  tifaMh 
myidndictiTO  qnrit  iwoold  pmuii  4te«arfi 
ofibnding  daogfater  for  the  guilt  of  her 
mother;  but  tliis  y/mk  a  gFou&dle^,  £ 
titeu^  Ideserved  ^»  yeiywaipt  W  ^ 
finr  I  had  been  brutii^  and  cruel ;    the 
gtafye  had  swallowed  itpHaH  labyr  reaea^I 
mentpAid^I  ii^edld^gladly'hlrtre'^tiefvliBe 
whole  <rf{^«y  pbssesaiOnB  to  IbMow  her^fait 
trfaoid^ 'When limg,  I  de^ieddthecmidnMl 


to  procure  tbe  oammon  necessaries  of  I 
Boiinrian  that  i  was^  how  did  I  dare  I 
&l<  in»cf  r  wbea  I  hardened  my  hi 
a^funst  t^e  tun  and  uippUcatiuis  of  I 
pouteilt?    Almost  broka-hearted>  1 1 
mrf  county.    AJon^  and  on  foot;  I  f 
vferind.  nwwe  than  half  the  globe,  i 
ehi^  bnd  ftnng  spaiingly  on  the  c 
vhaiUii    Satao  persons  thought  m«  r 
Otiien  QQQ^dared  me  «9  an  idiot  uQwot| 
UfftK^^ad  under  this  impressioR.  ^ 
Oi^  4  deain'to  penetrate  into  tite  affaiil 
e(Jbeiit>^hecBQie  «cquainted  with  thJ 
cnik'„>cdnduct  of  females,  who  held  in| 
ivot^-a  TCTputation  for  bcaiour  and  < 
tityy-fibm  pared  with  whom  my  erring  ] 
liMda  yarn  ao  aagel  of  light ;  and  son: 
thsie  are  wives,  who  do 


^ 


— Xct  KtkJtu  Ke  tlie  pranki 


:  shew  tbeir  husbauds!  their  b«st  coi 
-|»^-Ault'li>leiAret]bHoDG,  liat  to  keep  unlnown.' 


1  pardon  them !" 

ogSitttkdy.Muwida  wished  his  tedj 

itit  tot!  an«n^  and  hntudf  deperted,! 

afaeitBred:thsfc  Chlora  had  betrayed  I 


lifecgvttlgectjf'ibUt  Bd^^ /^^6k^.<AoV<^ 
her  transactions.—"  Sickrf«iii^  'febffl^mg; 
'*  and  B'ittinfi»i$J9  i<tbbi(Jtrik;ied':tfa^ugK 
sleeping  <  6A  4ltte'bixem[^;j^^j^ck^ 

^'Vetkit^  V(^h«r^  I>  k^VJE'liv^  'iti ^Bfifl^iifil 
dnd'tritec^i    ¥^av  'ftft&to^e!a]|^.>hasr%S^ 

but  my  memory  suffers.  hdditfii^V^  PiMii 
knuHit  '4lM^  uiito|k|^-icre{ttiii«^4licifc  'tijfi 
kii|»te<aiU^'temper  ind'  ^h^dn«<to^^£i^4iyii 
ptoiei^piitftttd  Ui  the  gtf&ve'/^  '|tt)^}il6^4l 
wr^t^b€id(  and  I  f^at  to  die,  for  IIti«9^fl4l 
just;  ^  I,  who  middred  no^  iiietdyi^lMllk 
non^  to  expect."  '  :  u,  rioqaoiq? 

A£^cted  by  bis  self.upbraidiiig^(f^§fsL 
la  sunk  dt  t^;feet  <:>f  the  bltUm/^iand  li^ 
ing  ftis^  band  with  hiec:tears;^siiil^^Xia- 
ment  no  more  for  the  de^atit^/'ihj)^%re 
in  bliss;  Hav^  tn#^  en  you^^^ 'finS^dS 
liteire  ibat-HdivM  nev^ibY^eeis  ^m^pfilfSt 
<ff  «Dnt»i«i<«.-  'Btiry  y(i^rt«^16^'fto  I6n^9h 
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friends,  apply  earnestly  to  the  hea] 
balms  of  religion,  andsuffo'me,  Ibese 
you*  l>y  every  duteous  attentipn,  to  ao 
yiQur.infirmities." 

if*  Kneel  not  to  me,  sweet  innocen 
mpUed  RomelH.  endeavouiing  to  raise  1 
Mitbough  I  could  Jisten  to  l^t  persua: 
v^f^,  and  gaae  upoq  those  mild  featu 
t^  I  believed  the  grave  had  given  b 
bfif-my  heart  so  doted  on;  but  it  < 
not  be-~the  duke  di  Lanciano  has  a  p 
olaim  to  your  duty." 

(( "  My  heart  will  not  admit;  Guch  clni 
««idr Angela ;  "  the  duke  is  not  bowec 
jt^Ojearth  by  sorrow;  he  has  not  endu 
the  injuries,  the  deep  affliction,  which 
drawn  a  veil  between  you  and  the  ha] 
prospect  of  a  better  world ;  he  enjoys 
Ja^fimng  of  health,  and  wants  no  attent 
bpnd  to  smooth  his  uneasy  pillow." 
.i-  f  Most  true,  Angela,"  rgoined  ttie  dii 
"/fOA  though  I  do  not  deny  or  discli 
y,qiy,.&£Qnity,  I  commend  and  appr 
^cjiWowish  to  reside  with  the  baron  '. 
.Qial)],  :mhom>  with  deeptnd  sincere  c( 
puBction,  I  confess  I  have  injured. 
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now  too  late  to  rake  up  paatCftSiKttiJ  liettsr 

Mfirigned  to  obfi^il.  or  I  atiittl  ^laB^iife 

pittktion  of  my  o£fencci.^^IlomelHi  'yCii 

have  observed,  that  many  yMli»  ktfW  reiitt 

iMTtrf  4»noe  thut  "petiod  of  gu9t  iioA^fli^ 

risnr.    We  haw  both  sul&i^  fbr^l^lfa^ 

not  a  heart  of  adamaat.     C^n^ide^'  now 

tf(^  aw  Ixrtih  litattdhig  'oti  tfae<!veiiga^>f  «iai^ 

ftity^  ^nd  know  not  the  nlomebCi^illiiil 

the  awful  mess&ngei*  ^ay  ttorae  ffo  aittllf* 

■Mm  us  to  jndgmel^ ;  i-efiect  on  ^fliii^  iAiid 

grant  me  your  forgiv^n'eto;*         ;  "^     *'  ^rf 

^  I  do,  I  dor  said«h6ibar0n-ii^^kittj|r 
Heavrti^  pardoh  my  offetfc^'r  "'  '•  *S    j  IT 

Having  heard  the  <duk«  prdndliM@jP« 
fUtve^  blessing  on  his  granddAd^hM»i  M 
re^fiiested  Rtibim  fa  convey  bim  to^Mi 
hbttie,  and  leaning  on  his  elrm  afnd  tittft^f 
Angela,  he  bade  Mkahda  bM  Di  liiri^ 
ano  farewell,  and  left  the  r66m.        '  '^^^ 

Tbelady  Miranda  pmfeeted  she  i«|jo9fied 
the  rude,  disagreeable  Old  man^'^i^s  g0M^ 
fend  did  not  at  aH  W6hder  that<hislM^ 
had  t>layed  Mm  ftlse,  for  sb6  wa»  teMfiH 
mit  iti  bis  yooth  h%  t>^i«0Bi  iXHlld  iMt^ 
bMH  scarcely  pasteWe.  -     w^^i 
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*'  ^ere  y<*u  are  in  ^  error,"  said 
4u)u^  vfitotBi  the  abfitote  of  the  U 
^greatly  retiered ;  "  aidcntfes,  sorrow, 
4g<^  have  {^atljr  .altered  tlie  pcrsor 
£paieUi:  he  was  aaoe  accounted  haiidsi 
■and  his  figure  OMnmandti^  ami  majest 
,.  "  Wdt  I  know  rwt.nrhat  he  may  1- 
JaeeD."  relied Aiiraftda;  "but  it  strikes 
«vcn  in  the  beet  days  of  .youth,  I  sh( 
jMyor  hare  .chosen  bim  for  a  husband." 
-.  /'Keitber,"  resumed  £Ml,anciano,  " 
he  chosen  by  her  whom  a  combinatio 
distfessful  circumstances  made  his  \ 
The  baron  RomelUi  in  Iiis  youth, 
noted  as  an  eccaiU-ic  character ;  be  fort 
QO  friendships,  and  had  but  few  acqua 
auce  i  he  ^ot  much  of  bis  time  in  le 
ed  xeiearcbes  among  musty  volumes,  o 
sditary  rambles,  like  another  kuightof 
mance,  in  search  of  strange  and  perilous 
ventures..  In  an  excursion  on  the  : 
rained  island  of  Mamlucca,  his  ear 
caught  by  the  sound  of  a  female  vi 
warbling'to  the  sofl;  notes  of  a  lute.  I 
following  the  impulse  (^inclination, 
baron  determined  to  k«  thsangert  wl 
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his  fisiney  pictured  young  and  bMMtiftiL  It 
was  evening,  and  the  place  retired  froafcoft^ 
servation.  Without  giving  himsetf  ji  'mh 
gle  moment  for  reflecticHi,  he  took  tbetiM- 
ble  to  climb  a  high  wall,  from  whenoe^  at 
the  hazard  of  breaking  his  neck,  be  de» 
scended  into  a  garden,  where,  by  the  lijg^t 
of  a  bright  moon,  he  behdd  a  young  aad 
lovely  female^  reclined  on  a  moss-coveiitd 
seat,  beside  a  fountain,  who,  while  her.tfr- 
per  fingers  wantoned  over  the  strings  of  h^ 
lute^  sang,  in  a  dear,  melodious  voice— ht 


^  I  wait  by  the  gush  of  the  fountain — 
I  wait  my  ador'd  one  for  thee'; 

Oh,  hasten  thy  steps  o*er  the  mountaiii, 
Oh^  hasten,  ador'd  one,  to  me  ! 

*  See  brightly  the  moonbeams  are  playing. 
But  dark  are  the  thoughts  of  my  mind, 

Lest  thou  to  another  art  straying, 
And  false  thy  fond  vows  I  shall  find. 


..•I 


V      li 


'  Above  me  the  night  breeze  is  sighing, 

And  harsh  is  the  nightingale's  strain ;       v    \    ^v 
Oh,  love  in  thy  bosom  is  dying  !  : 

I  wait  by  the  fountain  iu  vain. 


'  The  roses  you  gather'd  have  perish'd, 
Alas  !  they  all  wither  and  fiide ; 

And  tbns  do  the  hopes  Ibndly  cherish'd 
In  the  heart  by  your  falsehood  betray*d»' 


3| 
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^'  The  female  to  whom  the  baron  Roc 
listened  was  Florinda  Albertino,  who 
waiting  by  appointment  for  me,  to  wl 
her  young  heart  was  passionately  attac 
and  by  whom  she  was  fondly  beloved. 

^*  Without  considering  the  terror  the 
sence  of  a  stranger  in  that  lonely  place  n 
occasion,  he  made  his  way  through  a  thi 
of  acacias,  and  stood  before  hen 
rinda  shrieked  and  fled ;  the  baron  pun 
her ;  and  having  made  known  his  ran 
her:  father,  a  needy  and  ambitious  r 
he  was  .not  only  received  with  politei 
but  encouraged  to  repeat  his  visits, 
.  ^'Albertino  perceived  that  the  hei 
and  simplicity  of  his  daughter  had  n 
an  impression  on  Romelli's  heart,  an< 
sternly  commanded  her  to  accept  his 
dresses,  intending,  through  ber  marri 
with  the  baron,  to  build  up  bis  forti 
which  had,  partly  by  imprudence  and  { 
ly  by  misfortune,  fallen  to  decay. 
Hnda  wept,  and  entreated,  for  she  not  < 
greatly  disliked  Rqmelli,  but  preferred 
But  I  had  then  p^nts  living,  proud  oft 
.    TOI-  V,  X 
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highraiik  and  ance$teyi  imd  laddng 
for  brifles  for  their  sons,  aiotfdg  thei^tei]^* 
ters '  of  foreign  v|)Tlnees  V  I 'dfd  n0t:i^|M^40 
maity  her;  and  to  avBrt  tfaememioediQURi^ 
of  her  father,  she  became  the  mfe  4iF  4\ie 
baron  iRomelli.  •F/g«'ithe  threeifircktiOEfonths 
of  their  miirriaige  H* '  imqiared^  her  i»  a 
gloomy  castlei  Where  shehadneilhtfr  booto 
nor'companionsrtd  amuse  h^  solhii)^^  '^ 

'' At  tengtfa  he  brou^i  h6rit€>rVbfi]O0|bat 
suffered  h^r  ^  neither  to  visit'  or '  bevtsitedj 
or  to  go  t6  any  public  amusement.*  dni 
it  then  be  wondered/  that  denied '  the  eo^ 
pany  of  her  oWn  sex>  ^ahdc^btitved-froiiii 
every  pleeisure/Floririda 'd^test^ -he^  hiAs- 
band^thati'«h(5  consented^  in  his  :ai>se^^9 
to  admit -^tbe  chosen  of  feer  h^art?  You 
have  heard  what  followed ;  I  shalt  nobJMf^ 
tempt  to  vindicate  our  mutual  error,  ful^ 
therthan  id  s^y,  we  were  youn^  unhapfi^ 
and  madly  in  love.  r'     '        '   •  . 

".  W hen  Florindai took  refuge  witb* 4*r 
brother,  w\iO  was  ab^mt  af  th^  time  idf 
her  ai-feted  marriage,-  P  offered  h*  pm 
tection  and  pjecutiiury  aid ;  jbutilruck^iii^ 
horror  at  the  brutail  treatment   6l)0Sllad 
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met'-fpOtn'  h^-  husband,  and  at  the  I 
grace'  her  unfortunate  passion  for  me  I 
brought  ttpon  her,  she  refused  to  ; 
me  to  her  presence,  or  accept  assist  J 

from  me  in  any  form. 

•*  My  mother,  a  woman  of  severe  vil 
and  high  ■  spirit,  having 'gained  a   kn 
ledge  of  my  passion  for  FlOTinda,  and  I 
reneouDler  with  Roraclli,  had  ine  by  ; 
tagem  removed  to  a  distant  'part  of  ( 
bria,  wfaerel  was  constrained  to  remaiii 
near  two  years,  when  iny  father  ' 
seized  with  an  alarming  illness,  I  wal 
called  to  Venice.    It  was  then  I  learl 
^t  Florinda  was  no'  more,  -but  that  I 
had  left  to  the  c^re  of  her  brother  a  plef 
of  our  ill-fiited  love.  ■  Honour  and  hiil 
nity-ttrgedme  to  protect  and  provMeT 
the  child,  but  all  trace  of  Albertino  f 
lost=?  hehdd-  removed  from  Venice, ; 
could  never  learn  whither.     This  willl 
omntfor  my  ignorance  respecting  And 
by  whom  I  felt  uhoommoftly  interested! 
fint  time  I  beheld  h^f.  and  but  for  T 
ra«rcy  of  Pfovidenoe,  might-have  plunl 
fafjfflelf'aDd  Ii«i>^)t6  enoftnoit^'Sin." 
e3 
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Miranda  now  felt  curious  to  leam  :tfa|? 
duke's  intentions  respecting  jhk  ^grand^ 
daughter,  whether  his  prid^- woukl  $llow 
him  to  acknowledge  her,  and  in  thiit  'case 
how  her  engagement  with  lx>renei  Rilbmi 
would  standi  j'  *-     ;  •*?' 

The  duke  soon  satisfied  ^  her  doubtsf^ 
saying — *^  I  feel^roud  to  &cknowledgai^i« 
gela,  and  consider  myself  bound  to  prov^e 
for  her  establishment  in  Hfe."  »4  ^ 

.    **  Not,  I  suppose/'  said  Miranda,  ^  aaitbe 
wife  of  the  merchant  Rubinl  ?'' 

•^  And  why  not?"  asked. the  duke;  "  I 
wish  to  make  Angela  happy,  andrhowlKtr 
ter  can  I  effect  this,  than  by  unitiiag'her 
to  the  man  of  her  heart?  Is  not  Rubini 
of  respectable  family  ?  and  considering  An^ 
gela  the  daughter  of  a  peasant,  is  he  jiiot 
her  superior  ?*  >,    \    r 

'*  All  this  is  very  true,"  replied  Mkanda; 
^  but  her  affinity  to  the  duke  di  Lantnpno 
being  allowed ^  ^  ^    .;i 

^'  Must  not,''  resumed  the  duke,  sternly^ 
4*  make  her  act  perfidioudy^  or  renderf^her 
tin^tefuL  I  can  bestow 'rank  upon  Ru- 
bini;  and  when  countaaiaDced  by^^lei^ti^ 
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*s|*oude8t    of  our    Venetian    nobles   will 
■^u-rt  his  friendship." 
**•.  Miranda  was  answered, 
wi  Thereturn  of  Angela  recalled  the  duke 
^td  her  present  situation,  which  he  knew 
-Was  extremely  unpleasant;  but  not  being 
■*^epared  for  her  immediate  removal,  be  re- 
'^ested  the  lady  Miranda  to  let  her  re- 
*faiain  under  her  protection  till  the  baron 
■  Romelli's  intentions    respecting  her  were 
'liscertained,  whom  he  did  not  wish  to  of- 
ifend  by  acting  contrary  to  liis  wishers. 
1-'   Miranda,  all  grace  and  suavity,  consi- 
^^red  Angela's  being  permitted  to  remain 
i»jrith  her  a  favour  conferred  on  herself 

I'T&e    duke,    when    he    took    his  leave, 
W^ressed  his  lips  on  the  white  forehead  of 
PsAngela ;  and  taking  from  his  bosom  a  gol- 
*den  casket,  he  placed  it  in   her  hands. — 
■^This,"  said  he,  "was  designed  for  a  nup- 
tial present ;  let  the  gems  it  contains  adorn 
-the  bride  of  Rubini." 
■   After  the  departure  of  the  duke,  Mi- 
'  -^anda  witiiout  ceremony  opened  thecasket ; 

rl  while  she  enviously  admired  the  8u- 
bijew^!  it  contained  endeavoured  to 
J 
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itiartiiy'Aiigda;by  afik^i^  m^p^  mr 
misfortune  in  not  ^i0|f  4fth#  lagl^^ 
granddaughter  cf  I^  l4ii£iaiaibQ/>  a^a^f^e^ 

the  teiroagaiili  Cbteftu.'.i  h-  ^ffi^<«i^  ¥i:1*^^^ 

rAAgeh  sii^ledifit  tft^>pet|p^m;4iee^4i>. 

«ted  t&aamQj  imi  and  '^ilb  ttMJlHmeMf>^^ 

twtioi^iB  life  might  ba^  ^}^h0tM  i^^fm^ 
hlwh  iQ  iaeknowlt9dge  beif  i^nityrl^r^lni^Jl^ 
JBfeatj  though  f^i^/mBt).?  h^!??  Jis^mjj^^'; 
:.Tb«.  f iljairoti  RomelH  *  teeing  ^r^ti^Mt'i 

niM^Bi^ibC^hisjafira^^  , Bat^b^^^eaiN4'M^ 
wHlMf  H^^'irhole  iQf^  thiftfimneMi^  p6MMtH»^ 

tt^Atigehf  wtlba  ednmatid  tliat  i^e^^ld^ 
bOf3f,JjiiWjtvi>h<)Bt^QTOps^ 
the.^0ae.h«npfMQfgmYe  tfeat  t^ontaliiMv^h^^ 
bon^ftjQf  Wa  waSfetii  .To.  tbei  lady 'Mirairfu 
della  jQamt^^UpQ  be ;  left  a  large  tfxt&raP 
mofttey^f  .<5on»4Qe^Wy  mores  ihm  i  ^au%;lefit 
to  repay  all  expences  inciinied  on'aeeoiitit 

Hf^ying : settled,  .all  his  temporal  coiv 
^rns,  th^ibgron  sj^  for  a  xwifessdr,  with 
wh^fft J)^.i>¥a3miiic^  for  some  houminifwr- 
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nest  [HByer;  be  then  retired  to  his  I 
and  having  declared  himself  at  peace  \ 
all  men,  and  expressed  a  hope  of  etel 
happiness,  he  closed  his  eye^  and  expl 
without  a  groan  or  struggle. 

The  intelligCTice  of  his  death  was  cl 
municated  to  Angela  by  I^orenzt  Ruq 
who  tenderly  expressed  a  feat  that  f 
would  now  forget  the  vow  of  love  plij 
ed  to  ^in. ' 

Angela  proved  be  did  h^r  wrong,  I 
removed  his  apprehensions  by  promi/ 
to  become  his  bride  as  soon'  as  a  respecj 
moiimuig  had  been '  observed  for  thef 
fated  baronRomeUi ;  and  this  promifo  | 
confirmed  by  the  duke  di  Landano, 
declared  his  intention  of  attending  til 
tQ.the  idtf^.i'  -  4,., 
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r 


*.' 


•     •         « 


'      '  '     . f '"^    :'i<j;   .!>•*'•  »*.iot 

"  If  I  can  trick  her  into  marriage. .  .  ^  . 

And  get  sure  pdssession  of  hei'  ^Id,  * 

I  shall  gain  my  wish ;  bowl  sbtU  thtn  nJiHk" : '<^. 
To  see  her  tear  her  >iair,  and  hear  her  ray^    ,,   *^^ 
While  scornfully  I  wish  her  joy,  and  bid 
*  Hier  blets  het  stars^  for  her  right  nable?  lord'     '* 
Knows  well  the  way  to  tame  a  froward*wife  \^h  rv 

•  ♦•.•••••••••  «* 

Haie,  deadly  hate  hath  ta'en  possession 

Of  my  soul.    If  I  do  see  a  reptile" '       -  "'?'* 

Crawlingip  my  paUi,  shall  I  not crtisb  it ?        ' \-^''. if 

Aud  he  is  worse  to  me  than  addpf,    .[  j   ^    ,   ,    ^^^ 

Or  other  venomous  thing  our  nerves  do 

Shudder  at ;  living,  he  doth  haunt  my  drebni^       '^*^ 

Poison  my  food,  destroy  my  minh,  nvike  Ml    >ofS'>! 

My  pleasure ;  shall  I  then  feel  mj^  cheek  grqw  . . 

Pale,  my  spirit  tremble  at  his  presence,  ' 

Nor  seek  the  means  to  rid  me  ofl^ts  torment  ?         Z. 


■'  i 


The  lady  Miranda  della  GampcdUio^^tboMgli 
in  reality  not  averse  to  receive  ithe  beomi 
RomelM's  bequest  madle  a<filiow  of  doelio^ 
ing  it;  trnt  the  pride  of vtlia<dokeidi«Iidiib* 
ciano  revolted   from   accepting   fiivourB» 
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particularly  from  a  person  he  so  little  es- 
teemed; and  he  made  a  point  of  Angela's 
pecuniary  obligations  being  discharged ; 
and  to  the  baron  Romelli's  legacy  he  add- 
ed some  valuable  presents  of  antique 
medals  and  marbles. 

Determined  to  return  to  lier  native 
Florence,  Miranda  considered  it  highly 
impolitic  to  leave  her  bond  in  the  power 
of  count  Algani,  who  might  at  some  fu- 
ture time  assert  his  claims,  or  otherwise 
make  use  of  it,  to  her  discredit.  She  had 
no  particular  use  for  the  baron  Romelli's 
legacy,  and  thought  that  twenty  thousand 
ducats  of  it  would  be  well  employed  in 
releasing  her  altogether  from  the  power  of 
the  rapacious  count  Algani,  the  know- 
ledge of  whose  principles  convinced  her 
he  was  capable  of  any  villa*  ly.  Resolved 
to  repossess  the  bond,  she  was  compelled 
to  write  on  the  subject  to  the  count,  a 
flieasure  that  outraged  her  pride,  for  she 
,^iud  not  forgotten  the  insolence  of  his  be- 
|_JraViour  at  their  last  interview ;  but  not 
iig  to  admit  a  third  person  to  bet 


J 


:    vj    ilIV-: 


SxmS^hce,  sifee  very 

a  wish  to  see  him  atfih  eai^«s^1d^ 

T^e  pptffit  A^ani  ha4  hetq^^  th«  ,1||^ 
Miranda's  intexnion  rta  i^il^^^^ 
expected  that  she  ly^uld^prev^oaiv,^^  b^f 
departure,  cancel  the.bpnd^  e^n^  M^l^ 
expence  of  twenty  thousai^d.  4fH9^^^^ 
therefore  received  ber  b]U6twithcf^t^feW- 
prise,  but  not  without  much ,  ae(»f!i?t  .ex$)f 
tation.  :      /  ,.  ^:    ,  \\  7.7..  ;.^;, 

With  all  bis  ac(;nstoHied^  gitace^  an^M^ 
sinoatipn,  the  coi}nt  A)gani  '4ent^ed::^|be 
apartment  where  ]yiiranda/waited;^fii^  n^ 
cdbire  him ';  as  .  he  mxTSm^f  ^Pf oac^||^ 
she*  roae  from  her  seat^  tjient  tcf  h^  hW^ 
tion  ceremcmiously^  and  vfith^  4r^esApg 
look  of  scorn,  said — ^'.  1  did.  Tjqt  send'.fi^ 
you,  count  Algan^  to^  Ust^n  to  idle  con* 
pliments,  or  put  you  to  the  ^in  of  utters 
ing  what  you  know  must  be  ffi^s^^^rS^r-^ 
am  not  grown  younger,,  or  'ipior^  l)f fi^tif^) 
sinpe  we  last  n^t^' , 

The  count  Siighed,  laid  hji^  hand  on 
heart,  and  s,wore  by  his  honour  &be^  wfis  nl 

that  moment  the  hand^meist,  WQip&o  iXk 
Venice. 


"I 


r^^Coui)tv4JgaBV: -resulted.  Mini 
looking  OB.her  watch^  *^  I  have  thisipQ 
ing  A  TOiyr  particular  ^ngagepaeolis'W) 
barely.  Imvea  me  time  for  businesfrrr^ 
ta  attj^d  to  uniy^eanipg  .  fl^tery>. ,  / 
have  defUAndefi  from  me;  ivf^viiyj^^xj^ 
ducats -^  \\\ei  bond  yoU;  hold  Jn  po 

sion;  r^tarq  it  ta  me,  andtbopg^X^ 
ever  ooDttder  yojur  requiutiqn  a.me^n 
base  extortipDi  I  will  give  the,  pioi 
fetch  me  the  bond — the  gold  sba}) 
counted,  ready  for  you.".  .; 

The  count  protested  his  utter  i 
padty  (  1^  bad^  ber  reflect  how  extren 
unlikely  it  was  that  Zadac,  a  i^oi 
gracing  usurer^  would  reqede  from 
cusjbomary .  practice,  and  trust  the  fa 
out  o^t^ifii  grip^  till  l^r^p^iyed  the  { 
for  whic^^itwas:  pledged: 

*•  Neit^er^*  said  Miranda,  ^  will  I,  I 
ing  ^  had  experience  of  your  {mnci{ 
trust  inoney^in  your  hands.    Br^ng 
usurer  hitl\er ;  in  the  evening  I  ^halM) 
leisure.'! 

'^  I  wish  it  was  possibly  to.  .obey.  y< 


f^tiii^  Alganir^'  bAt'0iidac^il€^e)-  goes 
abroad."   -  ■    -' ii-^if^rlft  ^i^:r\^i>-- 

^'  ''  AnA  whf^tioifr  Wk^'^:  Miaiida^ 
*»4lireiy  t*a>persdnf'of*iy^raiik— *-J^^*K>*# 

' '*  Were  you  txi  impress,'"  iikeimftsA 
^  «5tint; 7^  2radae  Gduld  H&t^&fetetid  ^tow; 
he  has  not,  from  bodily  infirmity^  Ijeeti 
ablii'tb  ^t'Ws  chamber  for  ttany^years; 
ihdse  NiHio  require  hi^  services  ard '  oUigad 
to.  go  to  his  mansion,  on  the^isUipd^iof 
M^niliiccal^    '  «       -- 

/^On  the  island  of  Miralucca!**  repeated 
liliranda;'**  H  is  ^strange  a  wealthy  man 
should  choose  to  live  on  that  ruined,  4keM* 
fetestxitP'  '  y        -^ 

'  **  It  is  because  it  is  deserted  iand  dMo^ 
late,-  said  Algani,  ^*  that  Zadac  prefers  to 
i*eside  there ;  those  who  have  dealings  with 
him  wish  their  transactions  to  be  kept  se^ 
cret;  and  he  has  cunningly  fixed  his^reil- 
dence  where  prodigal  sons  and  spendthrift 
heirs*  may  escape  the  observation  and  ad- 
nioriitions  of  reproving  relations  and  in- 
quisitive friends,  and  for  this  end  np  'piite 
can  be.  better  chosen,  than  the*  rallied 
island  of  Mamlucca*" 


DEEDS- OF  THE  OLIMEN  TIME.  85 

^9*:.'^  ■!  will  write  to  this  old  Mammon," 
returned  Miranda. 

"  He  will  not  answer  you,"  said .  the 
count;  "  tbe  doge  has  issued  an  edict 
against  his  vocation,  and  Zadac  is  too 
wary  to  eoinmit  himself,  by  putting  pen 
to  paper." 

"  How  then  is  the  affair  to  be  managed:?" 
lasked  Miranda;  "  the  money,  I  repeat,  is 
tready,  and  I  demand  the  bond." 

"  The  affair  might  easily  be  settled," 
ireplied  the  count,  "  if  you  would  place 
ffiontidence  in  my  honour,  and  commit  the 
-§aolaey  to  my  care." 
'  "  You  would  most  carefully  appropri- 
ate the  twenty  thousand  ducats  to  your 
■own  purposes,"  said  Miranda.  "  No,  no, 
.1  have  already  had  demonstration  of  your 
honour,  count  Algani,  and  will  not  afford 
-you  -another  opportunity  to  laugh  at  my 
iBreduUty." 

)_•:  "  Your  suspicions  wrong  me,"  replied 
.Algani ;  "  but  if  you  are  resolved  not  to 
^Irust  me  with  the  gold,  I  have  but  one 
ether  method  to  propose." 

"  Name  it,"  said  Miranda.  ■  '-i-^'-i 


you  can  confide,*!  returnfK^rthe;  ,€^ 

'^'(ffho,  in  yoMr  nafo^t.  Vfi^y  xiegotisA^y^ 
bm^nefis  with-ajd  Z^dat?.''  .  ,m«  *  u^ni 
f^J-  have  no  such  person^''  wfW^^^ifl^ 
landa.;  -^  1 » q^er  maJoe  -confidants ;.  nor 
would  I  on  any  account  have  the  iNffnir 
tnode^ publ^c*^  f     »l  »  ?;-    ^u-:     ••  "^ 

/^  T49t  .avoid  thifiy"  said  the  f^iu^t,;:  ^  |^ 
had  better  tvisit  Zadac  yourself^  and  if 
you  so  deterniine,  I  will  prepai*e  him.  ta  re- 
ceive you/'  '  V       .  N  rr 

>^'  lilie  \^t>:Up(mf  a  moneyJeqderi^  e^-; 
claimed  Miranda ;  '^  my  i^putatip^  W9ul4 
b^ ,  rt^ined  £>r  evpr^  I  would  not ,  beV  seen 
entering  his  babiti^tiQi)  fOf*  the  univeirse!^;. 

. ''  There  is  Uttl^,^ danger  of  that i. at  any, 
bour/^^^aidvQOunt'A^ani/  '^  b|it'  partieu)< 
larly  in;  th^;  '^eyejd^gr  ^^^  mansion  of  i^ 
dac  stands  near,  the  ^ater;  ^fuid  you  can  g& 
in  a  hired  gondola." 

^  I^o'  ^Qt  lik^rtheJdea  of  visiting  this 
usurer,"  r^uQted  }]^Vr^MK]» ;  **  it  is  a  step 
degrading^: jny  seK  an4fank ip  life; jt^rttf 
if  no  other  plan^canbe  adopted^  I  qifist. 
pay  the  penaltyofi^mgrfolly,  which  I  now 


fsbV  fiQwt'  sens&Iyy  for  I -do  Qot  lilfe 
•tfaougfat  of  going  to  the  island  of  JV 
Iticca  alone,  and  J  caiu)ot  thin^  of  ad 
ting  any  onQ  to  a  pfurtidpptipn  of  this 
grtlcefu^8ecret.^  :    ;.         ;; 

'^  My  ^ster  Jultetta,"  said  the  cou 
**  will  you  aoeept  of  her  for  a  ppmpan 
She,  you  know,  is  acquainted  with 
passing  of  the  bond,  having  witnessed 

**  And  no  doubt;**  replied  Miranda,  * 
is  also  acquai|ited  with  your  having  pt 
ed  it  to  Zadac  ?" 

"  No,"  said  the  count,  *'  to  that  drc 
stance  Julietta  is  a  stranger;  pom: 
she  knows  not  half  the  shifts  to  which 
unfortunate  brother  is  reduced!** 

Anxious  to  recover  the  bond,  and 
cboosmg.to  let  another  person  into 
secret  of  her  folly,  Miranda  was  gla 
accept  the  coibpany  of  count  Algani't 
ter,  and  appointed  the  next  eyenin{ 
visiting  the'  usurer,  the  count  having 
mised  to  be  on  the  island  ready  to  i 
and  conduct  her  to  Zadac*s  oiansiQn.  ^ 

The  next  day  Angela  spent,  with 
worthy  parents  of.  Lorenan  Jlulpiin^^ 


9^      titwnQr'int€fLi>m»'m!MiL 

ooceBsiontQ  the  nnmieme^vraidf^ 
vi'lhe  baron "RoHselli  did  not  eoAeatWrn 
ihore-^t'  «n)y  served  ii^  oonfirm  HMt^ 
Tj^nioti  6f  faer  ittabiBtir  of  mind  and  Wv 
corruptible  prindples;  for  to  tbem*  ake 
was 'more  respectful  and  affectionate  thtn^ 
enrer;  no  longer  depressed  by  the4mpec9Uft 
temper  of  the  lady  Miranda,  and  cbnaaiQliii 
of  the  power  to  confer  fiivours^  Angdtfk 
n^id  bine  eyes  sparkled  with  innocent  de- 
iight«?-lier  pensive  look  had  given  ^ane 
to  animated  dieerfulness,  which^  in-  the 
s^t  ^  Ihe^adoring  Lorenzi,  made  her  a|i- 
j^ear  incite  lovely  than  ever.^  White  toy*? 
iqg  down  plans  for  the  future,  the  grat^bL 
Angela  did  not  forget  her  kind  uncle 
Carlo,  wliose  laborious  and  perilous  oocn^( 
Ration  she  determined  to  render  no  lonjgev 
necessary  to  the  support  of  his  family,  bjft 
bestowing  on  him  what  she  had  of^!9H^ 
heard  him  wish  to  possess — ^vineyards  and 
mulberry  plantations,  which  she  was  ^cer- 
tain he  would  industriously  cultivate^  both 
to  his  pleasure  and  profit. 
-  'While  the  gentle,  virtuous  Angela  pas8»^ 
ed  tbe  houiis  £rom  morning  to  the  close'of 


day  in  happy  confidence  with  those  beings 

whom  she  sincerely  loved,  and  on  whom 

she   relied   to    direct    her    inexperienced 

,  youth,    the  '  lady    Miranda  watched    the 

k'wCting  sun,  with  such  forebodings  of  im- 
pending evil  as  made  her  almost  determine 
'  to  give  up  her  appointment  with  count 
Algani;  but  while  dreading  she  knew  not 
what,  and  shrinking  from  meeting  the 
'  ootint  at  a  place  so  thinly  inhabited  as  the 
island  of  Mamlucca,  where  he  might  easily 
rob  her  of  the  gold  that  was  to  redeem 
the  bond,  she  thought  of  an  expedient  by 
which  she  could  defeat  his  rapacity,  if 
Such  was  his  intention  ;  instead  of  taking 
the  money  vi^hich  was  prepared  for  the 
purpose,  she  instantly  procured  an  order 
on  her  banker  for  twenty  thousand  ducats, 
instructing  him  at  the  same  time  not  to 
pay  the  money  till  he  again  heard  from 
ker. 

Having    fu*rai^^   this   matter  to   her 
satisfaction,  she  became  more  calm.     Al- 
gani could  have  no  design  upon  her  life, 
for  with  her  must  die  his  hope  of  gaining 
m-  any  thing  by  the  bond ;   against   being 
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plup^red   or:  defrauded  .sl^^w^fl^^^nbw 
ffuarded.   -  '  *  ." 

True  to  ,the  appomtdd  I^^ur^^rtha  l^dy 
Julietta  called  on. Miranda;;  tbey  left,it)ie 
palace,  togekher,  and  entef^Qg  a  hiredig^ 
dola,  th^  wrapped .  tbeii;.-  J^s/S^  ^  :<ifi^y 
round  tbem,v,andxiotr  feeling  Jt^^oed  tp 
converse^  .sai  silentlyrjisteniiig  to  t}^,Mqng 
of  ^the.  gondolierii,  as  thejr  «mfV(y .  pursH^fi 
their  course  along  the  unrujOiad^surfacQ^. 

thQ. water;  ..  i.    .       ■   ..i^:  .    .       ^^ 

......  ,  •*        •  * 

,  Maid*  hast  tbovibraided  thy  goldm  hair  ?  ''*  ■ 

Yes,  stay  not  tQ  qupsiion,  buL})^t«rf^ay.  .  •    »  | 

Maid,  bast  thou  breathed  to  heaven  a  prayer? 
'  CMi  !■  \irfry  dfo'ywi  loiter,  Why -thraT delay ^'  •  ' 


»•  ■ '    '    •  »     «■    > 


My  lover  looks  out  from  his  mother's  bower, 
•     He  19  :waititig  to  m«k^  me  h»  bridn  :  •      i""*-   ''^"'    * 
pb|  quicken  your  ft'oed, /or  'tis  near  the; (ipur  i •  - j    i)- .. 
I  shoul4  stand  the  blest  €dtar  beside  I ,  .  ^    .      ;,,«-'; 

Maid,  thy  lover  has  forgotten  the  day  ,    •f    '^.  f 

When  he  warmly  vow'd  to  make  thee  his. bride j    . 

Maidy  be  not  in  haste,  thy  lover  will  stay,' 
Ttioogh  tbOQ  com6  not  till  dadc  evening itide.  v.* /ioi^ 

thy  word/it4  a  riddle  I  clinnot  ferplaiti,'  *    *  *     '  / 1  -    X 
'Iismifliftfcafitiistolist»ntoth6»^t       V   .r^*    hi  U 

With  my  lover,  are  waiting  for  me. 
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rUaid.flqst  iha*,  !icar  the  d^ep-tollingbeil,  '.  ,rl'? 

That  now  solemnly  floats  on  tilt  air  f  ',', , 

■'  ■     Maid,  ■tia-ehy  true  lover's  Funeml  knell—  ''^  ' 

'   '' '    '^Art  ihou.  wJlitng  hisdealh-coiich  to  share  ■'  '''/ 

■|  :•-■• '  Giveiihe  /ein  to  jour  steed,  aiul  l)6at«  away,  .  .•  ' 

.1.  .Tka^  t^U  grave  mny  he  dug  deep  and  wide; 
Fori  will  he  laid  in  tny  bridal  array, 

Brtikeii  "heftrted,  this  night  by  his  aide.  , 

"  In  truth  it  is  a  melancholy  ditty,"  said 
Julietta;  "  bat  the  maida  of  our  day  have 
more  wisdom  than  to  die  for  love." 

Miranda  had  listened  to  the  song,  in  the 
hope  of  forgetting  and  calming  her  alarm- 
ed feelings;  but  it  would  not  he;  with 
every  dash  of  the  oars  her  apprehenaons 
increased  ;  a  thousand  times  she  repented 
having  so  rashly  ventured  and  exposed  her 
person  to  the  mercy  of  a  man,  on  whose 
forbearance  she  could  place  no  dependence  ; 
and  by  the  time  tlie  gondola  made  the 
island  of  Mamlucca,  overcome  with  terror, 
she  was  quite  insensible.  When  again 
restored,  she  found  herself  seated,  on  the 
broken  steps  of  a  portico,  from  which  most 
of  the  pillars  had  fallen,  and  lay  de&ced 
and  mutilated  on  the  earth;  the  arm  of 
30unt  Algani  supported  her,  and  the  lady 
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JuHetta  WM  nibbing  ^bgr^n)p)e«^wit]^/^ 
volatile  essence.  Miranda^s  first  ii^cvKir 
was  for  the  gondok^  in  wbicby  sjbchfl^^^be 
would  imiDediatellf  retuni  to^  l^efifffej^jg^ 
she  found  herself  top  ill  to. see  Zs^i^  ^^ 
evemng,>and :n^$lbckf<^tb9,lb4^^  till  a 
future  period.         --    -  >-       f.vql 

:  i  r¥  :Ar  few  m&B»mts  niill  wffice  tp>  tiH^ 
iibe  aflbir,'*  relied  tbe  eoupVt'-f.Jpu^fR^ 
now  at^Zadftc^fidmr^and  i$  yKwldr^b^ 
^te^  dedinei  seeing  ibe  <dd  moii,<^9irhoiiy^I 
4iavieprapayedfto;Yeedve.yon<7^u^  .  \.i^i^> 
Mira&da  feaofuU)^  MVYi^ye^u^^^^  Igfifi^ 
attdflEtioii  aof  -,  thqi  buildingi  andi  9gpu^'i&^ 
quired  what  had  'become  of  the  .gan4f)if^7i 

-r  Tbecounfcj^ptied  ithad;]bttenirW*^t^ 
'a  little  caveibelowy  to  w^it  tilL^sh^qllHG^ 
ready  to  return  to  Venice*  r  :  .. ,  ij|y/: 
'>*  I  am  ready  now,"  said  Mirandit,  sha^ 
.kit)g  off^ the  encircling; arm  of  Algaifi,^;^ 
8t»ting>6n' her  feet ;  f^  I-  cmiK)t-«*-wiilli)9f>t 
enter  that  mansion  r  '•  ■   f  *^      '.  .  r  j^^rl 

^little  gentle,  fiorce^'^ir  returned /  the  i9Q9^ 
'■/f  >Sapur  iMmd  ific  of  no^further^usei tor  me;  I 
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want  money,  and  you  must  and  shall  sup- 
ply  it." 

"  I  am  prepared  to  pay  your  demand," 
said  Miranda — "  I  will  give  you  the  mo- 
ney  here." 

'*  You  shall  give  it  me  when  and  where 
I  please,"  replied  Algani.  "  Yourrefusing 
to  trust  me  with  the  money  has  alarmed 
the  suspicions  of  Zadac,  and  he  wili  deli- 
ver the  bond  into  no  hands  but  your  own. 
Why  do  you  hesitate — of  what  are  you 
afraid?  you  have  nothing  to  apprehend 
■from  Zadac — an  infirm  old  man." 
■'   "  No,  not  from  Zadac,"  said  Miranda; 

•"but " 

'     "  But  what?"  asked  the  count.    "Come, 
*^me,  the  evening  wears,  and  the  old  man 

will  want  to  retii-e  to  rest." 
-uii  "  I  will  not  disturb  his  repose,"  said  Mi- 
''ttmda,  endeavouring  to  pass  the  count; 
but  in  an  instant  lie  placed  his  hand  upon 
her  mouth,  and,  assisted  by  Julietta,  drag- 
'  ged  her  beyond  the  portal,  which  closed 
'behind  her  with  ^  loud  crash. 
'  "  You  may  thank  your  own  caprice," 
■■«aid  count  Algani,  "  for  compelling  me  to 


■■«aia  cc 
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this  outrage ;  but  my  afikirs  ^re  desperate 
— ^I  am  on  the  very  verge  of  ruin,  and  you 
alone  can  save  me  from!  sinking.'*^  - 

"  What  act  of  treachery  do  you  medi- 
tate ?"  asked  Miranda,  "  If  this  is  re^y 
the  house  of  Zadac,  which  youf  cbticluct 
makes  me  doubt/  where  are  his  pe6ple? 
an  infirm  old  man,  such  as  yoii  d^driV4 
him,  cannot  I'eside  alone.*'" 

"  N#,"  replied  Alganii  "  not 
alone;  a  deaf  old  woman   attends  up6h 
him.** 

As  he  spoke,  a  wretched-looking  beldabci 
appeared  with  a  lamp,  tvhich'she  placed  <iii 
a  marble  slab,  and  departed,  without  at^ 
tending  to  Miranda,  who  bade  her  stay. 

"  Your  words  are  wasted  on  her,**  *  saffd 
Algani ;  "  she  is,  «s  I  told  you,  deaf  a^  k 
post**  * 

"  Poor  wretch!"  returned  Miranidi^ 
*'  her  presence  or  absence  are  I  believe 
equally  important  to  me.  But  why  aiifi^l 
kept  waiting  ?•*  said  she,  haughtily.  **  Lead 
me  .instantly  to  the  presence  of 'ZBdad--^ 
let  me  conclude  this  disagreeable  business 
andbe>gdne." 


lit** 
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"  I  tnarTel  he  did  not  hobble  down  s 
to  receive  us,''  returned  the  count; 
age  is  umnastterly :  - 1  know  the  wayl 
his  apsrthfttit^^^ve  ttie  your  hand,  arJ 
will  conduct  you  to  his  presence." 

Knowing  that  resistance  would  al 
her  nothing, '  Mirandia  suffered  Alganf 
leAd'h&r'up  a  nunous  staircase  and  all 
a  corridor,  whic?h  echoed  with  reiters 
bursts  of  laughter,  long  and  loud,  proc  J 
ing  from'  an  apartment  at  the  extremitl 

"  Whither-and  to  Whom  are  you  1 
me?"  demanded  Miranda.  "  What  1 1 
fore  suspected  is  now  confirmed — thiJ 
not  the  residence  of  Zadac  the  usurel 
Answfer  tne,  base,  treacherous  villain,  v.^ 
■re  your  intentions  ?"  . 

The  count  Algani  made  no  reply  ; 
pBShingopen  a  door  fit  the  end  of  the  cd 
dor,  a  blaze  of  light  for  a  moment  daza 
hereyesj-butin  the  next,  instead  of  old  I 
dac  the  usurer,  she  sa^v  a  party  of  i 
dressed  men  carousing  at  a  table  that  \ 
covered-with  flagons  and  goblets,  and  in  I 
mii^st  oT  thetn,  as  jovial  as  the  best,  a  pol 
mMSlt^'whibse  rul^  hose  and  ample  cbel 
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declared  that  '^leaQ.  ah0tiiie!li.ee^*  ancl  Mm 
were  strangers  to  'each  otberi  wbo'  WW  1q 
the  act  of  niUUiga  hi3mimiiggol4etaf  riglM^ 
Falernian  to  his  lipo,  when  oottliit^ Algmi^ 
in  a  triumphwtToifse^ezd|wLmed~'^  Grown 
036  with  laurdte !  prodaim  me  a  TictoH  I 
have  deceived ;  the  deeaiver !  deluded  i^ 
deluder  !*«-behold«  frienda^oompanion^lMA 
asaociates,  I^preseat  her  tOxyou^  the  ]a^ 
Miranda  deUa  \  Gampelino^^  the  once  c^ 
brated  hfeautjr  of  fFuseany^  from  wbmpa  tike 
wing  of  time  has  brushed  a  few  chaiiM^ 
but  sparedenougii  to  satisfy  aRyreaBonalJe 
man  T  The  personsat  the  table  filed  thcfr 
goblets,  and  rising  from  their  seats,  drMi^ 
to  the  health  of  the  lady  Muranda  ^3el|a 
Campelino,  who,  speechless  with  IndigQi^ 
tion,  was  tightly  grasped^  by  eount  Algini, 
who  omtinued  to  say— r^^Now^  baroQ-Fak 
conberg,  I  resign  the  lady  to  you,  'aii4  tt- 
pect  not  oply  thanks,  but  the  fulfilmdM^ 
the  ccmdltions.*' •  .    ^ 

Miranda  shrieked-as  the  baron  advitBced, 
whom .  she  had-,  in  her  tem>r  oterlookiA 
Rudely  seising  her  hand,  he  said-^^  Whafi 
we  parted,  haughty  dam^  you  aconiedi 
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reviled,  and  rejected  tne — publicly  before  an 
assembly  of  your  friends  you  did  me  this 
wrong;  this  is  my  hour  of  triumph;  you 
are  brought  hither  to  make  me  reparation." 
"  How — in  what  way?"  asked  Miranda, 
endeavouring   to  appear  undismayed,   at 
|:he  same  time  casting  a  glance  round  the 
spacious  apartment,  to  see  if  any  counte- 
nance expressed  pity  for  her ;  but  all  seem- 
ed   to  take  part  with    Falconberg,     Re- 
clining on  a  broken  couch,  she  discovered 
the  count  Roscari;  but  he  was  quite  in- 
ebriated, and  regarded  the  passing  scene 
with  a  vacant  look,  as  if  unmoved  by  her 
distress,  and  indifferent  to  the  intentions 
of  the  baron.     Near  the  count  Roscari,  the 
sister  of  Algani    had    taken  a  seat,  and 
9pemed    on    terms   of  intimacy  with  the 
I  i^jiole  party — "  I  perceive,"  said  Miranda, 
I  *J>^I  have  been  decoyed  hitlier  to  be  sacri^ 
t^^^d  to  your  revenge,  to  be  murdered ;  if 
'  to,  be  quick,  and  satiate  your  vengeance." 
,  "  No,  fair  one,"  rejoined  the  monk,  im- 
pelling his  rotundity  towards  her — "  no, 
1:^    San    Jeromi.    whose   monastery  once 
,.'.  VOL.  V.  F  .  ,**.^4  iff 
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graced  this  island^  there  is  no  nmrder  in- 
tended; if  there  bad,  do  you  "sppposb  a  ro* 
verend  father  of  the  church  like  me  t^ouM 
have  been  here  to  witness  it  ?*" 

**  I  marvel,"'  said  Miranda,  ''  that  any 
occasion  Trduld  induGe  a  man  of  your  holy 
calling  to.be  seen  in  such  a  place,  and  in 
such  company.'' 

*^  All  honourable  cavalierii,  I  am  per- 
suaded," Implied  the  monk ;  ^  but  -  cabu 
your  apprehensions,  fair  one;  I  am  not  here 
to  peiform  a  funeral  service,  but  to  cele- 
brate a  marriage  ceremony." 

'' Betweenivhom  ?''  demanded*  Mirandi^ 
though. she  now  saw  clearly  the  treacherous 
design  of  Algani  in  decoying  her  to  the 
island  of  Mamlucca.: 

The  monk  made  no  reply ;  but  Falcon- 
berg  forcing  her  to  sit,  presented  her  with 
a  goblet  of  wine,  which  she  did  not  refuse 
to  taste,  for  she  felt  she  needed  strength 
and  spirits  to  support  the  trial  she  had  to 
undergo.  Having  taken  the  goblet  firom 
her  hand,  he  said— -^^  You  once  confessed 
yourself  pleased  with  my  person,  and  gave 
me  a  conditional  promise  to  marry  me; 
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fm  .yjQU;  then  •.  ivwmder  X.-so^k.  tbe^  race 
plislu](ra%feior]nour.pm>mifie;?j;  - 
^:*/iDid  not  your  own  iconfessumii  rei 
that  prtHoise  aoiid  ?'•  asked.  Mixandar^''  * 
you  hQpel.witt.majx}?  you^  who  caisi 
my  .tamper,' complained  of  my.pride,  ] 
euled  my  pier8on,.:and  d^Wd  your  < 
motive  jSoir  desiring :  my  hand  was  to  , 
posaession  of.  my  {property;?  This^  bs 
Falccmberg,  >irould  b^  more  .than  suflSc 
reiBiaoci .  for  re£usipg  your  suit ;  but  3 
character — your  shocking  propensity 

gamblingrr-rr-'-  :.i:     .:        . 

•*  I  have  been  falsely  accused-^ba 
misineprqsented,"  interrupted:  Falconb 
iM.jMnfess.in^my  youth  J  jya^sedjuced 
extravagances ;  but  I:  am  an  altei:ed  me 
lime.bas  efi^ie)tedachange^-I  nolopger  g 
ble  jop  drink-rrl  lam  altogether  x^orme 

^•^  .Wby!]are,:yw  hei:^  then,  and  1 

iM<:i^jta8S9(a»tesi>t .  Your  .having  »plo 
iKilh.Uiftt: Villain. Algani  to  deooy  me 
.tbflV<:apmk»  little  in  your  favour;  bi 
you  jare  indeed  reformed,**  said  Mira 

*JjWfip*J«^  to.  depart.'*,  t 

p2 
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^  Crael,  mexondi)le 'Woman  !**  exdairaed 
the  baron,  *^  could  yoa  see  mj  hewt>«««4sr^ 
*  **  1  should  read,  in  legiUe  ohaittdters," 
said  Miranda,  ^^  treachery  and  deoeitL^ 

*^  Can  you  doubt  the  sincerity  imfwf 
passion/'  resumed  the  baron,-  ^  idien  after 
so  many  years  absence^  and  ndiir^when  truth 
to  tell,  your  beauty  is  on  the  wane,  i^^nn 
becomef  your  devoted  suitor?  I  am  now 
in  reality  baron  of  Faloonberg,  fUt  my 
uncle  is  dead,  and  my  brother  is  his4lnr; 
I  acknowledge  that  I  am  =  poor,  but  you 
have  wealth  sufficient  for  both,  andrl 
swear    ■  ■■  "^  *•/ 

.  ^*  ReleiKse  my  hand,  villam  .^  eodclakned 
Miranda:  ^*  at  Florence  I  had  suffideot 
confirmation  of  the  baseness,  the  utter  dtta 
pravity  of  your  heart,  and  hoped,  whia» 
the  exposure  of  your  infamy  drove  ynut 
from  thence,  never  again  to  befiold  you.^ 
•The  baron  frowned  horriUy;  but  the- 
spirit  of  Miranda  was^  roused,  boA  undis- 
itiay^  by  the  fury  of  his  locM  sfaejoonti-^ 
nued  to- say— ^*  i  now  perceive  ^or  what 
purpose  I  have  been  brought  hiiliar;  but 
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beware  bow  you  proceed— 4)e  wame 
.tiBie»  and  sufler  me  to  depart*' 

'^  That  must  qot  be,  fair  one/'  rejoi 
the  monk».  who  was  now  completely 
toxicated';  :^  you  were  broagbtiiere  .t 
made  the  bride  a£  the  bwron  Falcont 
a  man  of  noble  birth. and  unexoc^tion 
person;  you  are  to  be  joined. to  hii 
lioly  matrimony,  or  wberefcnre  amr  I  he 
.  ;*f  The  reverend  father  apeaks  tci 
said  Gount  Algani ;  f^.  but  the  /baron^ 
thinks^  se^ns,  to  be  but  hal^  incline 
venture  on  you,  lor  he  presses  his  suit 
coldly ;  could  you  be  so  weak  as  to  be 
1 5TOi|Id{ Jtesign  your  bond  for jttfaei p 
oansidemtiQD  of  twenty  thousand  due 
net  youi  shitU  marry  the  baron,  if  h 
not  afraid  of.  that  unceasing  larum,  3 
tongue^  and  we. will  share  your  wealth 
tweei>us.'^  ..ji  \  ■  .-.   .•  .  i.; 

:*^y:ou  pCTceiye,*'  n^ned  the  ba 
'*i&te  baa  designed  us  for  eddi  ot 
ndierdbie.  then  idly  oppose  an  inevit 
d#ct«e  ?^:it  is . writti^n.  in  •  the  stara  that 
aball  be?  itay^  wd&L"  .     .?.::«!    >^  «.  . 

^*  But  not  in  my  inclination,  not  in 
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win,"  returned  MirdndaV  "  dnt^  iMOi^l . 
insist  that '  yoti  detairf' md  Vfoti-^r%^  , 
to  be  terrified  into  a  tbArriage-^MdBifrith 
my  whole  »al  I'disAp|jroVe.-i— A^USthiil 
wretehrpoiiithigfto  Algatri>  '^thafeiffiiBgWiefe 
to  the  nbbffity  of  Venice,*  I^til^nf^^^hiW, 
mbdttoprtfblwotfiaithfe' sister,^  ^w^j^flcft 
their  treachery  ahd^ toy  detWitfton,^  t;o^5  >q 

*•  When- ymr  redch  "Vefliefei^teidvii**  \ 
baron  Pafeonberg,  whieh  "will not  hapj^en 
till  aftev  tfiy*>i#atli^.  cortie,  lebriaei' Wft^tfiow 
of  this^fdllJ^^^hiildle^r^lhfg^^Ad^^ 

the  iflrfwn  vf  Hnottiittg^  1  m^iti '  t«y  btf  ^»llll 
ybti,  my  bridfe,  oti^e^way  tfjiGteriniifiy.'i 

••  Is  tfrere  no  'hdp,  Yio-  asdi^tatKje,-  ''mw^ 
cape)  fVoitt  thds^  ruffi^is  r  ek^lairtied  Mft- 
randa.— "  Ar^  you  ttten,'*'i6ontittuea^*  ^ft«^ 
addresdng  Rc^d^ri  and  bi^'  compa¥iS6VMi, 
"  and  will  you  passively  behold  -thi&^^^lltt 
rag^'ioftfrhittt^d^^W^  dcfi^ncdess  ftMfele?" 

But  Hoscari-and  hi^' aStofeiatei*,  sA^-fit 
fmm  being  moved  by  feer'a^e^a  tdthfeli' 
humanity,  »laughfed^alMia,J^rtd  ^aSt^  Pftt 
conberg  hasten  the  cer^hiony^of  his  kiiltf- 
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i^age^  while  there  remained^  sufficient  v 
in  the  flasks  to  drink  the  biide's  tiealtl| 

Miruida  th^  addressed  the  monk, 
entreated,  by  the  religion'  he  professeJ 
teach,  that  he  would  use  his  influence  v 
the  misguided  men  by  whose  contrivJ 
she  had  been  brought  thitber,  to  suffer! 
to  depart,  and  she  would,  in  gratitudeT 
her  deliverance,  bestow  a  large  donal 
on  \m  convient. 

*'  Though  forbidden  to  marry,"  saidi 
monk,  "  I  waa  always  a  well-wishef 
the  Btate  of-  wedlock;  I  have  a  fathi 
affection  for  females  in  general,  and  amt 
tain  they  cannot  be  happy  single ;  besfl 
I  came  hitber  for  the  express  purpoJ 
joining  you  and  the  baron  in  the  band 
matrimony,  and  it  will  not  be  proper  I 
I  reCum  to  my  convent  without  perfcl 
ing  my  duty." 
■  '.*  Well  and  truly  spoken,"  replied  1 
oonberg,  ■"  and  the  sooner  you  begin! 
ceremony  the  better." 

Frantic  and  desperate,  Miranda  bl 
Itbm  the  hold  of  the  baron,  and  flevf 
the  lattice,  which  having  torn  open,! 


104    j}vxfi&4dif  "mEii^imiit^Mmx. 

would  haye  pi3edpite^:l)i€sn^;fi»» 
ruinous  balcony,  bad;  no^^^JE^kMftbri^ Jftfr- 
cibly  pi^eyenked  her  attwqpfe^  ilff^^ 
s}ow  in  my  power,"  «iid  he^'^j^iemti^iitf^ 
avowed  contempt  widbajtred^.tmehmi^Be 
what  course  to  pursueto  tame^ourliati^rilnfr 
spirit  In  Germany  I  haiFe  fk-  castle^  mbemm 
refractory  wife  may  be  eoustiffdn^  to  oimi 
obedience  to  a  husband's  wiUt~l^ather»  fnli^ 
ceed  to  the  ceremony  of  our  niarri^er>49 
and  yoUji  ijaiy- friendsjf  adv^cse,.  <iii[d>  beat 
witness  to  the  perfprai£tt)C9  c^  the  rite^^  «i!i 

The  monk  drew  from  his  'bfps^KU'.k 
book,  outi  of,  which  he  began,  to*  rtfadi 
I'he  epunt  Algani  and  his  sister  ad\^nrtadi 
to  the  side  of  Miranda,  whp9&  handrt ttMii 
b^ron  Falconberg  would  have  takeir^  tmi' 
resisting  his  attempt,  she  shrieked  akHld^t/ 

''  Go  on»*^  said  the  baron  to  the  n^pakr*^ 
**  heed  not  her  cries ;  on  the  deaertodt 
island  pf  Mamlucca,  at  this  hour^we  fistr 
not  interruption--4iere  she  may  screaimQMl 
struggle,  but  must  at  last  submit^''  r     rn 

"  Never,  so  help  me  Heaven  !'*  retuffled 
Miranda— -^^'  never,  detested  wret$b,  ywiH 
I  be  made  thy  strife !"  and  with  renewed 
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cries  and  shti^s^  fof  h'^p  IdlHie  altemptis 
drown  the  v6ic^  of  the  iflbttk,  tvho 
-preportng^  to  yAn  her  hafhd  witfc  tbi 
Fak0nbci<g,  wh^n  the  door  of  the  a] 
meat  was  suddenly  thrown  Open,  ai 
file  of  the  city  guards  surrounded  the 
roD  ^ind  his  associates;  in  an'  instant 
waa  confiision  and  dismay— ^swords  ) 
drawn  and  pistols  fired — and  groans/ 
shrieks,  and  execrations,  burst  from 
lips  of  those  who  but  a  moment  be 
thought  themselves  secure  from  discos 
and  interruption. 

A  young  nobleman,  whom  Algani 
fleee^d  to  a  considerable  amipunt,  susp 
ing^  he  had  lost  his  money  unfairly,  ke 
waiy  eye  upon  him,  till  he  discovered 
hisintfanate  fiiends,  Falconberg  and  I 
can,  had  absconded  tcova  Messina,  wl 
tbey^^  had  committed  forgeries  to  a  h 
extent,  and  dreading  pursuit,  bad  sou 
conoealm€<nt  in  a  deserted  mahsion  on^ 
island  of  Mamlucca;  By  th^  informal 
of  thiayouhc;  ndbleman,  the  sdldiers  v 
dn«cted  to  sie  the  pe^oris  of  (<alc6nb 

T3    '>'■    ■■"■  ■ 
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Roscari,'  and  Al^ili,  And  all  others  'titat 
should  1)6  fbtind  in  iheir  comf^hf^V"<Kd 
inost  opportuh^j^'aifriVea'  tothe'«tea»tef 
Miranda,  Who  iri'  atterf^tftg  Hi>'flyiWSb 
the  scene  of  uFpt\>a¥'indT6irtx>iy  iVas  thtbWh 
doWii;  and 'fbmihat^ly  drto^^  i^itti  bbV 
ataMe/'whteh  fe'^rVfed'tb^-ftWeld'  fie^fitoi 
lifeihg  trampled  afid^  tfeg fe«'bf'tBe'tc&*B- 
batants.    "••! '-'--■    J""'^''   '^'■■'''H    ■'''■■  '■■"■'•■• 

The-  loud'shridtiJrwSWbrt-  or*nds,-fflBd 
flashing  of  lights  f¥6m  thfe'lrfttiees  of  ^Ke 
building,  atti^cted  the-ttbtfee  'of  a  |>arty 
of  young  cavalierii,  who  'dfter  arf*€keiar- 
sion  6f  ple&sure/weii^  i*etdrnfft^l!o  Yertice. 
Ordering  their  gondolA  to  sfcbre,  they '^lis- 
tened to  the  scene  of 'f  irnfiult,'  a^  ai*riVed 
time  endirgh  to  see'a^bairfiVed  by4hd*ttii. 
steady  hand  of  Roscari  erit'er  th&f^b&y  of 
Faleonberg,  wh6  fell  ib  tH§  e^th  dcfvered 
with  blood,  br6athieg  o&tlii  and  iihpretea- 
tions,  as  he  wasr  trodderf  under  the  feet- of 
the  men  who  were  tryittg  to  se4in**the 
persons  of  Algani  and'others,  whd^  fbtight 
with  desperate  codrage/defermrnedrtot  ta 
be  taken  alive.  •" 

To  escape  by  the  balcony  seemed,  to 
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this  wine-heated  brain  of  Roscari,  an  I 
expedteot;  the  &te  of  his'  coinpail 
gave  him  no  concern— they  toight  liW 
die  as  it  clianced — to  him  it  matteredl 
so  he  procured  his  own  liberty ;  colleJ 
all  his  force  for  the  desperate  lea^ 
threw  himself  from  the  dangerous  hel 
end  was  dashed  against  a  broken  pi 
his  skull  was  fractured,  and  nearly  all 
bones  in  his  body  broken ;  thus  misen 
died  the  profligate  Roscari. 

The  cpunt  Algani  having  lost  his  s 
would  have  followed  the  example  of  I 
cari;  but  before  he  could  reach  ttie  ball 
he  was  secured,  and  with  his  3ister,| 
iZKHik,  and  the  rest  of  his  comp 
conveyed  to  Venice,  there  to  answeJ 
various  crimes  laid  to  their  charge. 

The  soldiers  having  departed  with  i 
prisoners,  the  party  of  cavalierii 
-curiosity  had  drawn  thither  ivcve  als 
ting  the  apartment,  when  they  discovl 
thc^  body  of  a  female  lying  beneath  a  tl 
spparently  dead.  Most  (Mf  the  party,  f 
posing  her  a  couxt&aai  who  had  been  Ij 
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inginfohnatioarespectMftg  h^ctoiJierjcnMite^ 
nal  office  at  Venke ;  Jbuttl^ts  wtfs  dttoH(^l|^ 
exposed  by  one  young.  lOoai^^wlmisal^^. 
was  pojBsible  fibe  bad  >Qi%^/ai»tcd ; j  sttid 
let  ber.beof.  wbat  ij^pHte  afaa /.ixiightnit' 
would  be  inhuman  i'to;leaFfeh9r//iivIib^ 
dissc^te  plaee,  whemehe  must  fndiiedf  pei 
riifa  befomassUtan^sf  could  jcemji'hk^.  u  fiBfe 
af^umehts  convinced'  Ms  ^fiimd&^.iCfai 
raibsing^  Miranda  from  the  gr^nid^^  tUqr 
Ibund  idle  breathed;  Iier  young  presecver 
bore  her  gently  in  his  arms  into:  the  fopMfc 
air.  Twiice  rfie  opened  her-  .eyts,^  andr  U t- 
teredrsdole  indistinct  wotds ;  h^t^  finding 
she  £d  not  regain  consfciousn^ss^ •  h^.^c^EVH 
fully  placed  her  in  t^  gondola^  hajui^ 
before  they  neached  Venice  she  wQuldiro^ 
cover  ireasoin  and  speech.;  •  .         -.,.. 

The  dressof  Miranda,  wasunot'.  of  that 
gaudy  sact  Ifaat  distinguished  thi  frail  fe^ 
males  of  ^Venice^  and  one  of  tl%e)rparty 
with  some  surprise  obseryed^.thab  her  V:!^ 
richly  dmfbroidered,  was  of  a  •  kind  -  onljr 
worn  :b5f»:pBrson^;  of  rank;. V.  Curiosity  n6g- 
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sipedtmg  her  was  iio\i>^AStDMgl^/>iE<^o 
when  a  servant,  who  fAtafided'urith  91 
to  .^be  her  templeis  aDdl^hAIids,^  ire 
nised  the  ladyt Miranda  della  Canape 
and:  pointed  out  to  the  astonished'  c 
lierii  her  name,  her  qualitjyv  and  Msid< 
which  was  sliortly  after  :  placed  •<  be^ 
doubt  by  Miranda,  whoi  beUeving :  $hc 
still  in  thie  power  of  AlgBm^^QiteMini 
cient  to  convince  her.  ^presevYefsritfaai 
had  been  decoyed,  on  •aDnrt.iTiUdiloiia 
teno^' to  the  mansion^^.wiheffe  thayl 
foondher.  w  -i.favj  n    i 

-  It  was  daylight  when  •  the  g^odob  i 
pedi^at'tbe  inarble  stairs  that  led  to  thi 
lace  of  the  lady  Miranda  deUa  Gampj 
iptO: which  she  was  carried  Bigam  in. a 
of  insensibility,  by  the  yoiKtfa  whose 
manijty  had  prevented  .har  being  lei 
the  ruined  mansion  on  tbfe  ii^aiid  ^of  N 
lucca.  Flacing  her  in  the  >eate  of  An 
to  whonl  the  young  stranger^  btiefl; 
counted  the  s0ene  he  had  witnessed, 
the  situation  in  >  which  be  had  £ 
the  lady  Miranda,  he  left  the  palace, 
mising  to  call  in  the  evenings  whe 
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ho^ed*  to  find  the  lady  r^toreB  to  ipeco}- 
lotion.  '  ^'   ^'  ^^    '• 

Pull  of  alat'tn^  •  Angela  bad  not  retired 
to  t^st 'during  the  nighty  but  had  i^t  count- 
ing the  long  hours,  expecting' the  retmto 
of  Miranda;  and  though  terrified ^(f^^i* 
t>d^  distorted  face>  and  hearing  her  &tt^ 
deepy^^vy  groans,  she  did*  not  losb'laiier 
^pt^sencefof  imind^but  prudently  eailed'iit 
li'ph'yincian,  who  having  opened'  a  VMn, 
and  taken  a  little  blood  from  her'atm,  fihd 
Administered  a  comprising  draught/ IHi* 
randa  was  placed  in  bed,  and  remained  in 
Undisturbed  repose  for  sever&l  houi%  da- 
ting *rhich  time  Angela  nlever '  qiiittefl 
bei^,  but  passed  the  time  in  conjieetuHag 
tirhat  motive '  could*  have  taken  ■  the  lady 
Mlrandia'to-the  idand  of  Mamlricca,  *r 
Induced  a  worriah  of  her  ptoud  spii^it  ^to 
mix  with  gamWers  and  ^soni  erf  iiuspi- 
dous  reputation.  '       i* 

Wlien  Miranda  awoke  she  was  peiffectly 
sensible,  and  gave  Angeh  the  ibforniStion 
that  she  had  been  led  Into  a  vety  danger- 
oHi  sitb&tion,  through  a  stratagem  of  coant 
Algi^ni  and  liilf  sister,  where  it  was  highly 


proimble  the  migh^  bave^  k)8t'lii^  lifb^ 
for  tbe-Umeiy  interposition' of  rbtmn 
wl|C^'  kMval)8»atctod>4iS9r  rAtom>'dest 
ttmi^ "and  ton^faom 'She WC18  vqdebted 
eoni^eyitig^lx^r  hollies  -  j*^*  n  v  r^^)  :.>; 
'  nTbid  McOQtitr^rtiar  anti'  untotisffac 
9^  ifwwp^rv^  toteotivtttce  Aikj^Ia 
taMbdChlDg'  -terrible "^bad  occurred^  ift^r 
randa's  was  not  a  mind  to  bet  sbopl 
trifiesn'butiii:' waft:^videiiit'8be4Ka<i  pr 
iFettfiondifor  '*notr;giviiig^  a;%lear:  acddui 
trtlat  back  happened. :  -i-'  -  ^  ^> 
:':  Ang^/hdwevei'y  replied  all«uric 
iit«i  iinqaired'no  furtber,  feafingto  inc 
tb^^writaiion:  of  ber  nerv^,  whlcb 
ieemted^'intipcb  disordered;  fbr^instef 
giving  Heaves}  tbanksrfbr'jier  most  p 
Kendal  escape,  Bbepouted  fearfdl  cws 
tiae  bead  of  Algani  and  bi»  sisten  v 
sh^'bopedr  tci  heap  were  id^nd^mned  it 
f^r  fthe  public  and  igtioininioM'  dea 

'  The  Ifedy^  Miranda  'wa(J^too  iill  to 
l^t  eWatfibertbtot  day }  and  Aiig^  ] 
M^ftoto'  b«''^6i»g  *pres««vei^  iVho  t 
td  ii^ulil^  after  her  health,  thatMi 


nils  OD  the  islmd  qCu^Iiiiii)^ 
examined^  and  iiot  JCQiiia^ue»ce?of dtdsdbi^^ 
sition,  the  judge  of  ^edi^inilr^cMst^Jitd  jq^ - 
pointed  certain  officers  to  wait  oir£heliify 
Miranda,^  to :  see  hQW^.;i^.  lierolwtm 
would  ti^y  witb  that  pf  the^^ir^«q«ii  hi^ 
ther»  whose  r  .situation .  at^piiesept^^pimiMit] 
VCTy  periloi^    ^    ...    .    -     .i.     .iv^  ■  v   ;.i.-^^v 
The  ni^xt  aKHming  ^e  evideoaet^tfaa: 
lady  .Miracida.  WMvl^keh  in  ber  own  cha^h; 
ber,  by  the: persons  appointed;  and  aaowf 
hours  ^^er^AjQgehil^aed  that,  the  eoiuit:^ 
Al^^anihad  efl<eaped  fixnn  woiMly<rf  unMJb^^ 
ment,  by  cufetin^^  his  thfOBt/.  with  KkxkuA 
that  had  acddentally  been  sutiSsred .  ta  i«rj 
main  on  his  person;:  and  that  his  sistei^thdv 
lady  Julietta,  from  whom  nothing  vmotii  . 
could  be  drawn,  than  that  she  hadaoo]^/ 
panied  the  lady  Miranda  deUa  CampeHiMri 
to  the  idlsmd .  c^  Mamlucca  dt  her  own  le^^i' 
quest,  had  been  sentenced  to  ^acpiaterbstii- 
offences  in;tl|e  convent^of  penitents.- '  Thi«  ^ 
mook  Jaehoini  itfter  a  severe  reprinuuod,!^ 
to  pmvent^  ^aandai  jbei^  brougfit  on-tkec: 
church,  ?»^^4ii9aaiss9d'i^The  restcpf  the^^. 


DEEDS  OP  THE  OLDEN  TIME.   118 

party,  on  whom  nothing  absolutely  crimi- 
nal could  be  proved,  being  considered  sus- 
picious characters,  were  banished  for  ever 
from  the  state  of  Venice. 

The  three  great  aggressors,  Algani,  Fal- 
conberg,  and  Roscari,  had  met  terrific  ends, 
and  Angela  almost  feared  to  tell  Miranda, 
parficularly  of  the  suicide  of  count  Algani, 
with  whom  she  had  been  on  terms  of 
friendship  so  many  years  ;  but  so  far  from 
appearing  shocked,  or  expressing  sorrow, 
she  only  regretted  that  himself  and  his  as- 
sociates had  escaped  public  execution,  the 
proper  reward  of  their  crimes. — "  As  for 
Roscari,"  said  Miranda,  "  his  death  will  be 
matter  of  rejoicing;  and  I  have  no  doubt, 
when  the  intelligence  reaches  Florence,  his 
joyful  widow  will  give  an  entertainment 
on  the  occasion  ;  though  had  he  dashed  his 
brains  out  some  years  sooner,  she  would 
have  been  much  more  obhged  to  him,  for 
tlien  she  might  have  stood  a  chance  to  get 
a  third  liusband  ;  but  now,  with  a  grown- 
up son  and  daughter,  her  success  is  rather 
doubtful.  Mercy  upon  us !  they  say  that 
,»ge  is  garrulous — if  so,  what  must  the 


1 
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coiuitess  Roscaki  be  now;  for  dn^  her  jfifofi^ 
she  was  an  everjastidg  talker;?  rtWHimJ>II^^ 
turn  to  Florence,  I  mast  baoatny  guoi^ 
or  I  shall  certainly  be  talked  Into  a femi|^ 
Among  the  papers  of  count  ATgieau 
which  were  sieized  and  examined;  theUohd 
given  hini  by  the  lady  Minu^a.'deUa'Cbssr 
pelind.was  found;  it  wag'  sealed  'tip%M|i^ 
sent  to  her  from  the 'mmintal  ofik^w^kira? 
very  severe  comment  on  the  imp^uNi* 
andiodelieacy  (^  a*  female  giving^ 
honAi  at  all,  but  mope^  particolariytpT^ 
married  man.  •  .  r»-^i? 

:  ?  GHad'to-reoover  the  record  of '  her :f9ll!f|! 
she'tore  it  into  atoms,  and  set  fire  ta.^j^ 
scrapk  :  The  animadversions  written  -on 
the  mai:giri  greatly  ofiPended  her  pride,  atid 
Excited  her  indignation ;  but  having  fi^ 
solved  oh  quitting  Venice  after  the  can^ 
val;  which  was  now  loear,  she  cAted  Uv^ 
for  the  opitoion  formed  of  her  discretion  M 
her  dfelicacy.  '      -  :  i  .ry- 

•  Sang  ndw  ableto  quit  her  ^ffpartment, 
Mitanda  inquired  of  Angela  if  th6f  g^fitl^ 
mail  who  had  brought  her  frotn  th^  island 
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of  Mamlncca  had  y^er  cul^  since  tl 
morning  to  inquiieaftephftr  health? 

AA^la'Krplied'yes;'he  hftd  called  twi 
and  a&d  Expressed  mnch  solicitude  for  f 
recovery.'* 

"  I  have  hot  the  ratnotdst  idea  of  I 
^jfitsonf"  said'  Mimtida;  '"is  he  oldl 
young  ? — ugly  or  handscfAie  ?  for  thoil 
i^oMtainfy'fbel  greatly  indebted  to  his  I 
manity  and kindn^s,  yetl^hafll feel bel 
pleased  to  pay  my  thanks  'to  him  if  hi 
young  and  handsome.*^'' 

''Thegenttetnati  is  young,  and  extrel 
If  handsome,'*  replied  Angela ;  "  bu| 
fear-^-"^ 

"  Whtft  do  you  fetfr?"  asked  Miran| 
*':^t  %  Malt  felt  desjperoC^y  in  love  i 
him,  and  that  his  heart  is  already  occJ 
ed?'tirelVtaeverinihd,  for  be  assured  I  s 
ifotttitftlMt  imbst  silly' of'ali  deaths- 
IbVG  vbutf  pnty 'had  thiagentteman  no  nal 
for  I  havei  never  heard  youimention  iti 

■'^f"Xes,"iiep\lt&'A^gtiti,  "ific  has  a  nal 
bnrfasr^Eec^btit-toltave  Heard  you  expT 
a  flttwi^  dislHitt  to<tffs^tnily,  I  was  carl 
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not  to  give  ydU  piEdfi^  bf  lettii^  )rt3»Qiitdow 
to  whom  you  swere  obligeioL"     Jiiv  x  4iJti(i 

''  The  cmty  family  in  V^nioe^itbMilf^ 
ticukrly  didike  are  the  Ktixdit^r^lMoif 
their  blockhead  of  a  son  is  my  preseihr^^f 
owe  him  thaidcs^  and  wiil.^ytjtbbftfi^M 

: ''  Your  preserver,^  said  Abgdbpft^wttfr 

a  imtiw  of  VcufiBe.**        u  t    jiu-jt  lod  ^m 

:.J'  So  ifiiueh  thebetter.T  resimiedBMitatf 

da ;'  .^  I  «halL  eslcape  an.vobligsrtvlbsddipiiq 

fit>98  I  ^pise^?!  /     .   I      :;>  ^  Aio  arnrfiio  aid 

^F He  .is '  a :  Fk)reiiito0,^i6dd!iA^ 
.  %  lAiMnda*^^  blood  ohiUed  ^^ -a^i^ngniliagi 
imi^  3bot^  through  her  heatt^  foiMiagrfMio 
ed  to'wlKise  inlerpo8Ui(^:<^ 
l^e ;  Iwt  hoping  to:be  >mirtils^ii^dhcMldo 
nofindedthe.  name  of  thelJjrokiH^  .Hfaoraris 
iin^ -  .    V  \:     .0  .  25  731.  sd  oJ  toqdri 

''  Tancred  RiveioW^  w^pikA  Amff^fg^llso 

^^  I  thought  so,"  said  Mirandai^i'ii^nejDaid 
gkHng,  aiid  heriipSiHg[tii»^r]iiig^i'ii^ 
ge&if^  hfks  iHWight  bimrhhhiW'^tiDctidtebvg^i 
nxfiii  vn^uld  thit.  I  liad.rt^ 
oniJit9isl^d)Qf  Mfimliu)^^  te 
pEi@seFre4.by<»  bcsngdsd  3]|idbid)alr>3r4BCK4I 
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Angela  stood  aghast. — "  Hated !"  re- 
peated she  ;  "  alas  !  what  can  this  young 
man,  to  whom  his  friends  give  so  excellent 
a  character,  have  done  to  merit  your  ha- 
tred?" 

Miranda  perceived  tlie  consternation  and 
astonishment  her  words  had  excited;  press- 
ing her  hand  on  her  forehead,  she  said  her 
head  was  not  right ;  she  thought  it  was 
possible  that  the  boy  might  be  ignorant  of 
his  claims  on  her ;  and  by  her  unguarded 
expressions  she  was  raising  suspicions,  and 
inviting  investigations,  that  policy  loudly 
condemned,  and  with  her  usual  art  and 
falsehood  she  complained  of  the  wandeiing 
of  her  head,  declared  she  knew  not  what 
she  said,  but  that  on  the  morrow  she 
hoped  to  be  better,  when  if  senor  Riverola 
called,  she  would  have  the  pleasure  to  thank 
him  in  person. 

Angela  could  form  no  conjecture  of  the 
cause  that  produced  the  rancour  evinced  in 
the  looks  as  well  as  the  words  of  Miranda, 
at  the  mention  of  the  name  of  Riverola ; 
she  was  not  deceived  by  the  excuse  of  her 
tiead  wandering,  for  her  dislike  had  been 


I 


plainly:  f^pressed.  before,  apd  Jt  cawl&be 
nQ,  trifling  <mlfiej^that.  would  shake  il|^ 
friime^>iind:  blcincb  ;ber  .cheeka  itnd  Upft>to 
ibd  palfi  hue  of  deatk  .    ^ /  .•;  ..  •   jmo^ 

"  Time,"  said  Angela,  "  may  devdbop 
this  myBtmyit^Hin.theaieaui  thne^dia^f^ 
solyed  to  keep  a  seal  A^poo;  hecolips^  leirian 
te;berJ)eloyed;sRubihvahd«tQ  obderv^tlifi 
W0rd$!  and.  aetionst  of  Miranda  oiarrow^ : . 

o  The  ne^t^  dayi  ;TaQooediBiTte0b^#M 
♦Ateitttfidto  th^  preaence  of;  the ;  kuly  jAii^ 
Anda^tdeUa  Campetinoywho.x^eeei^^ 
wftbddl  t)kfeit;gmce  wdijmai^ty;:«hei.'ei»ii^ 
^wdl  assume,  m^hem  she  i^ialied  Ma-sMmtA 
ic^giieQb  and  fOnciliate  esteectt*    'r^  ii'^^t^Ml  • 

;  'When.  Tandred  pressed 3  her.  extended 
hwd  to  bisflipsi  heperceinred  sh6  tttSkifoled, 
that  J)er  hand^  waa  odd  as  marU^,.  mtAdfimi 
cheek gbastly.pale;  bu'tlbift lie alitislhit^ 
to  her  recollection  of  the  danger^usrtsitiii^: 
^09  ftoaiiw>bicb/he  hadr«;escbed)  hen*  h\ 

i  \  Mv^nisL  i  bad .  too ;  long; :  praptbed  ^  Mlf^ 
qommaod  not/ to  suppress,^  wifete^tiB»ibcr 
po^fitV/  tbe:«ngi<Pi!tionsj!tbalv  aknost:  ehofeed 
hfx;  havu)g^Mefulfy;  expressed  faa^gral^ 
iiili^iifieiof/the  Jmportatit  ftecvieei.keliad 
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rendered  her,  she  constrained  Iiersdf  to 
speak  of  Florence,  and  her  intention  of 
returning  thither,  and  fixing  her  future  re- 
sidence in  her  ancestral  palace ;  she  assured 
Tancred,  with  much  apparent  sincerity, 
that  her  best  services  should  at  any  time 
be  exerted  for  hiuj,  if  he  would  take  the 
trouble  to  inform  her  in  what  way  she 
could  promote  liis  interest.  But  while 
thus  liberal  of  promises,  Angela,  to  whom 
every  shade  and  movement  of  her  coun- 
tenance had,  from  minute  observation,  be- 
come legible,  saw  plainly  that  her  mind 
vras  full  of  treachery,  and  that,  instead  of 
the  fiiendship  she  professed,  she  was  sen- 
buble  only  of  feelings  of  hatred. 

i;  After  an  hour  passed  with  the  lady  Mi- 
randa, to  whom,  at  her  pressing  invitation, 
he  engaged  himself  to  dine  the  i'oUowing 
week,,  Tancred  took  his  leave,  unable  to 
account  to  himself  for  the  strange  emo- 
tions that  swelled  his  bosom,  which  were 
a  painful  mixture  of  respect,  dislike,  re- 
gard, and  contempt.  He  was  persuaded 
he  liad  seen  the  lady  Miranda  before,  but 
lyhere  or  when  he  could  not  recall  to  his 


^jirhen 
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remembrance;  it  seemed  to  him  tike  .a 
long  past  dream,  of  which  some  di^ouitid 
parts  flash  on  the  memory^  though  the  link 
of  connexion  is  broken  and  lost 

When  left  alone,  Miranda  gave  freeiOf^. 
terance  to  the  bitter  curses  that  swelled 
her  heart,  by  the  suppression  of  which  4lt 
had  been  nearly  suffocated.  In  his  penq|i 
Tancred  strongly  resembled  the  unfortv^ 
nate  Alfonzo  Rosalvi,  his  father,  and  nj» 
called  to  her  recollection  his  wafm  sunny 
eyes,  the  rich  brown  of  his  oomplexfidiij 
but  more  than  all,  the  thrilling  tones  af 
his  impressive  voice;  but  thesie  re.mettb; 
brances  gave  no  delight  to  Miranda,  tlpi^) 
awakened  no  tenderness  in  het  vindictive' 
heart;  she  thought  only  that  his  fkther, 
possessing  such  another  person,  had,  by 
fascinating  her  senses,  for  ever  deprived  her 
of  that  glorious  state  of  dignity  and  power 
which  once  courted  her  acceptance;  his 
love,  destructive  as  the  whirlwind  and  the 
tempest,  had  involved  her  in  disgrace  and 
misfortune,  had  blighted  her  youth,  and 
poisoned  every  enjoyment  of  her  life. 

'^  And  this  hated  offspring  of  Rosalv], 
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this  viper,  lives  to  sting  me!"  exckiri 
Minuida.    *''I  have  fled  irotn  him  in  ^ 
— he  pursues  me,  titough  mountains  hi 
divided,  and  oceaps  rolled  their  biljows  I 
tween  us!  and  after  filling  all  the  day! 
my  youth  with  alarm,  it  is  more  than  j 
bable  be  may  involve  my  latter  days! 
disgrace  and  infamy ;  but  it  shall  not  I: 
sooner  shall  my  own  hand  destroy  hil 
and  why  not  ?— why  should  [  hesitat  J 
deprive  him.  of  life,  whose  being  is  thcl 
proach  a.nd  misery  of  mine  i" 

Miranda  paused ;  her  blood  chilledl 
tbe  thought  of  committing  murder,  i 
the  pulses  of  ber  heart  for  an  instant  ceaj 
to  beat,  and  a  horrible  dread  seized  I 
which:  caused  cold  drops  of  perspiratiorl 
hang  o^n  b^r  forehead.    Hut  tliese  l 
panctiousfe^^ngs-were  of  short  duratil 
fpr  she  thought,  if  the  deed  could  be  £ 
fi^tiped  secretly,  it  would  be  well  to  I 
bcradf  of  a  living  memento  of  h  eaknl 
aa  ol^ect,  of  iperpeOial  (orment,  who,  < 
rejeurned  to  Florence,  she  ixjuld  not  fai. 
hear  of,  perh^  to  meet :  in  y gnice  asl 


sins  were' to  be  hirdl>'wbo;^f(«tlJi)eifdBQf^ 
neraties)  of  a  few  drfoatsi  would  rePBftiifriiMt 
fr&tn  her  path  fdr  ey»:  ^bM,  'm-iBAg^Mtag 
l^is  ynef»ure,  she^  Fafr  i '  risk  of  INni^dbt^ 
trayed;  the  hified'  bravo  Audlit,  fe|yi«MSIk 
or  torturer  be  brought  t^didddae*  Ms^^eMb 
plpyer^t  were  best  to  havd^no  parttd^i 
tors  in  ber  secret^  but  with  her  oWB^IkHtA 
to.exequte  the  vetygeaiKie  8h6  meditillt^' 

Again  au^  agdniziit^  pang^Te^wAlMflf 
her  tenibte  intewtion.  VeAgeliiM^bMt 
wl^om? — on  her  oHvW  son!  1irfaa,'.!9&i#i( 
&6m  kijuring  her,  had  recently  pffgittt^ 
her  lift ;  but  he  W*s-  ahfo^  the  son-  ib^fthijf 
Bosdvi,^h^  bad  WiUier«d  attd  trrushiM'jilf 
her  hopes,  whose  fatl^  love  had*%iTlQd()i^ 
from  that  ptoiid  emjnenee  whiieh  heii  jionA 
had  panted  iid  attain i<^*itnd  in 'addill^bfilrrfe 
the  injuries  slie  had  sufiftakied-ffaiiirlikfr^ 
tber,  it  wa^  very  pcfssiUe,  that^Xftr^irii  file 
sdn  her  character  might  be^  sf^edr^ifBtfc 
sepreaeh,  and  thie  ithiMfri<fe!fs'Uatnek>f  BWlar 
Cam^tino  «tigi!a»<ite#--SMtft^  Irifli^^ 
"^  Sooner pMfih  the  ^m^m^-T^itO'Wkr 
salyi  r*  exfiliihned  M4rafnd^,  ^^  iA||dj3l* 
ing  a,  cabineti  and  takjng  thei)oe^;>7^^MB 
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phiat't^aquB  Topbana  :  "  with  this,"  c 
HWiftidfthe, flUrreying the  poison  with 
mohiitc  gaee, "  with'  a  few  drops  of 
pVtknbus  liquid,  will  I  release  myself  fr 
i^iiMUre  apprehension  of  disgrace,  ai 
ttier  grwreof  Tana«cl  Rosalvi,  bury  the 
Manbirance  of  my  marriage  with  his 
<he»l" 

iSetermined  on  destroying  her  son, 
Mlda  i^aced  the  phial  in  her  bosom,  tc 
rMtd)*whai  opportunity  served.  At  t 
lUMrible  tnoment  her  hair  seemed  to  e\ 
httAftipan  her  head;  strange  noises  r 
Jili'her  «T»,  and  her  blood  rushed  v 
^^u^  Telocity  through  her  heart-  it 
ftti(Kttt'4ieerful  moment  her  good  angel 
hoA  her,  ibr  she  resisted  every  thougli 
oAmpaMon,  she  stifled  every  natural  f 
i^«IP  tendemess,  and  hardened  hersel 
^ftomoiissiOn  of  the  worst  oTcrimes— 
itfOHl«r'af*herowh  aon. 
Bl\Om''<hv  ttioitiing  of  the  day  that 
IliitfB**.'  'whb  had  •  been  invited  with  '] 
erU.'Were  to  dine  with  the  lady  Mirai 
htir«pirit«  wemod  elevated  to  'an  exti 
QlMry-pitohi  herdiirk  eybs  flbshed 

OS 


very  partiiwl^yr  jjIfspaQtw^  I^ 

wiUkely.hiafttberi,,  having  <^|]^^ 
unfortunate  .p^ssion^  ^  has  sent.  Mm  fif^ 

doing.  h^jfi^f^Bwly  ac^  ;wi%^lj;f /qr  ^f^ 
«m«e  f^b?^.  «ddom  Jknown  tp,^l  uv,% 
Q)Qft;td^ppfrAt«;ca8e^.r  Miran^f^  tt^en  ^p^ 

di^  1^1  Ji4t^dmo%  ii^t^tions  respe^^ffw 
Iifnrexi«ijiCi|bi|^i  hfnt  while  she  talked  aira 
que$tipp^;  wAngeia  perceiyed  tb^.t.^her 
tboughts  w^ndered'-^that  her^  manner  \^^9 
bwnfAif-rhl^r  loak  wi^».  and  that  ber.^rfieek 
ivia^i Auy^ed  to  tbe  ^deepest  tint  of,  cr^x^sop, 
AjDg^la  ventijired.to  ask  if.sbewajsijrfjl^^^ 
:^  W«U!'^i^pepted,Mjranda»  fofrpingj^j^ 
darfe^yes  uf|on^her,witb  ^  .ftig^tful  ^^iiie 
of  sqr»ti)|y;^.,'*  wfby  thajt  q^€|StioI|  ?-pfd9  || 

lepkdU?-- IT  ir.  j  ■ ;  ..  ■;      n' 

r.;  *!^  1 1  Uhmkii  r^fiied  Aog^a; ,  tUnidlyw 
f^yoii  kK)feifatb«n,^v^irisb;' 


- '  "^'pE^rhaps  I  am  a  little  feverish,"  said 
Miranda;  "but  it  is  notliing;  it  will  pass 
off;  1  shall  be  better  to-morrow." 
'  "  Do  not  trust  to  that,"  returned  An- 
gela, anxiously  :  "  let  me  send  and  put  off 
the  Kubinis  till  another  day ;  for  I  am 
p(!;rsuaded  yonr  physician  will  be  your  best 
jffld  most  proper  visitor  at  present," 

Miranda  made  an  attempt  to  latigh. — 
"  If  I  had  weak  nerves,"  said  she,  "  or  was 
at  all  inclined  to  be  hypochondriac,  your 
wishing  to  put  oiFmy  company,  and  pro. 
piising'io  send  for  a  physician,  would  be 
qiiite  sufficient  to  make  me  ill;  but  I  am 
^Vc!l  enough  to  receive  my  visitors,  end 
to-morrow  no  doubt  I  shall  be  entirely 
relieved  from  my  present  feverish  feelings^ 
-i  ■«  Who  can  be  cei-tain  they  shall  survive 
t6  see  to-morrow?"  thought  Angela,  ae 
she  retired  to  dress  for  dinner;  "  thereat 
mrlny  :tt  this  moment  in  liealth  who  shall 
Abt^ce  to-morrow's  sun  arise."  IjeaniT>g 
n^'hSad  pensively  on  her  hand,  she  sat 
for  some  time  reflecting  on  thfe  strange 
i'bokifthd' agitated  manner  of  ■  Miranda, 
'who,  in  spite  of  her  denial;  sh4  believed 
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la  beiU:  her  baiid(  (die'dbservbd^-ebofaii, 
98  she  held  the  oiip  tbateo^tsubedrfaeDiiW 
Golate  to  her  lips. — *^  Perhaps  her  diBatM^*^ 
th9ught  Angel&i  ""^may  bi^iikmii  bHA  if 
t^4^wftil  fiat  is  gone  fortht  ;bcrtimoli{iiK 
pared  her  mindf  Oh,  ui^  HeavefiiilriHte 
mept^y  on  her,  and  on  ail  uiJihiidBiigiiBHhp- 
tals,  who,  engrossed  by  l^e  ipldmireanuBf 
this  V world,  foijget  that  tfaq'^ddjr.  jf/mad 
tiheyptursue4eads  to  the  gratr^  anduaqgleat 
tO' prepare 'theaiselves  for  a  huppy  innnar* 
Ui^y^P  Having  breathed  a  fiemntf^^ 
tbf  MlNa»d%  the  thoughts  of  Angda  Ifaoni. 
^t0  the  expected  party,-  whaseryiiBt^^dhe 
tfontemplat^ed  with  uneasy  uppreheMlobt^ 
for  which  she  could  not  accdtmt^^^/I 
would  that  this  day  were  ^t,'^)saidril|n- 
gela;  **  for '  my  mind  is  fall  ^f&sr/ and 
fny  heart  sinkspwith  the  ^exptotHtioor^ 
ieyil.  May  Heaven. ,  ^vert  ateiden&^sAd 
HHsfortune  irpm  my  beloved  iMnrcnz^  i  aakd 
his  reiqsected  parmts!  Oh  tliail7«'it  ivjore 
nighty' and  4;hfit,  certain  of  dioir  heakk'aed 
safety,  I  was  preparing  to  go  to  laost H  a 
^  Aiigda,  )alway  a  siaiple  mlier^fltiijlBoon 
eoKBpteted.  ber  f toiU^  and  ^repje^edi  ^^  the 


falooH,  .where  she  Ibu^d  -Mirandti  waiting 
to:  reoMve  har  gwestsi  who  shortly  after  ar- 
rivedi 

!3-o  tJie  Ruiwnis  the  lady  Miranda  con- 
ducted herself  with  the  condescending  af- 
febilityttfia  st^aerior;  but  with  Tancred 
sbe.convitrsed'Witih  the  eagy  famUiarity  of 
'anequa!,  frequently  appealirng  to  his  opi- 
-nion,  and  approving  his  judgment  who- 
ever anopportunity  occurred*  and  this  in 
a  w^y  that  astonished  Angela.  60  cofi- 
ttantlywitnessiiig  her -extreme  arrogasice, 
aoul  obstinate  adherence  to  her,  ownded- 
fiioos,  even  when  conversing  with  perspus 
ofber  own  sank.  Nothing  could  exceed 
the  graceful  attention  of  JVIiranda  to  her 
guests^. during  dinner;  but  when  the  <Ies- 
eert  ivas<  brought  In,  Angela  iancied  ithat 
her 'CDuntenanoe  changed,  &nd  her  spirits 
I  feegan  to  flag,  though  she  spoke  of  soulp- 
f'*ure,  music,  and  painting,  and  ,tl)e  exqui- 
late  UsteiCVineed  l^  the  Venetians  in  tieir 
<t4cctaon;  of  ;the  tvonks  of-all  , the: great 


'  "l^Bn^d' (declared  his  admiration  of  Ve- 
"laice,  but  gave  a  decided  preference,  to  Flo- 


I 
i 


renal,  wli^  lilr  bl^serveef,;  i^e''^  ji^'a 
ade(i6is '  W^'diuItlvHtied  wtiW  ft  devotio^ 
that  could  hot  &n  of  produdng  perfe^tidB : 
wbiie  fty  Ve^ce  pfeastit^  ^bM  tt>  b^lfiiet 

gtand  btisnit^  of  life;  arid  ttiough  a^P^)?^'' 
in]^1n  frll'th^'^dblime  and  beaiit^fil'^E^^ 
the  inventive  genius  of  Man^'ocmld  A^^ 
plisb/ :fk^'  bcia^tut  few  itotiv^'  pic^^ 

tittns,  ^'* ^       r-' 

WhiW>fiB'spok6,  Ahgek  behddt^'^^^^^ 
coahteriatidei  of  Mihinda  change  t<i  a  gfaaa&'t , 
ly  wbitcr/aBd^ob^rvcfd^  that  having  pjl^ii^^ 
a  pl^ardid 'pf  fruit 'befotb  her,  Aie  era-  ^ 
tioui^l7;dreW^a*sthall  phial  fh)m  her  bcMw/ 
from  which  stie  tet  faK  a  few  drops  ihto^a-  ^ 
goWet.  '■  Eveiy  eye/fextept  Angela*8,.f^^^ 
tui^ned  6n'Tan(*ed,  who,  while  eiilbgiioHs 
hirf  taktivef  FMrence  with  patriotic  entfut*'" 
isiastn,  hdd  attracted  the  general  attention :  \ 
a  hofrible  kispicion  of  poison  'fiHed  her  ^ 
with  consternation,  though  she  hoped^  tpjd 
dro]psf  were  sonie  medicine  Mirandi  d^  .. 
signed  fbr  herself;  butdetertninedto'keef^  , 
a  watchful  eye  upon  her  actions,  she  wi^  \ 
her  fill  u  J?  the' goblet  with  wiiie,*  whicli'she 
lifted  to  her  lips,,  but  did  not  taste,  at  the 
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same  time  saying — "  I  have  great  respect 
for  Venice,  and  must  beg,  senor  Riverola, 
that  you  will  drink  this  goblet  to  the 
prosperity  of  its  commerce,  and  its  increase 
in  the  arts  and  sciences."  She  then  re- 
quested the  horror-stricken  Angela  to  hand 
the  goblet  to  Tancred. 

Almost  frantic  with  terror,  Angela  dash- 
ed the  goblet  to  the  floor,  shrieking,  and 
hiding  her  face  on  the  shoulder  of  Adriana. 
In  a  moment  the  company  started  from 
their  seats,  and  with  looks  of  dismay  asked 
of  each  other — what  was  the  matter?  But 
to  this  question  no  one  could  reply,  till 
Angela,  recovering  presence  of  mind,  re- 
plied to  the  anxious  inquiries  of  her  friends 
— that  she  had  seen  a  tarantula  on  the 
table.  In  her  dread  of  discovery,  Miranda 
iet  fall  the  phial,  which  rolling  under  the 
feet  of  Angela,  was  by  her  taken  up  and 
concealed. 

Miranda  sportively  chid  Angela  for  the 
fright  she  had  occasioned  her  friends,  and 
endeavoured  to  restore  the  harmony  that 
-faad  been  so  abruptly  disturbed:  but  An~ 

G  3  '  ■'mr 


-10. -r^" 


li<fying  it  a  «n  to^  opnoeal-kji^'  l^^iq^ 
in  flpke^of'h^tsel^  #ere&t^>fa'.ltt^ 
whose  4gkiftion  wae  too  .irffiib)^^^  ^^f^ttf^ 
olii6ervation»  mid^iMfaMe-aMkiii^ 

had  in  it  somethingiM;  teM^»}<^^ 
tiirbiBfd/4ineasy5  end  Bfjfi^kmAvp^^ijiB^ 
knew  ndtr  wh^,  tbe^ekter  R^dfait^'pQ^ijM 
te^epart,  to  the  grei^  rddiefit^III&asfiid, 
<Mi  'Whoee  mciacry  ^had^rimd^^Pfflipil^ 
tke'oertainty  that  the'kdjfc.MlMndai'^iMMa 
i[;;fl(tt)jieiuio  waiET'the-  ktoiticali'tidrMtetbito 
irboHi  bif  mother^  AS  he  a1flil!i»Ucf^f)fi»V 
NJim  iP^iva^la^'hadMtakenJniiitl*^^^^ 
v^as  vevy  yooBg,  and  hy-  •  wbom^  *  ^nimd 
been  dread&Uy  *  fngbtened^^  thoi^lprlthe 
reoallection  c^  wherefore  ba<i|i«M8d)Mlty. 
Before  the  door  had  closed  on: thftjRu* 
binis>  Miranda  bade  AngelO'^^oed  Bight, 
and  passed  up  the  grand  staircase  Uadier 
dressing-room.  JHiis  rwaa f  -  gireat  ieliet  to 
(he  oppressed  spirits  of  Adigela^I^bbrXdt 
it  would  have  been,  impossible  to  rtjjamin 
^cme  with  Miranda,  ^terthe  drelMlfi[flfdifik 
covery  she  had  made  of  her  design  to  poi* 
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SQD  Tanered.  Being  neally  indisposed, )i^ 
Kttred  immediately  to  her  chamber,  not 
Biore  alarmed  than  astonislied  at  the  ooft- 
dboct  of  Miranda :  that  the  phial  contained 

r;^4^tne  deleterious  mixture  she  had  no  doubt ; 
'<but  what  inducement  she,  whoowed'him 
-jiuch  important  oblijjations,  could  have  to 
i^saeditate  his  death,  filled  her  with  wonder. 
FvAn^la  had  in  very  many  instances  seen 
I  t^obiMiranda'a  disposition  was  revengeful 
i>  anditiDforgiving,  but  could  not  have  be- 
.'Uevedt  without  ocular  proof,  that  her  vin- 
dictivje  sfarit  would  lead  her  to  revenge 
.7  eny  in-jury,  by  committing  the  horrible 
'.iciiime  of  murder;  and  some  injury,  veal  or 
.''  ioiagi]uiry,^&  must  have  sustained  (torn 
•i)fche:family  of  Riverola,  or  she  neverwould 
v:have  marked  the  amiable  Tanered  for.  her 
'  Mictim. 

I i;  Thei  fearful  discovery  made  tliia  night 
'  iiiyithe  terciiied. Angela,  caused  her  t-o  de> 
u :  icMnine  on^  quitting  the  protection  of.  ithe 
;.  lady  iliranda  early  on  the  following  morn- 
II  ing;  for  she  now  considered  her  own  life 
jm  peril— +on  the  very  slightest  ofl'enoe  which 
■ih^  ituitliinkingly  and    >uniateDttonally. 
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gave,'  she  might  li«>r«»^^  hio^i^^t^ 
miDgled  with  he^  'lboaj»>Aiiill^lbiraftaiM)ft 
deprived  of  Kfe;  iKrii<  ^Mldlh^Fitflttr^iltoi 
wicked  act  £hehad' vt'itUesii^,  1iMriler%Doipi 
Upon,  or  :  conviTse  *  W!^'  ^^^udufiitkar 
th6u^h  she  bad  pr6!i^ideMdilUVf  JM 
horrible  dttempt/'was'^stitl^likMi^ 
ihtention/  •  '     :'^*'&*>Kivii5iri.'{d  ba^ 

i .  Instead  of  retiring  to  mC/'UliijI^'stttw 
bd  berself  in^  putting  together  a«^  WtifiM 
of 4ress 'which  she:  desired' ttf^ftW^mlll 
heV  to  sendr  Ri!kfaini%  Iind^>#b«iis0afo^ 
st^  determined  to  reside  tiH^'dKb^^iiecane 
tile  wife  of  Lorenzi;  to '/whose*  ^'^ttloffb 
sbe.intended  to  cctniiiiit  the^^aiAitdiBiit* 
very:  of  Miranda's  guilt,  rMd'toieftve^itito 
his  discretion  to  inform  Tandred/ or  kMp 
the  matter  secret." ■•■  •  '  ev'  •  '  ^  v-vui- 
Conscious  guilt,  and  dread  of  expoMie, 
had  kept,  the  lady  Miranda  waking  <also; 
,  not  that  she  repented  4)t^  atiociocis  '^dgn 
^-^n  the  contrary,  she  laixtent^itsiftiihire, 
and  poured  bitter  curses  on  the  gentle^  abp 
flocent  Angela,  whom' she  'siispeoted  had 
seeii.her  pour  the  poison^  intd  the  goblet^ 
And  whose  cunning  had  prev^titediits^reMbi 
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ing  the  liiJsof  Tancred,  for  the  seeing  a 
tarantttlft  on  the  table  s!ie  believed  tq  be 
mere  invention  ;  and  if  Angela  had  actual- 
ly   observed    her    infuse    the    poison,  she 
woiikl,  without  doubt,  disclose  it  to  the 
KubtBts,  who 'might  persuade  her  it  was 
proper  to  inform  the  duke  di  Lanciano, 
and  by  his  influence,  though  Tancred  had 
suflered  no  injury,  slie  might,  for  attempt- 
ing'his  life,  be  condemned  to  linger  out 
herdaya  in  one  of  those  damp,  dark  duH' 
geons  beneath  the  Bridge  of  Sighs,    Hav- 
ing meditated   some  time  on   the  danger 
to  which  she  had  exposed  herself,  she  be- 
lieved her  only  security  depended  on  with- 
drawing from  the  palace  at  once,  and  de- 
parting from  Venice  with  all  convenient 
speed.     Feeling  an  unconquerable  reptig-  i 
[  .-iiance  to  meet  Angela,  she  immediately 
,  (Wrote  her  a  billet,  importing  that  an  im- 
\  npreasive  dream  had  reminded  her  of  a  vow 
I  .-ishe  had  made  some  months  past,  and  which 
I  -ifcad  escaped  her  memory,  in  pursuance  of 
I  biwhich  vow  she  had  that  morning  retired 
,,:t4b' a  convent,  to  pass  the  joyous  time  of 
i-rfthe  canjivBl  in  mortifications  and  devout 


I 


pobt  aDd  preeciib^  ;c.ii9^4QPeM 

8b^,  sAngda,  would  f  not  lij^^,t0i;«ffn^ 

alone  at  tl;ie  palace,  ghg  rqyyfii^dl^^ 

iiefikiog  the  imm^vsito^wM^ift^ 

ituhUir4  parent^  tilj  db|i$  }^wffii^^ 

of  .the4!Lik6  diJUnc»|M¥>T?i'vil^Ir^ 
tS^p,*  i&  ^too' 'piou£v'; .  adde^  ^^i;«(|datr iV.i|p 
bdbme  niy.idepaetiu«;tbei'Yfi^;9j^i;a;|^ 
wa^nwg:  ■  exfry  {BartWy^  ^b§rg€^ipii:  >pl^ 
jttuie^  in  .confqriui^y  .with;ytb^^h<^7l>l^ij($ail^ 

of  BaJigion;**    -        .n  :    .(;  riis' r ';^  »>5^ 
. .^At  ja«yeiy  .nearly hour. iof,||imr«B^^ 

jiiisJ^llebwafl4diy^i^^t(^4A?^^  ajk 

.MuwdaoajD4  iber .  i9e»(lyrhi¥e4 1'fitt^^ 
had  4eft  .the  palaoe  at  'dawn/of  49Ki  aipdbtfae 
JDti|l8gi<)i^^<)Q3o  Jiad  onlerB  tofftd^iup  every 
^UviK^'vahiable  forTTG^ovaL:     ,  >>    -  . 

Aiigela  felt  no  rqgret^at;  il^^nuaDgiiahe 
,W9a  sptured  tho'pauiwof  a.piirt^pig  intenstew 
\ivjih  Minuidap  w  whoee  hasty  deputoire 
-aherSaWidearLy consciousDesffof guilt  and 
dre^  of  .€$£po&upe ;  ^he  was.  also  oeitttp 
that.  JMUranda  had  (made,  no  r^dyigipus  vow> 
for .AO  onq  possi^ae^  less  piety^  J&ept  iew^r 
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f^tSt'Or  observed  less  tlie  wdinaneea  of 
the  church :  Angela  remembered  that  it 
was  only  a  few  ditys  since  that  she  had 
heard  her  expatiate  on  ithe^eiights  of  the 
cMrnival,  and  the  pleasure  she  expected  to 
enjoy  at  thart:  period  of  general  festivity  : 
neither  did  she  believe  that  Miranda  had 
retired  to  a  convent,  bat  had  merely  sought 
coneealrpent,  till  she  could  learn  how  far 
she  might  depend  on  her  secrecy,  and  bow 
Tanered  Riverola  would  act  when  inform- 
ed of  her  design  to  take  away  his  life. 

Angela  made  haste  to  quit  the  palace, 
nor  felt  quite  assured  of  her  own  safety, 
till  she  arrived  at  senor  Rubini's,  where 
the  family  were  just  sitting  down  to  the 
morning  repast. 

Angela  was  at  all  times  a  most  weleome 
visitor,  but  at  that  unusual  hour  her  pre- 
sence excited  no  little  wonder,  as  well  as 
pleasure ;  Angela  read  surprise  in  all  their 
faces. — "  I  am  come,"  said  she,  "  to  soticit 
I  a  hmne  with  you,  my  respected  friends, 
jar  at  present  I  have  no  other." 

"  Ever  most  welcome,"  replied  the  mo- 
ther of  Lorenzi;  "  but  what  has  happen- 
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ra,  my  sweet  girl,  to  procure  as  tbis^  nth' 
expected  happiH««^r  ^^    -o-a  ^vitfT;^ 

»^  The  fresh  W#r  ^*$a  A*g^<g" !'  fegS* 
grven  me  » Iceeii  ip]^ife>P«ff^a^«im  9n'-^ ' ' 
sw«ir  no  ques¥H>ri8^>flll  Hie*  ^6^1^  M^  4^' 
m6veA,  though  I  ^ttS^hf^'MO^  '' 

Lorenri  ai«  dying  m^thnJurfosi^.''- ^   auop 

Lorehzi  declai«d  Mds^^tlb&'l^ 
kriowiiig  she  wa&  cottie  id  ttimiShvfith 
them,  to  beitow  a  thought^n4bi0^ci($ietir  ^ 

Adriana  confessed  herself  ir^rUe  datigfiS/ 
terofiEve;  Md'Tttnered,  ftibugh  he  gai^'^ 
his  thoughts  no  utterance,  conftdcted' Aii-^  ^'' 
geltfs 'seeking  a  home  that  -  morning  H/^ittf'--'^ 
th^niddeht  of  tlie  last  nigh t,^ and' ^itfi^* 
the  rest  he  felt  a  coiisadertible  portibn  'sfif '': 
curiosity,  to  learn  why  she  had  quitted 
the  ]protection  of  the  lady  Miranda  del!a 
Campelino,  with  whom  the  dul^  di  £jaii- 
ciano  had  appointed  her  residence  till'hef'  * 
marriage  with  his  friend  Lorenzi  RuUhx 
took  place.  ' 

When  the  breakfest  things -wiWf  r*. 
moved,  Angela  produced  the  ■  lady  Mi-  ' 
randa's  billet,  and  giving  it  into  the  hiftnd 
of  IxA^msi,  bode  him  read  it  a[k>ud. 


i!/TT  '^ia  1(1  run  ^■}  ^a3■^a      -'^ 
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"  There  is  more  in  this  than  I  cooipEe- 
hend,"  smd  the  father  of  Lorenzi;  "but 
no  matter  whether  the  performance  of  a 
vow,  or  a  less  devout  occasion,  takes  the 
lady  Miranda  from  lier  palace,  I  sincerely 
rejoice  at  her  departure,  since  it  makes 
our  dear  Angela  seek  a  home  with  us."  '' 

"  Strange  and  unaccountable,"  thought 
Tancred  and  I-.orenzi;  while  Adriana,  in- 
dignantly pushing  the  billet  across  the 
table,  said — "  The  conduct  of  the  "lady 
Miranda  is  not  only  very  strange,  but  ex- 
cessively rude,  to  depart  in  such  an  abrupt 
way  ;  she  ought  to  have  seen  Angela  safely 
placed  in  honourable  protecticMi  before  she 
left  her." 

It  was  evening  before  Angela  obtained 
an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  Lorenai 
alone,  who  heard  with  horror  the  atroolous 
attempt  of  Miranda  on  the  life  of  his  friend 
Tancred.  ■    i 

Having  received  the  phial,  which  sUU 
contained  a  drop  or  two  of  the  liquid,  Lo- 
renzi  said  he  would  ascertain  whether  or 
not  it  was  poison,  before  be  communicated 
■the  circumstance  of  his  danger  and  escape 
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wtmntedr4b€iti  ta  flM9^«et^lH)  ffaiinlt^Bwrit 
public,  iJrbQj  mitl^^9  ^^m^s$j^g[0^^ 

had  sfH^t  tb^il^^af  4b«449^ 

hiiow}^i;ai9fi)iifr4fwil^t:o  ion  w  i^i/MeflL 
ri4iremh:  m  iinqiwyi  olqiib^r  tlm^fiMK 

ling  in  his  veins,   he  aequaintei^.4!i$>|pi- 

^Ue4  Aogelft  ^  H$i  * 4«sh'  < the  igtMf  ti tonts^ 
flfNir,  .ifirliicAi:  ci^kiK,  JbeBefnegi  hdc^fffd^ 
feefstied,  hbd,  iino^rgQubt;  /(mlft^d  thei«HU 
looks  and  strange  demeanour  of  Mpi'faiitt* 
W)io,^dirt«diAgr^pptoin&  latd^^uniibelMf , 

.» "^'IiQwsideE^ithe'^tt^BfQticm'  c^i4>^ 

<writ ;  but  though  she  saw  the  drops  pour^ 


^dio  the  goblet,  and  afl:erwards  possessed 
herself  of  the  very  phial  that  contained  tbe 
deleterious  potion,  yet  her  single  witness 
would  not  be  considered  sufficient  to  con- 
demn, or  place  the  life  of  the  lady  Miran- 
da in  peril,  whatever  odium  it  might  cast 
*uponbcr  character;  and  this,  be  assured, 
:iLor«)zi,  she  has  cunning  enough  to  know. 
;I  attribute  her  departure  solely  to  the 
■dread  of  exposure,  which  would  deprive 
her  of  the  company  and  countenance  of 
her  numerous  acquaintance,  most  of  them 
|iersoos  of  the  first  rank." 
ii.  "  Doubtless  you  are  right,"  replied.  Xo- 
i^nzi;  "  and  as  this  vile  woman  has  most 
likely  quitted  Venice  for  ever,  it  will  per- 
haps be  as  well  to  let  my  friend  Tancred 
remain  ignorant  of  the  affair." 

"  For  the  present  I  consider  it  prudent," 
I  fieturned  tbe  old  gentleman ;  "  but  befoi£ 
,iXe  d^art&  from  Florence,  it  wUl  be  pro- 
.per  to  put  liim  upon  his  guard  against  any 
future  attempts  she  may  be  led  to  make  ; 
ifotshe also  returns  to  Florence,  and  when 
^Ih^e^  may  a^am.sedi.  to  {tfaFpetiatg  .the 


I 

1 

I 

J 


iiorrid'oiine  she  here  providentisH*^^  ftildl 
to  accomplish.'*    ■         >  .  .  ■  '   i..        ..i  j/H 

The  dvkedi  Landimo  beiiig^^fbhii^^ 
of  the  cause  of  Angela's  removal  to^Wi 
mansion  «f  senor  Rnbihf';  ^tifdHgl^'re^^' 
mended  keeping  the  s^S&t'^^ik'  '^cktt 
Tancred  while  he  remained  atf  VVIMc^^'fi^ 
l^eduke  wasberfaffli  Mirtftidti  haii'd^pftttctf/ 
having  thtft  very  day  called  at  Ch^'jiJakeie? 
where  tb«ibnriitore  wad''dis^1a43ed;'iihd4N^ 
hall  fiilTof  packages,  a  positive -j^i^>orfyfl« 
dfettding^  'Ifi^  -detestation  biM  cUiitl^fiit^ 
that  would in^tably lolloV^tfie'ejEtKyiKiif^ 
df  her  guHf,  shb  had  Hed  to  tfVetd  ^sgi^ 
ahdfdesewieih;! ' ^  •  '  s-      ii^noo 

'rh«  duke  <di  Laricianb  Was=a6&«naFtfi8l 
the  nctptiats  df  Ahgelff  should  fakb  ]^Ik» 
before  the  bu'sttfr  of 'the  carMval  tcoMiif^KC 
bed;  aHd  considering  that  ^tiffid^t 
had  been  paid' to  tb«  Mfemtfty  ^f  the^l} 
Ro6i«Ui,  he-  signified  hi^^pl^d^itbtf^  mf 
marriage  trhoifld'  tatte  plaEc^'  Wilhbtft  :MfV 
ll»i<<delby-^ab^Jtibih«hhdi^that  -  h%if  Het>9!ii^ 
gdk  lnM>''LoMhia<  felt  rei^ig^nt  tb-'bUfe^ 

4rtter«Vefiih^  ^teviou^  iitthe  beiebfkiks^ 
of  th&'mimidle^'^'thd  doge,-  at*  the  h^iji>st^ 
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^f,Jifa  brother,  created  Lorenzi  a  county  fcy. 
the  title  of  Verezzi,  and  bestowed  upon 
^Q)  an  ofhce  of  great  dignity  and  emolu- 
Hi^nt. 

,.,'riie  duke  di  Lanciano  in  person  bestow-. 
^  the  tiand  of  the  blushing  Angela  on  the 
^ice  bappy  Lorenzi,  who  received  his 
If^yeJy  bride  as  the  greatest  blessing  that 
could  be  given  him  under  heaven.  The 
d,\]iif  presented  the  youthful  pair  with  a 
palace,  furnished  in  a  style  of  princely 
g^andtur,  where  the  gentle  countess  Vt- 
^zi  continued  through  life  to  preside, 
^)th  the  same  graceful  humility  as  wiieti 
considering  herself  an  orphan  peasant  girl, 
4^pending  un  the  bounty  of  a  stranger. 
-V  A  few  evenings  before  the  commenoB- 
n^ntuftlie  carnival,  Tancred,  on  coming 
i^tn  vespers,  had  a  billet  pushed  into  bis 
j^ud  by  a  female  closely  veiled ;  this  was 
npt  the  first  adventure  of  the  sort  he  had 
met;  and  supposing  it  contained  an  assig* 
Option  from  some  intriguing  dama,  he  stop- 
ped under  a  lamp  to  read,  and  smiled  to 
$ud  be  had  so  truly  guessed,  for  the  billet 
t(dd,hinit  that  his  person  had  made  a  ten- 


teampitssichi  on*  a  ]^i^  Jsiatie^o^faivbji; 
#li»^i«ptidd.giTe  hSin/^ati  ;op|^^  to 
speak  to  her  the  foUdtaritt^  iivenifgitM^tlii^ 
opera,  wfawe  be  shoifldkiK^w  faer  hplef 
faeUfing^  ih  b^  band:4ik  lamhrcudeK^lPaEtfHlb 
llierchief ;  but  i£4^  tihbiMfeiBbi^  .iiWr<iK»te3i^ 
pifliiifid  bjT'aii  etderJjr 'gbitienAm^  hirmukk 
6B.ts€bpcQ&ant  notio^jo^  attempt jto^s^Blib 

j^Tancredi  had  as  liMie  nhitjic  dadirigrf 
hindsome'young  iftan^'Df;  faMiagaq?!  ybMlM} 
mrfmter  in  which  the  billet. ii^iJsecinyilttr 
Inrfired^  eombinedj;with:  thi  nevftBiaBdttdi 
QDtrectnes^  of  the  writifag^  igaJk^e.l^aiHiMfl^ 
dditioh^  that:  fa%r  ihcognfta  ^».>aTpei«i^i£ 
rai>k  ;/.and  curiosity  protrrpted  ^l&nl6tnatti 
tend  the  opera/  in  company?  "Irii^  JSaoi§ii2i, 
whom  he  had  made  his  con^i^tit,  andrefrlul 
urai  persftaded  that  the-  bUlefe  w<as  thnttrfe 

^l  contrivance  of:  one  of  the  fmiii  €ma 

1.  ■ 

mth  which  Ventee  abounded,  ,'a&A  mA^ 
iMring^  thair  he  weis  m€k:,tini  rgehegafd^ 
lushed  to  iry  the  depth  of .  hla  ipgLiioel^*tm| 
ttierKbferality  of  hig^disposittom  I  «.o^«  » 

:)^rit  br  prt^babfethat  y*6ur?  Qdaapecfettlteflbi 
l«lMb'^Sftifl^^folGied  i<  f'.jimt.itf  (alr>pMfi9V4ri 


ydn-say,  the  lady  will  find  that  tmn  not 
to  bC'  doped,  and  that  my  ^ilse  and  my 
generosity  are  limited." 
.  For  some  time  Tancred  saw  no  lady 
iiat  appeared  at  all  likely  to  be  the  writer 
W:the  billet,  and  he  felt  difeappohited  ;  but 
^en  the  first  act  of  the  opera  was  nearly 
ttnchided,  a  grave-looking  elderly  gentle-- 
tean  led  a  young  female  into  a  box  neai 
t^tliat  in  which  he  was  seated ;  she  ap- 
peared scarcely  more  tlian  sixteen,  was 
veiy  beautiful,  and  had  a  look  of  tender 
jhelancholy.  Being  seated;  she  cast  her 
^^Ite  eyes  towards  Tancred,  drew  out  a 
fchly.'enibroidered  handkerchief^  and  hung 
iK'CarelessIy  over  the  front  of  the  box. 

■"1  ciVngratulate  you,  my  friend,"  said 
llbTerm;  "'this  is  indeed  a  piece  of  extra- 
irdinat-y  good  fortune;  that  old  gentle- 
tban  iirti  rich  senator,  and  the  yoimg  lady 
b  his  rtiece  and  ward ;  she  lias  a  Ini^e  In* 
tfependent  fortirne  of  her  own,  besides'eX-^ 
|llectatTons'froim-^-ii"'  ..'4  ■■•.•>/ 

■-'*'S^« interrupted  Tancred;  "  thete^tfi 
rtiothtt*  lady  with  An  embrcndered  "h^d- 
fctrchieF,'  and  shcalso  has  an  elderly  gentle- 
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man  with  her!  Now,  in  the  name  of  aU 
that  is  perplexing  and  provoking,  how:aiD 
I  to  dedd^  which  of  the  two  Umy  incog, 
nita  ?'* 

Lorenzi  professed  his  opinion  that 
the  last  coiner  was  not  the  writer  c^  the; 
billet,  because  she  concealed  her  iaoe  with 
her  veil,  and  ^ve  all  her  attention  to.tib^ 
performance,  while  the  other  lady's  c^es 
were  oflener  directed  towards  him  thq^ 

the  stage.  :      ;    •        .  :   :; 

Tancred  was  much  pleiused  with  the.  ij»- 
Qocent  countenance  of  the  senator*s  nielOEf^ 
whom  he  fancied  bore  a  strong  taesew^ 
blance  to  Rosanthe,  and  hoped  thfit  the 
favourable  hour  would  shortly  arrive  when 
he  should  obtain  an  introduction  to  her; 
but  day  after  day  elapsed,  and  he  was  more 
disappointed  than  he  chose  to  confess,  th^ 
he  heard  no  more  from  her;  but  the  im^ 
pression  the  young  ^beauty  made  on  his 
mind  had  more  in  it  of  vanity  and  cuii- 
osity  than  love ;  and  the  carnival  at  thi^ 
time  commencing,  a  succession  of  amtase- 
ments — dancing,  music,  exliibitions-«M>b« 
literated  the  incognita  firom  his.  m^goaoEyi 
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and  he  partook  of  the  gaieties  of  the  I 
noisy  festival  with  a  spirit  uncloudedl 
regret,  save  what  arose  from  the  consciJ 
ness  of  a  too  tender  affection  for  RosanI 
whom  he  loved  more,  much  more,  th^ 
brother  ought  to  love  a  sister. 

Turning  with  mingled  feelings  of  I 
gust  and  hmror  irom  a  serpent-charJ 
whose  shrill  notes  on  a  pipe  made  a  nl 
ber  of  enormous  snakes  move  in  cii| 
round  him,  and  who  suffered  then 
twine  about  bis  legs,  arms,  and  neck, 
cred  listened  with  feelings  of  interest  I 
Savoyard,  who  sang  with  taste  and  pal 
a  simple  ditty,  that  thrilled  his  heart  T 
remembrances  of  his  home,  to  whicil 
should  indeed  return  with  joy,  thougll 
tender  maid  was  there  to  reward  his  f 
stant  love. 


SONG  OF  THE  SAVOYARD. 

Oh,  sad  wai  the  hour  wlien  from  you  I  ilepBrled, 
Dear  haunti  uf  id_v  childhuod,  wLich  still  I  de[i 

When  I  gai'd  on  your  beauties,  aJmObl  broker 
Aod  fear'd  I  wos  fatrd  lo  view  tou  no  mon 


.>  J?«tt  linlt  I  «6rMH*^f  the  bend  ii^f  J)«i,^0M9HilMmi:   .  Uv^ 

Wb«re  stieker'd  frooi  ttoifos  (Mix<Qeii(,^ttAtfb<wrQMilrl 

^In  fancy  1  see  thp  blue  gush  of  the  foantain,      ^      *  .    ' 

*14iidie  nlialinun  iave  lofl^d'oie  9»  eft  tk»  ridos*.  ^'' ^  *'^ 

froip  wand'ring  a&r  to  my  home  I'm  reUimiq^.>  .  r •{ 
"iTo  the  miinntains  that  cherish  the  Biir  and  the  free; 

€li,  sfill  witiiAiflRietioBWy  bofidm  is  tpdMiUfsJ  '-"^  '0*^' 
Dtiu-S^voji4)if  scilof  myfiuhef%»fe»thpi(i;/     j.'i,';; 

And  to  that  gentlfe  maid,  whose  young  ViMJt^'<iyK|lfc(ta^ 
Whose  ifuioG<»£t  li^s  ppesi'd  a.  warn  t^ponh  Mf^m^;-  '-  \ 

Xn  childhood  our  thoogbts  And  our  hopes  were  nfiitedrj-^ 
In  manhood  my  heart,  dearest  Liuda,  is  thine.  ^ 

Tboagh  toijsoife  the  vay,  whilte  fier^re  tentjpit^  Hre^.ruti^ 
park  and  steep  are  the  mountains  that  keep  u«  s^par^j^ 

Tet  Claude,  dearest  Liiid'>,  each  perfl  despising,        "'"■ 
Wih  hrBve  sbow  and  food  to  ofesp  tWt  tr^llb  1li#^1i 


The  song  of  the  Savoyard  having' ceaseitf/ 
TaiKjred  gave  a  sigh  of  tender  itecolle6ttoii 
to  that  home  to  which  he  was  shortly  ttrf 
return,  but  where  he  expected  no  Linda 
to  bless  him  with  her  hand.  Following 
a  crowd  into  the  great  square,  he  siood 
admiring  the  astonishing  evolutions  and 
agility  of  a  rope-dancer,  whose  movements 
were  so  rapid,  that  they  dazzled  the  eyes 
s^nd  whirled  the  bsain.     While  Tancaed 
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gazed  md  wondered,  m  fffuy-  appi 
hiB^  tRlt  meeigre,  and  salloit^.M;^  Floreil 
said  sl^cv  ia  a  voice  so  Ipfid!  that  it  irj 
Tanered  start,  *'  FloT«ioe  tias  no  can 
like  this  of  Venice;  yet  Florence  is  a  I 
cdty— it  boasts  the  Vodus  de^tledici, 
wdat  fair  laitiea  mote  aAadn,  it  ' 
handsonae  men." 

Having  luceeeded  in  attracting  hisl 
tier,  she  asked  Tanered  if  she  should  if 
his  fortune? 

**■  I  knew  it  already,"  r^ied  he ;  "  J 
like  that  of  other  merv~cheqii»ed  ^ 
good  aod  ill." 

"  You  cannot  look  into  futurity," 
the  ^psy,  "  but  the  page  is  open  to  J 
young  senor,  will  you  be  iafenued  ?" 
.  YieMu'ig  to  the  hilarity  that  seemei 
pervade  every  heart,  Tanpxd  replie 
*•  yes,  give  me  a  spedmen  of  your  s 
only  be  biief  in  reading  my  destiny." 

**  It  is  contained  in  this  paper,"  resuil 
the  gipsy ;  "  study  its  directiofis  ca^efiJ 
and  \  promise  you  all  the  itappiness  i 
love  BoA  beauty -can  bestow." 


148       DEEDS  OF  THE  OLDEK  TIME. 

Tancred  took  ^he  peper  fy>m  hor  faap^ 
but  before  he  could  open  if,  th^e     * 


mingling  with  the  crowd,  ha4  d^s^ppeje|i^. 
— "  What  may  this,  mean  ?**  said  Tfincred.' 


^  It  means  an  assignation  most ' 
bly^"  said  ^  grave-looking  citizen,  who,£alcl 
obaerved  the  transaction,  '*  and  be  noi  of- 
fended if  I  advise  you  to  beware  hovf  ypu 
accept  it;  you  seem  a  stranger  to  the  JtnQks 
of  the  carnival,  young  senor,  at  which  tjoie 
sharpers  and  courtezans  are  updn  the  idert 
to  draw  the  unwary  into  their  snares,  from 
which  they  seldom  escape  without  jl>eu]^. 
robbed,  and,  sad  to  say,  are  frequ^tl^ 
murdered;* 

Tancred  thanked  the  stranger  for  hh 
counsel,  and  withdrew  to  a  more  retired 
spot  to  examine  the  contents  of  the  paper, 
which  so  delighted  him,  that  he  entjirely 
forgot  the  sage  advice  so  recently  given 
him.  In  the  same  beautiful  characters  pf 
the  former  billet  was  written — "  I  /saw 
you  at  the  opera,  but  could  not  gratify  the. 
wish  of  my  heart  in  speaking  tb  you ; 
since  then  the  iU]:>ess  of  a  relation  has  pre- 
vented my  going  abroad ;  but  if  you  will 
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this  night  be  under  the  portico  of  St 
Mark's  church,  at  the  hour  of  twelve,  you 
shall  not  fail  to  see  ine ;  for  the  carnival 
gives  liberty  to  birds  which  at  other  times 
are  closely  caged." 

Tancred  thought  of  the  senator's  niece, 
and  her  resemblance  to  his  beloved  Ro- 
santhe,  for  whom  his  heart  was  nourish- 
ing a  hopeless  and  criminal  passion,  and 
believing  her  to  be  his  incognita,  he  re- 
solved to  obey  the  assignation ;  for  what 
danger  could  he  possibly  apprehend  from 
the  lovely,  innocent  young  creature  he 
had  beheld  at  the  opera?  He  did  not  see 
his  friend,  count  Verezzi,  during  the  day; 
but  that  did  not  alter  his  intention,  for  he 
was  assured  Lorenzi  would  advise  him  to 
teep  the  appointment. 

The  day  to  Tancred  appeared  unusually 
long,  for  he  wished  to  be  certain  that  his 
hopes  did  not  deceive  him ;  yet  there 
#ere  moments  when  the  delicacy  of  his 
principles  i-evolted  from  the  freedom  of 
the  assignation,  and  accused  the  writer  of 
being  deficient  in  that  modesty  and  pro- 
pHety  that  should  distinguish  the  female 


I 


I 
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diRMet»;  wild  lie  4oukbdi"w|i^tki!r'  lie 
could  ever  sincerdy  Jbv^'ahd.g!<rfe  his'bolif 
fideiice  to  her  Whahad  so  baiiiy^(iaQtttfai» 
fir9t  advances.-:."  Bat' it  is  th&  o^tbL^ 
Venice,'*  said  Tancred,  ^  tod  perhaps^i^ 
iebiUles  are  qot  less  virtooua,  though  mcyre 
{r6i  than  ftt  Florence;  and  I,  aocaatonied 
to  the  society  of  the  most  retiring^  i^ 
modest  of  her  sex,  am  too  fastidioiii^.^ 

DiAing  with  a  party  all  disposed  t^ 
nujrth  and  frolic,  Tancred  was  induced  to 
drink  more  wine  than  usual ;  bis  braioi  be^- 
came  heated;  pleasure  seemed  to  w^ve 
her  magic  Vt'ahd  over  hhn ;  his  'pahAetf 
throbbed ;  bis  senses  were  in  a  state  oif  d&i 
lightful  ddirium ;  Florence  and  Rosimthe 
were  foi^otten  ;  and  he  eagerly  panted  &r 
the  hour  that  was  to  introduce  him  to  ol 
fair,  if  not  as  virtuous,  a  female. 

Early  in  the  evening  a  storm  came  on, 
and  heavy  showers  of  rain  drove  the  idlers 
add  revellers  to  seek  the  nearest  shelter 

s    - 

tiiey  could  obtain ;  but  before  the  hohr  Of  as- 
signation, the  rain  had  ceased^  and  the  moon 
gave  a  pale  light  from  beneath  a  mass  of 
dark  convolving  clouds.    The  lamps  that 


adorned  tlie  splendid  portico  of  St.  Mark's 
church  were  nearly  extinguished,  .?nc( 
those  tliat  still  burned  gave  a  dim  flicW- 
hig  light,  involving  the  interior  part  in 
deep  shadow,  when  Tancred,  with  all  the 
ardourofyouthfu!  gallantry,  leaned  against, 
*ne  of  the  elegant  pillars,  listwiiug  for, 
approaching  footsteps.  At  length  the 
dock  strtick  twelve,  and  he  heard  a  light 
step  advancing ;  in  the  next  instant  a  fe» 
male,  enveloped  in  a  long  black  veil,  stood 
beside  him. — "  What,"  said  she,  in  a  soft 
Voice,  "  what  will  senor  Riverola  think. — 
What  opinion  will  he  foiTn  of  a  female  who, 
in  de6ance  of  modesty  and  discretion,  in- 
irites  hitn  to  meet  her  at  the  hour  of  mid- 

"I  will  think  her  kind  and  liberal-mind7_ 
•d,"  replied  Tancred ;  "  I  will  endeavour 
to  prove  my  sense  of  her  generosity  by  of- 
4fering  her  the  homage  of  a  devoted  heart." 

The  female  sighed  heavily. 

"  Why  that  sigh?"  resumed  Tancred; 
.*  I  came  hitiier  full  of  rapturous  expecta- 
,4Dn  to  be  blest  with  a  sight  of  beauty — to 
^  bappy  and  make   happy — to  receive 


1 
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■•  I-       •     ?u3  ■  : 
^  De^th  r  exclaimed  a  voioe^ '  which  jte 

instantly  recognised  to  be  tha\W  tl&e')»^ 
Miranda  della  Campelino^/wlib^  nisbiqu 
between  the  female  and  Tancred,  plunj 
a  dagger  in  his  arm — ^'.  Thiis,"^  said 
*'  do  I  revenge  the  injuries  I'  have  sustain- 
ed from  thy  nccursed  father,  and  rid  my^df 
of  a  perpetual  reproach  !•*  .      .  ^    . 

-  The  stroke  was  designed  tor  his  heaict, 
but  the  instant  change  of  his  position  hap. 
pUy  altered  the  direction  of  the  weapon.    : 

In  spite  of  the  smart  of  the  wound,  Tan- 
cred  seized  the  arm  of  the  murderess,  iand 
demanded  why  she  sought  his  life— p'^f  I 
upbraid  you  not,**:  said  he,  ''  with  the  ser- 
vice I  so  lately  rendered  you,  but  ask  an 
explanation  of  the  injuries  with  which  you 
charge  my  father  ?"* 

**  Demand  the  explanation  from  him 
when  you  meet  in  the  other  world,"  repli- 
ed Miranda,  with  a  powerful  effort  releas- 
ing herself  from  the  grasp  of  Tancred,  and 
repeating  the  blow. 

Again  Tancred  seized  her  arm,  and  en- 
deavoured to  possess  himself  of  the  dag- 
ger, which  she  grasped  with  superhuman 
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.  -Mirength.  In  the  struggle  a  mask  fell  from 
her  face,  and  the  light  of  a  lamp  gleaming 
.■Xiver  her,  he  beheld  Iier  features,  distorted 
with  the  fury  of  a  fiend. 

The  blood  gushing  in  streams  from  the 
wounds  he  had  received,  Taucred  grew 
sick  at  heart)  and  was  too  feeble  to  wrest 
■the  weapon  from  the  hand  of  Mirai^la. 
who,  with  frantic  violence,  plunged  it  re- 
peatedly in  his  arm  and  side,  till  unable  to 
struggle  for  its  possession,  he  fell  on  the 
ttiarble  pavement,  covered  with  his_  own 
,^bod. 
1^  Miranda  gazed  on  him  for  a  moment 

th  a  look  of  horror. — "The  deed  is  ae- 
■tiomplished !"  said  she,  "  and  I  have  mur- 
dered-^— -Hush  !  whisper  it  not  in  the  ear 
of  night !— let  not  the  wind  catch  the  sound 
of  murder — of  murder  most  horrible,  most 
unnatural !  Unhappy  youth  !  well  had  it 
been  forme  if  thou  hadst  never  been  bom !" 

A  sudden  gust  of  wind,  moaning  as  it 
rushed  between  the  pillars  of  the  portico, 
caused  Miranda  to  start.  She  found  her 
attendant  had  left  her ;  and  suspecting  that 
she  was  gone  to  call  the  guard,  she  fled  with 
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precipilation  froih  the^i^oA^t^^lMrAi^ilt. 

Shortly  after  Tantfi^d  A#wi>fbtidd  O^^ja 
pfirty'  of  revellers  retfurningt^-thc^hoUt^ 
and  being  recognisedi  wa^  tnkHhiiy  fMfii, 
apparently  dead^  to  thfemaniikmbl^*  lienor 
Rubini,  whose  ftmily  were  Aill  of  alattii  at 
his  absence^  and  now  received  bia  ttddjr.^Cfo- 
figured  with  wiounds'  and  clotted  blood, 
with  consternation  Arid  sokrow^  ^  ■    ,,  '^ 

A  surgeon  being  iiiiaiediiitleij^  oitlkd  in, 
it  was  found  that  tile  vital  bpalrk#aa  not 
extinguished,  but  his  pulses  were  $i^  4bw 
and  faint,  that  little  hope  was  entertaiiiiM 
bf  the  unfortunate  youth's  reeov^y;  bnd 
he  remained  so  weak  and  exbtaiisted,  Ibkat 
he  lay  for  several  days  UtiaUe  to  fiOoognt 

for  the  situation  in  which  iM  had  been 

* 

found ;  and  when  sufficientiy  tec6r€lred  %o 
make  his  friend  Lorenzi  the  confidant  o[ 
his  midnight  adventure  at  St.  Marks^'  he 
learned  that  the  palace  recently  inhabited 
by  the  lady  Mbimda  deila  Cam^linowiis 
shut  up,  and  her  stlwige  and  sudden  disapi- 
pearance  the  thettie  of  all  her  acquaint** 
Joide^  not  one  of  whom  knew  the  reason  of 
her  departure^  or  wiaHbet  she  was  gone* 
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■1  Tancred's  thoughts  were  uneasily  occu- 
fpied  in  conjectures  on  the  nature  of  the  in- 
jury Miranda  had  received  from  his  father, 
..with  whose  history,  even  from  boyhood, 
ihe  believed  himself  acquainted,  and  at 
itimes  he  concluded  she  must  be  insane, 
and  that  her  hatred  of  his  father  and  him- 
self was  the  effect  of  some  imaginary 
wrong,  the  mere  persuasion  of  a  distem- 
^pered  brain.  Thus  charitably  thinking, 
iTancred  requested  that  his  unfortunate 
adventure  might  be  kept  as  secret  as  pos- 
fwble ;  and  fearing  that  his  protracted  si- 
[)eiice  would  make  his  family  uneasy,  he 
jfmpioyed  Lorenzi  to  write  to  his  father,  to 
^y  he  had  met  an  accident,  which  at  pre. 
lent  deprived  him  of  the  use  of  his  right 
arm,  but  that  he  was  doing  well,  and  hoped 
to  be  at  home  at  the  appointed  time. 
But  while  Tancred  believed  that  his 
jnrounds  were  in  a  fair  way,  and  nearly 
.Jhealed,  he  was  unfortunate  enough  to 
prove  they  had  been  unskilfully  treated — 
that  in  his  arm  had  opened  again,  and  pre- 

t"~'ited  «  very  unfevouraWe  appearance. 


i 
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ingi  cMrtlficitidn,  jmcarM^^lurittciia^^ 
bt  tt«  diike  di  liincUindVstiSpgeoit;  ifOko 
ifadii^iately  orders*  siieh  a{^u^tlbm^db 
rentm^ihe  dangerous '«}^4]|]^^  K  - 

'^  ^hi^Svoundsin  TaWcred'^  isiOd  bcrid  tileen 
isHgbt  compared  with  that  in  fab  artii,  and 
kiiky  cicatrized  before  it  *  tra»  t!ertain '  that 
lie  Would  not  be  obliged  to  suffer  amputa* 
fion.  '  While  confined  to  his  cbatnber;  the 
"fetnily  of  Rubini  were  careful  not  to  tacMiii- 
ijion  the  name  of  the  lady  Mirandia*  in  his 
hearing ;  but  when  Tancred  was  priMibuh- 
oed  convalescent,  and  prepared  for  his  de- 
parture from  the 'fair  :but  polluted  city  of 
Venice,  the -count  Verezzi  thc^Ught '  it  no 
longer  necessary  to  observe  secrecy-  re- 
specting the  attempt  Miranda  had' 'made 
on  his  life  at  her  own  table. 

The  relation  filled  the  bosom  of  Tancred 
with  horror,  while  at  the  same  time  he 
blessed,  with  grateful  fervency,  the  inter- 
position of  Angela. 

Sick  at  heart,  and  impatient  to  reach 
home,  Tancred  resisted  the  earnest -persua- 
sions and  entreaties  of  bis  attached  friends, 
f]rom  whom  he  parted  with  feelings  of 'sin-> 
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«ere:ii0ection  and  regret;  lie  took  his  pas- 
(Sage  on  board  a  small  vessel,  bound  for 
JFlprence,  and,  with  a  tempest  lowering  in 
the  sky,  sailed  from  the  port  of  Venice, 
I  \A'ith  hands  stained  with  the  blood  of 
Iher  son,  Miranda  fled  from  the  scene  of  her 
■guilt,  and  entered  the  batello  that  waited 
-to  convey  her  to  the  vessel  slie  had  en- 
gaged to  sail  to  the  tirst  port  that  could  be 
made  out  of  the  Venetian  state.  Miranda 
rhad  tlattered  herself  that  when  once  certain 
of  Tancred's  death,  she  should  be  at  ease 
.and  content ;  but  when  left  alone,  she  fan- 
ticied  the  bleedhig  spectre  of  her  son  stood 
before  her,  and  her  mind  was  so  oppressed 
with  horror,  that  she  was  compelled  to 
Summon  her  women  ;  and  though  the  ca- 
bin was  small  and  inconvenient,  they  were 
constrained  to  remain  with  her,  and  to  wit- 
ness agonies,  which  they,  in  the  bappy 
simplicity  of  ignorance,  attributed  to  sea 
sickness. 

■    Eager  to  possess   himself  of  the  gold 

oflfered  by  Sliranda  to  convey  her  from 

,  Venice,  Lepanto,  a  man  of  sordid  and  des- 

^perate  character,  engaged  to  land  her  near 
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r^i 


rObrjaTcoM  dark^nigfai^  wJiile  tf  heavyiepo 

limeidvagigedifrQai  tkeirili^dflw^^d  fok^t^ 
ionboja  i^j  ilatdlt^  where  they  ^iKsl^nUii 
vtri^wM^ttvtfarskinL  ^inin(k;w«s  ttdo  ili 
to  assbt  ia  faaUng  out  the  water  tha<^  ^tin'Mlf 
tt|0i  tfaek  dtetnictioiij  6be  fell  s^]:^^6$9 
tl9i'tifa.  bottoaa  of  the  batdJo^ ;  wh^re  lfa« 
wavM  washed  ov«r  her  for  inwe  than  an 
houc^  At'idawn  erf*  dajr  thejr  were  put  oo 
Aove^  Bt^ar  to  the  miserable  hiat  of  a  fish^ 
ertnon^  who  huttianely  gave^  iih^ai  Mcb 
shelter  as  bis  wretched  roof  afiSoodf^d.  ilt 
WW  aomeldtira  befereMinmda  was  a^i^jUe 
of  her  situation^  when  finding  she  retained: 
iMr  pupse^  ihe  gvm  the  fitherinan  a  pitce) 
of  jgoldy  ivlni,  won  foyiier  geiierpgityi  o£r, 
&Mi<  tof  fgQ  rtQ  the  «ion«8ter|r.  ^on^  the  otti^ 
side  the  istenlf  /fittd  bring  down  aasistapoe* 


ThisofFerwasjoyfaUyacceptedjaiidiiiJess 
titne  than  could  have  been  expected,  a  rude- 
ly-constructed carriage  amved  to  convey 
the  lady  Miranda  and  her  atteiidnnts  where 
they  coidd  obtain  refreshment  and  repose. 

Tlie  abbess,  ever  ready  to  administer  re- 
lief to  the  necessitous,  ordered  the  waitings 
women  to  be  taken  care  of,  whileobservant 
of  the  rank  of  the  lady  Miranda  della  Cam- 
pelino,  a  commodious  apartment  was  pre- 
pared  for  her,  and  a  monk,  the  physician 
of  the  convent,  called  in  to  attend  to  her 
ailments. 

The  wretched  woman  was  then  in  a  high 
fever,  and  becoming  delirious,  she  uttered 
such  horrible  things,  as  made  the  pious 
nuns  who  watched  beside  bar  couch  shud- 
der, and  crossing  themselves,  wonder  if 
she  had  indeed  committed  the  dreadful 
crime  of  murder. 

The  monk,  as  he  prepared  her  medicines, 
listened  to  her  ravings,  and  with  true 
Christian  charity,  thought  it  impossible 
she  could  have  incurred  such  enormous 
guilt  as  murder,  and  that  the  most  unna- 
tural— the  murder  of  her  own  son. 
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Some  days  after,  when  the  fever  had  left 
her,  and  she  was  beginning  to  recover^  she 
was  informed  by  one  of  her  women,  of 
whom  vanity  isttUl  ilhsubdaed^tifad  prompt- 
ed her  to  ask  how  she  looked,  that  her  face 
was  covered  with  large  red  blotches,  which 
the  monk,  her  physician,  pronounced  to  be 
erysipelas,  of  the  worst  and  most  virulent 
kind,  that  never  could  be  cured,  andif  dri- 
ven inwardly,  would  be  certain  death. 

Miranda  heard  this  decision  with  dismay ; 
but  hoping  the  monk's  opinion  was  n6t  in- 
fallible,  she  became  impatient  to  quit  the 
monastery,  ahd  reach  Florence,  where  she 
relied  on  meeting  with  medical  men^  whose 
skill  would  not  only  effect  her  cure,'  but 
preserve  her  beauty,  the  loss  of  which  ap- 
peared to  her  the  heaviest  calamity  that 
could  befall  her. 


'  i:      ' 


Vj-.. 
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Maid,  do.  pot  pride  tbee,  but  in  tifv«,t«ln  heed ;  L 
For  pale  disease  abairi>ligbl  thy  cfieek  of  bbul 

Tbi  CADker-wdnA  upon  thy  chanii^abii!!  feed. 
And  crush  Umc,  tpoil'd  of  beautj^  to  the  tola 


"  Oh  cruel  he  whoie  tyrannj  and  pride 

WoSld^rand  tha  tiet  approving  thoice  h_, 

Would  .with  rude  force  ti*i>  tender  b^arti  dividel 
And  tear  the  lorer  from  hia  weeping  mnid  ! 

"  What  are  ambition'!  lofty  schams*  to  me, 
Whose  well-plac'd  love  do  cbaji^a  cao  ever  _ 

Still  sh^l  iBir  heart  be  true,  dear  oiaidj  to  iliee, 
Whether  tha 'fate*  decree  me  joy  or  no. 

"  Let  ipotlels  honour  ttill  vrith  me  rernaiii — 
Wealth'!  tpleodid  toys  my  bosom  cui  resign ; 

Nor  will  the  loss  of  grandeur  give  ms  pain, 
Wbile  I  can  call  the  gentle  Eda  mine." 


Oh,  it  wM  terrible  to  tee 

A  soul,  despairing  of  heaven's  grace, 
Called  inro  eteraity, 

Higbt  certain  of  it>  own  dark  place  ! 

OldB 

The  vain,  criminal  lady  Miranda  I 
Campelino,  shut  up  in  her  splendid  { 


at  Florence,  suffered  no  one  .t<)^  ap^tiBclL 
her  but  afi  ignorant  empiiie*  iiwho,  /  gf|§i;: 
more  experienced  and  hcm^/iQfiilr.J^AAi 
pronoiinoed  faerdtaease  be3rc»i4Tthe^ft9)ji¥||r 
of  medicine,  continued  to  obtain  large;^ 
of  money  from  her,  for  a  upatrumtpfi 
own^  itivetition,  which  he  p^arwadg^  4i$tf; 
would  remove  the  «ruptkliv  wd  neiUHNi^ 
her  8kin  to  its  prirtine  siooothn^iia  ,*ai^/ 
beauty.    But  though  she  'pUoefl.  an{ioi]p|hr 
cit  reliaflce  on  the  akiU  oft  this  impQilBg 
wretch,  St  ho,  notwithstanding  her  ik(»^yFf§\  ^ 
become  a  fiery  mask,  and  the  disease^  w«i|: 
spreading  ov^her  neck,  d^aded  ,h<«f»«l^u 
the  expectation,  that  when  once  tkn^^W; 
out,  the  eruption  would  heal  rapidly^  an^i 
leave  her  fairer  than  ever.     Sh^  found  vQP;. 
hope  for  the  torments  of  her  mindrl^T 
sleep  was  disturbed  with  horrible  drefln^^'  - 
and  her  days,  long  and  lonely,  were  hauji^^' 
ed  with  the  unceasing  remembrance  of  h0r 
crimes ;  her  murdered  wn,  pale  and  bleed- 
ing stood  continually  h^or«  her  eyes ;  and 
she  found,  that  so  far  from  having  by  hi^  "^ 
death  procured  herself  content^  she  wm :  $, 
^bQvaand  times  more  wretched  than;  eve&c 
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'  *A^Meh  is  the  «tate  of  gailt  Oh  ye,  wlia 
feel  in  your  bosoms  the  blessed  peace  of 
innocence  and  virtue,  let  the  example  of 
Miranda  warn  you — let  it  teach  you  to 
pray  for  Divine  Msistance,  that  you  may 
continue  finn  in  the  right  path;  that  when 
the  "  ills  that  flesh  is  heir  to,"  misfortunes, 
accidents,  and  sickness,  assail  ye,  religion 
may  pour  its  holy  balm  upon  your  wounds 
and  sufferings;  that  ye  may  look  forward 
to  that  better  world,  where  neither  jrain 
nor  trouble  enters :  pray  that  your  boeomg 
may  never  feel  the  scorpion  sting  of  an 
upbraiding  conscience  in  this  life,  and  that 
you  may  escape,  when  beyond  the  graven 
the  flame  that  is  never  quenched,  and  the 
gnftwings  of  the  worm  that  never  dies. 
Let  the  example  of  Miranda  teach  you, 
that  beauty  is  a  dangerous  possession,  and 
wealth  to  persons  of  vicious  mind  only  an 
enlargement  of  their  power  to  commit 
evil,  mid  thus  becomes  a  curse  instead  of 
a  blessing.  Such  it  proved  to  the  lady 
Miranda:  but  while  she  suffered  the  tor- 
ments due  to  tier  crimes,  her  son,  perfectly 
recovered  from  the  wounds  her  unnatural 
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band   inflicted;    was  eDJejring  as  r.BDiiob 
happiness  as  man  can  taste  lio  *  (this  moital 
state.    In  one  more  week  be  <wt8  itofl» 
ceive  the  hand  of  RosantheH'^beiloirellb 
amiable  creature  his  heart  had  I  doatedofti 
even  from  iiifanc7**--aiidito;b€ootaierifijdefld 
the  son  of  RiVerola,  the  best  and  moat  njp- 
tuous  of  men,  who^  though  bom  «.pwflBiil, 
was  ennobled  by  his  own  honourable  prhs- 
ciples.  ......  .  ;  .  ■;  •■:.'.;.;   i  .-:& 

Returmng  one  evening  from;  a  visits  to 
senora  Morelli,  at  the:  marine  tiHa,  Bo* 
santhe  proposed  to  Tancred  .that;  ithegr 
should  take  the  seaside  path,  a^d  pass 
through  her  favourite  valley,  in .  tber  way 
to  the  cassino,  to  see  whether  the  beauti- 
ful lupins  were  yet  peeping  from,  the 
ground ;  but  when  advanced  a  little  way> 
they  observed  the  tide  was  rapidly  rising, 
and  found  they  could  not  with  safety  pur- 
sue their  way  by  the  seashore,  WhUe 
they  stood  admiring  the  majestic  waves, 
sivelling  and  chasing  each  other»  and  hang- 
ing their  garlands  of  foam  on  the  rooks, 
they  heard  a  distant  cry,  as  of  some  one  in 
distress:  casting  their  eyes  round  to  dis- 


Cover  from  whence  it  could'  proceed,  tbey 
beheld  a  female  figure  on  the  top  of  a  rock, 
which  they  recollected,  with  dismay,  was 
at  high  tides,  and  in  stormy  weather,  en- 
Cirely  covered  with  water.  Rosanthe 
dirieked  with  terror  at  the  perilous  situa- 
tion of  the  female,  and  clasping  her  white 
hands,  exclaimed — "Alas!  alas!  she  will 
be  drowned!  Oh,  gracious  Providence, 
ean  nothing  be  done  to  save  her?" 
■'^  "  Be  calm,  my  adored,"  replied  Tan- 
■«ed ;  "  I  trust  she  will  be  saved ;  at  least 
"t  will  attempt  her  rescue." 
til  "  You  !"  said  Rosanthe,  with  a  look  and 
tone  of  anguish— ■"  yon,  dearest  Tancred! 
-No;  if  you  should  perish,  what  will  be- 

•jjome but  I  am  weak  and  selfish ;  has- 

.ttn,  hasten  ! — see  how  the  tide  has  risen  ! 
*-hasten,  or  the  unhappy  creature  will  be 
■Idst;  and  you,  beloved  of  my  soul,  you 
'teay  he  lost  also !  Oh,  Heaven  protect  and 
•idd  your  humane  intention !" 
•i<  Tancred  had  already  loosed  a  small  ba- 
Jtello;  he  pressed  a  kiss  on  the  cheek  of 
fKosanthe,  who  wildly  entreated  to  go  with 
him,  and  share  his  fate ;  but  this  he  re- 
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ftned, .  and  Miua^g  j]«  ddiCMT  ^  liiM 
ffo^  .bade  iier  itefteB  tOntlMiicsMincift  Jbti 
then  leaped  in*D  thelMteMcH/  et^jCitftMiig 
up  the  oan^  mtk  iifavDiit  ttnUoM  ioq^^ 
it  towaids  the  iDok,:  m  vhiok j  tfat;  featafe 
liad  now  ^niiik^  jesheuaked  ivitkiafatidnqy 

Ar  aieittanoe*  Havii^coitriveditDifrstM 
tbebateIlot»a;^ita!ientoftheLKaek,  ^ank 
ded  eliaoibed  tatbe  top,  and  booefthe  fidittfi; 
ing  creature  from  her  pecfloat  citiiatioii  te 
tibe  iiateUo^  where.  hairiiig.uGwfeljr  rcdBmd- 
her,  he  madeagaan  ibr  tifie  spot  wfaexe  tat' 
had  left  the  half-diatraetad  >B««ttthe»  andp 
whom  lie  now  peroeived  on  her  kneei^> 
girmg  Heaven  thanks  for  -bispiieserratmit' 

Liftings  the  ftinale  on  shore,  Tanc^^ 
placed  her  on  a  bank,  and  while  he  secuted 
tbe  bateilo,  Rosantfae  endeavoured^ to  aopth 
hef  alarm,  and  convkiee.her  she  was  res-. 
oued,  and  in  safety ;  fcH*,  unconscious  of  hw 
detiveranee,  she  two  or  thi^  times  mur^ 
mured — '*  I  must  perish-^no  assistance 
can  possibly  i>each  me  T^ 

The  evening  was  now  dosing  iD,.and 
the  GEissino  Yioletta  being  the  neanest  iut-t' 
bitation,  'Rosantke  {proposed  aimlreyiii^  the  - 


stranger  thither,  as  slie  was  not  in  a  con- 
dition to  name  her  own  place  of  residenoe. 
,  Tlie  figure  of  the  female  was  diminutiTS 
and  deformed  ;  h^  long,  dark  hair  hung 
in  disorder  over  her  robe,  which  was  form- 
ed of  a  material  that  convinced  her  youth- 
ful preservers  she  wa^  ahove  the  middle 
class  of  persons.  Tancred  experienced  very 
little  inconvenience  in  carrying  the  littJ@ 
erentnre  to  the  cassiuo,  where  the  kind  and 
attentive  seiwra  lliverola,  having  taken  off 
hfr  damp  garments,  and  forced  Iner  to 
swallow  some  cordial  drops,  she  began  to 
revive;  and  casting  her  large  dark  eyes 
round  the  elegant  and  tastefully-ornament- 
ed apartment,  asked — "  Where  am  I? — 
do  I  dresini  ? — this  is  not  the  castle." 

Rosanthe  pressed  her  hand,  and  ten- 
derly assured  lier  she  was  with  friende, 
and  in  perfect  safety. 

"  Sa^y  !"  repeated  the  stranger,  placing 
her  hand  on  ber  forehead — "  safety  ! — bnt 
how  came  I  here?  for  I  remember  1  wtts 
at  the  foot  <rf'tbe  rock — oh,  yes,  yes,  and 
the  waves  almost  touched  my  feet  before 
I  saw  my  danger;  and  I  dambered  up — 
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Heavoi  domiaui.telbhow;  but;  ftar-g«V)e 
me  strength ;  fi3^'I>'Hnw  tlfe.  water^^pttifi^ 
ine----I  heard  tiie'feaiful  roar  cyftb^  wavjj^ 
$od  felt  the  sprayr*  dash  over  tnei  mi, 
it  was  a fearfultioie!'*  said  she,  shuddcfMiig 
at  theremembraneec  '*  I  have  often,  very 
often,  wished  to  die ;  but  when  1  saw  tDJj- 
self  .about  to  be  ingiilfed  in  the  sea,  tttb 
thought jof  perisUng  was  dreadful — idibUe 
too !— 410  human  being  near  me — onlyttfe 
sky  above  me^^the  flinty  rock  benea;!9i 
me,. and  the  devouring  waters  foamlAg 
and  roaring. Tound  me  r     '*  *?\^ 

*'  It  was  indeed,  a  situation  of  hdird^* 
said  Rosanthe,  as  she  listened  and  wept  in 
sympathy  with  the  stranger.  -  >  .*  i; 

^^  But  I  was  not  then  to  die/'  resumed 
she ;  **  Heaven  sent  an  angel  to  preSi^fVe 
me!"  .    .  ■    r 

"  No,  not  an  angel,"  rejoined  senora  BSi- 
verola,  "  but  an  amiable  young  man,  who, 
seeing  your  danger,  humanely  came  to 
your  assistance." 

*'  Angelo  Grachia  would  have  been*  a^ 

\  well  pleased,"  said  the  stranger,  **  if  he  had 

left  me  to  perish ;  but  the  princess  of  Tus*<^ 


cany  feels,  and  will  ever  acknowledge,  her 
obligation  to  her  preserver." 

"  Tlie  princess  of  Tuscany !"  repeated 
Rosanthe;  "has  Tancred  been  so  .fortu- 
nate as  to  save  -    -  -You  are " 

"  Maximina,  daughter  and  only  ciiiJd  of 

\^e  grand  duke  of  Tuscany,"  replied  the 
.|>rincess:  "  but  for  all   that,  a  person  of 

■'.very  little  consequence,  who  has  neither 
wealth,  nor  dignity,  nor  power,  nor  place, 

/^  bestow  for  the  preservation  of  her  life; 

(Wily  the   warm  gratitude  of  her  heart, 

'^shich  now  laments  more  than  ever  that 

fshe  is  only  rich  in  wishes." 
I    "Is  this  the  idiot,"  thought  senora  Ri- 
*erola,  "  that  the  public  are  taught  to  be- 
dteve  the  daughter  of  Angelo  Grachia  ?" 

•Jj'hile  Rosanthe,  gazing  on  her  beautiful 

i^es,  and  expressive  countenance,  shud- 
.^red  at  the  recollection  that  she  had  been 

'^jSeformed  and  lamed  by  the  brutal  ferocity 

ytf  her  own  father. 
,    Maximina  expressed  a  desire  to  see  and 
^(tiank  her  preserver — "  But  it  will  be  bet- 
ter to-tnorrow,"  said  she,  remembering  her 
VOL.  V.  1  i*f 
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Cutle  is  n6t  fkt^^iiiBltataU^^fw'^^^ 
migMn^fniy^fet^ly  frfeIld,^added        le^^ 
tending 'her  battd 'tOf;Roi8iithe,'*ft  l  witt 
trespass  on  your  hospitality^vto^nigihft^jit 
p^QMhit  I  ido  Botr.ffd['«iiffideii%^om^l6sed 
to  listen  patientljrtloi  thevagor  (repSrao&  ^at(3t 
yftmyiug  admcnitions^  of  (hd  disOreefe  timth- 
tem  FabeHo,  ^wivom  the  doke^^  has  i^oiiit^ 
eUt  to  watchi  o4ri^r:'my  '(lecghGto^  'aii^ 
tbibks  she  perfertiw  ker 'duty 'by  ^iaidng^ 
vAj  apattments  dncl^  a^a^'de'rotihg  ^fbe 
rtaiafnder  tci/ieating  aiid'  card-pla(^ih^  of^ 
both  of  which  sh^i»lmmodbnrat6ly*fomL^f' 
'ISa^ng  partaken  df  a  diglflf  it^st;  'the 
princess  was  attended'  by  Kosatothe  to  f^ 
chamber  pp^>ared^  fbr  hcnr  repose;  amd  by 
whom  she-  was^  assisted  to  undreiss.*^'^  Y^u 
are  happy,"  said  Maximina^. sighing  fa^ea^ 
vily, ''  in  having'  a  tender;  itidu^ent  mo* 
tb^f :  I  lost  mine  before  fwks  s^isiUe  of 
her  worth:  had  she  lived*«^^-«^Ut  I '  wjll 
not  grieve  that  she -enjoy s^  ftlicity ;  ^  ^for, 
alas !  inittiis  world  her  trkds  wtere  setverei 
Good  night,  tny^  fliir'  and  gMtte'ftiefldr  !f 
The  princess  kissed  the  forehead  of  Ro 


D4«^S  OF  VH£  «Ii,DBN  TIME. 

simtbe,  an4.4gain  bidding  ber  good  nif| 
add«d.i  with  «  sweet  smil&r-"  1  shall  c 
adbST  the  peril  of  thtsnigfat  as  fortun] 
since  it  has  proved  the  moans  of  introj 
cmg  roe,  ta  yoit^ 

ii".you  wilhever  find  me  your  faitil 
servant*"  replied  Roaanthe. 

*',,My  tjender  friend,"  returned  the  pi 
cesG :  ."  in  your  society  I;  [nximise  inyf 
much  future:  pleasure,     I^et  a  messeni 
I  piwf  yoUt  be  sent  immediately  toT 
castle^  to  inform  the  countess  Fabell(| 
my  safety,.. lyho  else,  in  the  abundana 
her  K^l.  will  send  a  dispatch  to  my  fatd 
and  let  my  woman  Melantbe  be  toldf 
attendime  at  my  usual  hour  of  rising,  v 
a  change  of  apparel:  and  now,  good  nil 
my  fweet  friend;  for  in  truth  my  < 
grow  heavy," 

Senor  BiveroU  had  already  sent  ol 
mesaenger  to  Faleria  Castle;  and  the  c 
tti$s  f^bello  and  het  confessor,  with! 
powible  expedition,  arrived  with  a  carri 
to  £b^  the  princess   home,   about 
bottrs  «ft«  8b&  bad  retired  to  reiit. 
^« 
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ixMtntess  appeared  to  be  grq|i|tl;f ,  qat  of 
hJDiBolir^and  decomposed,  and.r  Qf^H^t^ffi^ 
ianibtfaifig  about  the  trwble  !l^  k2k>f  jffw 
ber,  and  the  dukef's  displeasure  ^  \^  hfffr 
itig  jbdccaxke  l^nown,  to  ^ranger^;.  ii^  it 
was  not  an  easy  matter ,  to  pre veqfit^ 
'Crdsa^'^obstinate.  old  woman  from.,  FQitfidg 
the  unfortunate  Maximina  out  oif  a  "tite- 

.'a  W 

quil  sleep,  or  to  persuade  be^r^t^Je^jtusr 
reosidin  at  the  cassino  tiil  thefjtnornii%; 
•though  repeatedly  assured  by  se;nf;^?^  ;^- 
.Tsrolartbat  every  possible  attei^ti|(7p  s^fpil^ 
^  be  paid  to  her  wishes  and  cw^^rt^^p  'jpp 
^thift  the  countess  Fabello'never  T^pf^4^  ^W 
contented,  bad  not  her  confessor,  of  whom 

t.V.' 

afae  seemed  to  stand  in  awe,  sugges^f^.tbe 
^extreme  danger^  as  well  as  impropiiety^^of 
rdisturbing  the  repose  of  the  princess^,  and 
:  exposing  her  to  the  night  air. 

'Rosanthe  observed,  that  the  confessor, 
a  tall,  stem-looking  man,  with  a  deep  and 
pteolitkr^toned  voice,  seemed  to  fix  his 
gaze  with  much  earnestness  on  Tancred, 
aad  to  listen  to  his  modest  account  of 
preserving  the  life  of « the  princess  with 
.much  interest 


•>.  *> 
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"  You  have  performed  a  Imraene  and 
virtuous  act,  my  son,"  said  the  confessor; 
"  and  the  All-Merciful,  who  saw  the  deed, 
will  not  fail  to  reward  it." 

Tancred  bent  gracefully  and  humbly 
to  the  commendation. 
T.  The  countess  Fabello,  having  partaken 
of  the  refreshment  placed  before  her,  re- 
counted to  senora  Riverola  the  repeated 
■alarms  she  sustained  from  the  princess 
Maximina,  whom  she  described  as  im- 
becile in  mind  and  eccentric  in  manner, 
bfeiiig  continually  in  the  habit  of  giving 
her  attendants  the  slip,  and  wandering  for 
hours  about  the  forest  and  the  seashore. 
'~ — "  When  tiie  duke  next  pays  a  visit  to 
the  castle,"  continued  the  countess,  "  I 
shall  suggest  to  him  the  expediency  of 
restricting  her  rambles  to  the  garden  and 
terrape,  where  an  eye  may  be  kept  upon 
her  movements." 

While  the  countess  was  thus  delivering 
her  Opinions  and  intention,  the  confessor 
was  conversing  with  Tancred,  into  whose 
religious  and  political  principles  he,  with- 
out difficulty,  obtained  an  insight,  fcH-  no* 


ble-mltided  atYd  ihgehtidtis,  ^^^olM^t&an 
IVeely- expressed'  his -^^ittehtt  md  <4j^ 
KRhk/  with  whifefa  ^tiie  ebDfe8sor'a|>pek^ 
satisfied  and  well'  fliedised ;  tir  'fV^^h- 
formed  that  the  e^uYitcAss  Fdbello  "vf^^rA^ 
dy  to  depart,  he  pronounce  d  s(^mt^-%e> 
nedictioh  oh  himi  and  tnttiingto  s^ot 
Riverola,  who  was  handing  the  t^ouinttto 
Tabello  to  her  carriage^  he  congi^tul&tdl 
him,  in  warm  terms,  on  being  the  fath^ 
of  so  pious  and  discerning  a  ^som'       •  *  ' 

*  In  a  few  days,  holy  fatfaer,*^  saiA  Ri- 
verola,  •'he  will  become  my  JSOn, ^^bj^'ttiitt^ 
Tying  my  daiughter;  at  present '  hcf  is  oihy 
the  son  of  my  adoption"         ' 

**Be  his  parents  of  what  itink'they 
may,"  replied  the  cdrifessok^,  **  hfe  is  ah 
honour  to  them.  May  the '  ble^sirig  of 
Heaven  attend  the  nuptials  of  the  y6uth- 
ftilpairr  ^  ''"^' 

"  Amen  !**  returned  Riverola,  as  the 
carriage  moved  from  the  gates.        '•  ' 

In  the  morning  Melanthe  arrived'  to 

wait  on'tlie  primiess,  who  yfet  r^maineA  in 

-a  profound  sleep.     From  :  tbis^  atttodant 

RosantHe  learned  that  the  "princess,  iti'hiefr 


faodrfes  about  the  castJe,  had  aocidentally 
discovered  a  siibterraneotis  pkssage  that 
led  to  the  seashore,  aud  being  greatly 
iiieUiied  to  melancholy  and  solitudej  she 
generally  took  with  her  some  wild  and 
romantic  legend,  in  which  sort  of  reading 
she  much  delighted,  and  sat  at  the  foot 
of  a  rock,  either  till  the  conclusion  of  the 
tale,  or  the  setting  sun  warned  her  to  re- 
turn home. — "Once  before," ■  said  Melan- 
the,  "  the  princess  was  alarmed  by  the 
rising  of  the  tide,  though  she  luckily 
escaped  before  it  reached  her,  and  I  won- 
der mucli  how  she  suffered  herself  to  be 
surrounded,  unless  her  attention  was  so 
deeply  engaged  and  occupied  by  her  book 
As  to  make  her  forgetful  of  her  situation." 
k),  But  the  princess,  at  their  moming 
.;taeeting,  explained  the  circumstance  of 
her  strange  inattention  differently  to  Rw- 
santhe,  by  saying  the  heat  had  greatly  op- 
pressed her  during  the  whole  of  the  day, 
and  seated  at  the  foot  of  the  rock,  she  had 
t. given  way  to  drowsiness,  and  incautiously 
^^Uen  asleep. — "  The  hoise  of  the  rushing 
k  4id^"  continued  Maxiipina,   "  awoke  me, 
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i 
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leaves  touching  my  feet '  I  have  noi^lniijlk 
buff  liit^t  ^Api^jhftRfri»c»|^ 

Mf^ntbteo'f  tliinlft:te  t9*li%Vir|p0i(nMh 
tb6ielevti^>4h6u6«id'MMtt^^^^^      ■  <^^>)mibrt 

princess,   affixtionatdy/f^  i{|^ftiit£afildi^ 


alaa4t  there  ai«  few  otbers  wjNe>.  W9lil$t>|i0t/ 

n<iber  liiail  perifhed."!*;'  ^/rfk  j;i  '4r>  a 

I  Melantlie:  iighed,  ;for:^t$/kQgly;)AW; 

plliticesS' alluded  to  her  father.  ;.^  ^nj  If'  ^-v^ 

**  The  countess  Fabello  will  make  ai;&^ :. 

stoiy  Q^thia  to^^he;dnkei'?;«esimM(Mil^^ 
naiiia  ; ))  V  but  nb;-  en  ^ieoond'  t tbcpgl;(t^i 
n^cr^heK^cf  sh^^wH/ooneeol:  v^yfi^v^^ 
tUf«l;  froQ9\  ^m^vf  I^TMcyiBg  4isq[||Mif l{i!^ 
o£Bce;she  will  keiep'stleiice,  for  hers,  I  be^ 


^eve,  is  a  situation  of  ooiisideraUe  emolu- 
ment." 

"  And  just  suited  to  her  indolent  ha- 
Iwts,"'  said  Melanthe;  "  her  chief  employ- 
ment being  to  reprimand  the  seneschal, 
frown  on  the  maggior  dorao,  and  hold 
consultations  with  the  cook,  who,  if  he 
can  invent  a  savoury  dish,  or  a  piquant 
sauce,  is  sure  to  be  in  high  favour:  no, 
no,  your  highness  may  be  cei'tain  the 
countess  Fabello  loves  good  eating  and 
good  wine  too  well,  to  hazard  a  dismissal 
from  Faleria  Castle." 

The  princess  Maxlmina,  yielding  to  the 
invitation  of  senora  Riverola  and  llosan- 
the,  remained  to  breakfast  at  the  cassino 
Violetta ;  when  Tancred,  who  had  mo- 
destly declined  being  present,  was,  at  her 
particular  request,  introduced  to  her,  and 
invited  to  partake  with  her  the  morning 
repast. 

Maximina,  with  much  sweetness  and 
energy,  thanked  him  for  the  service  he 
bad  rendered  her.  Drawing  a  brilliant  ring 
fix>m  her  finger,  she  said,  with  great  erao- 
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liot  6flfehded,"pi 

X!ebt« Jewel  wbich  y^ififiilb  ^tj^Mjf^te 


i(«s  prou  wifl  bestot^  ufM»  Wetima'^of^i^e 
ifio^nhiwMfnj^f^^  I 

Sf^  treai^tii«"as  '«  'nrttiM^,  t1|iMrfI(»«nts 
toade'  by  Proviii3^tfce  f b#  f»<tttMtt«i<wmi- 
inent  ofyonr^jresehrrfionf?''' '^'^'  *^t^  ■• 

j'M^Eixitnfna  blttshed  as  s^fltibkM  tlVaae 
ft<hn  tbe  chapliet'^hat  boffi)d%erllibHiritt)t 
tresses.—**  Tf aktr^  it,"  saicf -sHe,''  pTCsen^hg 
the  flower  to  Tancred,  **  and  be  sure^  if 
ever  I  Hive  the  ptftrfei',  I  'will"*bt''lb*get 
tbis  fr^h  insfctnce  of  ybur'genehwity;*'  ' 

The  pniite^-  Wheit  a&Wt  t&  deptlH^ 
^pressed  hers&lf 'gratef&I  fin^  the  atteiiitioii 
which  had  been  pal^  her  by  the  whole 
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femily  at  the  cassino ;  but  witli  Rosanthe 
she  professed  a  desire  to  cultivate  the 
friendship  and  intimacy  accident  had  be- 
gun, and  she  warmly  invited  her  and 
Tancred  to  Faleria  Castle,  an  honour  they 
promised  to  avail  themselves  of. 

After  the  princess  had  taken  her  leave, 
senora  Riverola  spoke  of  her  with  pity  and 
admiration,  and  observed,  but  for  her  de- 
formity and  lameness,  she  would  have 
been  very  handsome. 

"  She  has  beautiful  eyes,"  said  Rosan- 
the, '*  and  an  enchanting  mouth  :  to  lire 
$he  appears  to  possess  an  excellent  under- 
standing, though  tlie  countess  Fabello 
wishes  to  have  her  thought  an  idiot." 

"  Her  education  has  been  neglected,"  re- 
joined Tancred,  "  and  at  times  she  appears 
I  conscious  of  her  own  deficiencies,  Hav- 
.  ing  occasioned  her  deformity  of  persoTi, 
the  grand  duke  ought,  by  cultivating  her 
tnind  and  understanding  to  their  utmost 
capability,  to  have  provided  her  with  such 
,,  tesources  and  amusements  as  would  have 
prevented  her  feeling,  with  such  strong 


casioned."  MnJct^  j;:^il* 

,fi  Y/esr.  replied . ^ J^qwiti^ nVf  Jt^WPJ I  per- 
8M^e4  the.  priflyoe9«  .^IbAfr  ttpo  ^HMdh^^eMiyipJi? 
litflr.for  her frw»  jMip{^fH8;iiM)d«,Qr pJLjm 
gi^tljr  4ec8ived»  9be  h^si^igifod.  heactdi^mk 
I  shall  have  much  gratificaj^il  lABts^D^ 
if  she  will  permit  ixWfjA(^«ulti<>$lfcteqhM  Da- 
turally-ex.celleQt  abUij(i^aB^|n  rifAnJlfiifngi 
her  all  the  senrioes  fxf  ^  flMiBQ^i^^rtboiigM 
huinble  friend."  .  .,^:nin  v.  h  -fm^r  tbait 

^..Tancred fondly  prasf8e4itbe  biAidi0f«JlQ^ 
santhe  to  his  .lips-r-*^JiQ^:.'^y0ry;  tbiog^iutiiif 
ablep  kind>  and  cpnsid^r^r  M^id  be.Jj6V«yi 
ROfianthe  wemewhef$  the  ;^nckrnq«|  >wiUM 
which  her  own  youths  ))gs  be^jdbjevish^' 
and  must  regard  with  sell tiqft^nts.^tf'  pity 
this  deserted,  neglected  royal  Kme^  who^ 
from,  her  high. birth  was  priyilegedr  to  ex- 
pect every  indulgence  and  attention^  but 
has  been  cruelly  abaiidoned  by  a  pn^J^te 
fkther^  and  decreed  ti^^pas^  her  day^.  under 
the.  care  of  hirelings^ .  by^  whom  her  im- 
provement.  was  not  d^ired^  .who  placed 
their  security  in  her  ignoraoce^  and  Jtt>her 


want '  of  observation  their  Cbntihuance^h" 
their  stations."  '  ■  '  <^* 

"  Unfortunate  Maxihiinfl  !*  Sighed  Ro- 
ssnthe — "  the  humblest  peasant  oil'tfiS 
dike's  domain  may  boast  more  tender 
rearing;  my  heart  is  sad  to  think  of  her 
forlorn  condition." 

'J'he  princess  Maximina  was  indeed  to 
be  pitied.  Her  sex  was  a  diaappointfflent, 
m  the  first  place,  to  the  grand  duke,  who 
had  promised  himselfa  son,  to  whom  might 
descend  the  sovereignty  of  Tuscany;  and 
when,  by  his  brutal  fury,  she  became  de- 
formed, and  he  lost  the  hope  of  matching 
her -with  royalty,  he  beheld  her  with' dis- 
like; certain  she  would  never  aid  his  am- 
Wtious  schemes,  he  hated  to  view  the  form 
he  had  warped  and  distorted.  Having 
condemned  her  to  perpetual  solitude  at 
Faleria  Castle,  he  seldom  saw  her- — never 
caressed  her;  and  satisfied  with  having 
provided  her  with  the  necessaries  of  life, 
he  gave  himself  no  trouble  about  her  men- 
tal improvement,  but  left  the  care  of  her 
education  to  his  favourite  mistresses,  who 
thought  it  mere  waste  of  time  to  instruct 
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tfned  to  spend  all  her  days  at  Fdttiid(^ll[ii 
« '  iFrbm  the  imfnrudemfe'  of ;hier  ttteodants, 
irbp  fmeljr  cenmred  faia  aotkm^' MasritnHfo 
learned  'Ab  biatory  €£(Aiet:moAetfi8iMib 
tteatiKieiit^'  attd  'her  ovrtt.iiiisfortiQttic.dai 
childhood  she  imbibed  a  JMieror  of  her  Ji^ 
tbet^  idbd'iwlien  ordered  intordib:;n'efieiibe» 
WouM<  abiefc  dbd  boiy  liflr ^fiu^  ini^iefi^^ 
inent9)X3fiifaer  attendants/ jefikfdi'^lafaefabki 
tUe  temblebefiigivviu>i»ckhurlediher:iif  h^ 
du  r  uifant^  ^stsetcUng^  ou  t /iier  >Utib !  ar  1^ 
esressrhtm^  down  «a 'flight /of  oiiArMe  dtaiirs: 
Ak  shegreW" ta  womanhood^  h£^*tefcr0V«M( 
disKkie^did  not  decrease ;  sb^.  behfild  bifaa 
enli^  -  as  i&k&  mtiSetimgi  'tynnfy  trfao  :1iad[ 
broken  the  heart  of  liet  moMier,  and'  in  JM 
desolating  fcuy  hadHlefbnned  snd  rendered 
her  lamev  When  iife '4>^be  to  her,- Ms 
voice  seanded.  on^  her  ear  like^tlnonicb^,  Bmd 
ig^r'makftng  her  tremble  asnd  stammei^ 
deprived  her  of  the  power  to  display  the 
very  little  lier  careless;  ttiegligent  goveiv 
ne886siiad^taughft'^h«»  Who,  to-  eitteiiuate 
thrir  o«wii  iftttblenwy  declared  her  too  meiik 
iifisnteieot  tousetiiff  imtruetkn.: 
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Brought  up  in  a  gloomy  castle,  an  the 
edge  of  an  extensive  forest,  without  friendB, 
or  companions  of  her  own  age  and  rank, 
Maximina  was  left  to  choose  hei-  own  pur- 
suits andi  oocnpatiotis.  Having  learned 
to  read, 'she  became  passionately  fond  of 
tlie  wild  romantic  legends  with  which  tiie 
library  abounded,  and  from  these  she  gain- 
ed extravagant  and  erroneous  ideas  of  the 
virtues  and  vices  of  mankind,  and  viewing 
every  thing  through  a  false  medium,  be- 
came melancholy,  and  so  acutely  sensible 
of  the  deformity  of  her  person,  that  she 
courted  solitude,  from  a  persuasion  that 
she  could  not  be  seen  without  exciting 
pity  or  disgust,  either  of  which  was  wound- 
ing to  her  feelings. 

But  to  the  painful  sensations  of  Maxi- 
mina was  now  added  a  new  torture.  She 
had  gazed  on  Tancred's  sunny  eyes,  and 
listened  to  the  thrilling  melody  of  his 
voice,  till  in  one  short  interview  gratitude 
became  love.  Having  learned  from  Me- 
lantiie  that  her  preserver  was  aifianced  -to 
the  lovely  diaughter  of  senor  Riverola,  and 
that  their  marriage  was  shortly  to  take 


J 


formed  for  each  other,"  said  shef^^^tMMdtto 
be'^li  tetfion^«f  virtue  toibe$utiyn^'btt^y 

iM  to%uppretti  a  pasBloii,  >^ich  if  lie^ikMi^ 
fi«0'^wd^ld 'be-utterly*  h^        Hfid  kriow&o^ 
ing^^hfoi  to  be  itogagc^^^is'ltlreRk  dfid  eH^'^ 
fxdml;  I  will  see  hito  ri6<imtti&  t&lll  d»^ 
behold  him  without  €?rtS6ti^»^-.i^  if* 'i  '-   '    ' 
The  oountes8'FabelIo:sti^]^h^^^tilis, 
priidettt  resolution,  r  by  -  belng*^  eMrbmisly  ' 
airline  to '  the  prino^  in vitifig  fiosAntW^ 
to  the  castle^  protesting  it' was  deipgiMbfy 
tabeir  rank  to  nciake  anitnimacy  Witb>pii^i? 
beuins:  but  teving  ungreldously  ^acicordttd  - 
her  permission  to  invite  Rosan^e;  she  ve-^ 
faemently  protested  against  receiving  any 
male   visitors;  for,  in  her  wisdom;   dm^ 
thought  it  possible  ambition  might  prompt 
Tancred  to  carry  off  the  princdss,  or  she,  a 
w^k,  silly  creature,  might  fall  in  love 
with  him,  or  soine  other  mischief  ndght 
occur,  which  would  occasion  her  to  be  'dis^- 
graded,  and  lose  her  situation,  which  was 
not  by  any  means  to  be  put  in  hazard,  h^*^ 
ing  OQe  that  required  little  exertion  of 


mind  or.  body,  and  was  productive  of  great 
emtJumeTit.  .     rrvr 

Wondering  tliat  Tancred  was  not  ^n^,_i 
eluded  in  the  invitation  she  received,  StOfV 
santhe  would  have  declined  going  toF^n 
leria  Castle;  but  Tancred  himself  persuadn- 
ed  lier  to  go,  guessing  truly  that  the.coun-s 
tess  Fabello  had  interdicted  his  visits;  and 
in  this  instance  he  thought  she  acted  wise-. 
ly,  believing  that  the  proud  grand  duke 
would  little  approve  the  gratitude  of  his 
daughter  being  evinced  by  such  distinctic^K . 
The  princess  received    Rosanthe  with, 
sincere  pleasure,  and  lamented  being  pre- 
vented  frora  extending  her  invitation  to.  ^ 
her  pi-eaerver — "  But  though  I  am  forbid  ■ 
to  see  him,"  said  she,  "  his  image  is  en*^  i 
'  shrined  in  my  heart!" 

:The  expression  was  warm  and  foroible; 

,  but  the  innocence  of  Rosanthe  saw  nothiug 

I  more  in   the  flash  of  her  cheek,  and  tlie 

sparkle  of  her  eye,  than  gratitude  for  the 

eminent  service  rendered  her. .  ,    ,,:'' 

After  dinner,  whicli  was  meanly.  setV<?d» 

\  iOid-of  wliicb  the  .dessert  wa»  hy  far  ttie 

I  better  part,    the  princess   led  Rosanthe 
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to  a  temple^'  tomxmdM.vftthiifliQaiy^^ 
shrubs-*-*^  This,"  said  she»  *'  itf09ri0f  0^ 
iavourite  retrbats;  here  d  pan.dacmdfr  of 
my  lobciy  hours,'  in '  mbditBtingi0a  khm  hflp# 
pinesy  of  iJecvofas  of  licimhk(  UiHii,  whd  «re 
atiiberty  »to  go  -where'  tii^it  fidicy  leadsy^nd 
chooselllcir  bwh  oompiufiioQB.*^. ,  ..V  i.  vj.: 

"f  Arid  yel,''  replied  :Sldsaiilil^:'f  1^ 
of  bumUe  l^rth  are  not  exednpt  £km 
tibiible;  to  eVery  one  tteit  bieathes  isal^ 
lotted  a  certnin  portion  of  fi^idfertune  and 
affiietiotl?*  ■  ■  '/'■  ,^.':. •....'       -.xir'j' 

'^  It  mafy  be  so,"*  returntH^I:!^  princ^ ; 
^  but  ai  iihy  rate  they  are  tfinse  fivpopt  Alie 
Msttietidhsrtbat  fetter  perstos  of  high  ratnk.^ 

This  iras  a  truth  'Rosairthe  could  not 
dispute  or  conthidict,  and  she 
silent. 

The  pitnoess'  having  mused  for  a^  mo- 
ment/asked  Rosanthe  if  the  day  was  fixicd 
for  her  marriage  ?  ' 

The  question  was  abrupt^  and  entirely 
unexpected.  With  a  tnodest  blush,  Ro^ 
«ahthe  named  the  appointed  day. 

**  So  near !  I  did  riot  suppose-— ~ well. 


» -■  i«  » 


Well — I  hope  yon  will  be  very,  very  liap- 
py,"  said  Maximina,  bursting  into  tears, 

Rosanthe,  surprised  and  alarmed,  ten- 
derly tnqiiired  if  she  was  indisposed  ? 
'  "  No,  I  am  not  ill,"  returned  Maximina, 
'•  I  am  only  weak  and  nervous;"  wiping 
away  the  teare  that  dimmed  her  eyes,  she 
took  Rosanthe's  hand,  and  said — "  I  have 
a  secret  to  tell  you— perhaps  it  will  offend 
you,  yet  I  know  not  why  it  should,  for 
my  folly  cannot  disturb  your  happiness— i- 
I  am  in  love  with  your  affianced  husband ; 
1  have  thought  of  him,  and  only  him,  since 
we  parted." 

Rosanthe's  start  and  deep  blush  con- 
demned the  confession. 

"  Yes,"  continued  the  princess,  "  the  im- 
pression Tancred  has  made  on  my  heart 
will,  I  am  certain,  remain  while  I  have 
life." 

'  I  hope  not,"  said  Rosanthe :  "  no,  may 
^^Heaven  in  its  mercy  forbid !" 

'  The  passion  I  feel  matters  not  to  you, 
or  to  him,"  resumed  the  princess,  "  for  I 
'have  resolved  to  behold  him  no  more ;  but 


± 
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id^'fioUtode  I  will  thittb^^yf  ^hfaii^^n^'iBy 
d^eoTM  Iwill  listen  tohiiWoec*^'  <-*?-  .^-> 
-'  ••  Do  not,  I  enti^t  yaa,  gife-Jtwy  to 
diis  w^sdmesb,'*  said  RdBJmther  ^^^nMBi- 
ber  you  ate  a  princess;  atid.Qten^ifi'r  Were 
tttft.itv  e:9dstence,  Tancred  could  cfAy-hd  as 
now-  ■•■;■'**  .  .    .-'^  \-  »'•'''•  •"/^: 

"  Tpue,^  interrupted  Maxirtiina,  :^V  the 
daughters^' of  princes  hove;  tieitdei^  *  hearts 
ntt  liands  to  bestow^  but  as  tb^'.-tyranriy 
of  aitibition  diotates ;  happUyi  fer  mei  the 
jdelbrtiiity 'and  lameness  with '/^^hich  laift 
afflieted  will  prevent  my  inStdiAatton  a  i  be- 
ing ootraged*  Well  had  it  been  ibr  me  i^ 
when  ifny  body  became  wiarpedv  my  heart 
had  been  rendered  hard  and  unfedingi-^ 
JBut  why  tJo  you  look  thuSsadly  ? my  un- 
fortuni^te  susceptibility  cannot  injure^  you; 
fbr-lhoiigb.I  shall  love  Tancised  as  long^as 
I  ^ve,  I  ft^el  an  assurance  that  my  life  witt 
not  be  long.*'  » 

'*  This  is  the  mere  suggestion  of  melan- 

oboly,'*  said  Rosanthe ;  '^  you  will^  I  trilst. 

Jive  long,  and  see  many  happy  years.*' 

I  ?•  Not  in  the  gloomy  castle  of  FalOTa^* 

rqfdied  Maximma,  ^  where  my  mother,  a 


Doble^'ininded  princess,  handsome  too  they 
tell  me,  lived  neglected,  and  died  brokea- 
hearted— not  here,  where  I  every  day  as- 
cend the  stairs  down  which  I  was  hurled, 
and  made  a  spectacle  unfit  for  man  to  look 
upon — no,  no,  I  never  can  be  happy 
here,  where  my  youth  has  been  neglected, 
where  I  should  not  have  been  even  able 
to  read,  but  for  the  persevering  kindness 
o(  a  wRiting- woman,  who,  while  the  go- 
vernesses deputed  by  the  grand  duke  pur- 
sued their  amusements,  taught  me  the 
little  she  knew  lierself.  Happy !  no,  no, 
1  am  only  a  prisoner  here,  restricted  to 
the  Faleria  domain;  and  no  prisoner  ever 
was,  or  ever  will  be,  happy." 

Rosaiitlie  wept;  she  commiserated  the 
misfortunes  of  the  princess,  for  she  was 
oertMu  her  pathetic  disclaiming  of  happi- 
ness was  the  effect  of  deep  feeling,  edged 
by  a  sense  of  wrong  and  injury. 

"  I  am  to  blame,"  resumed  Alaximina, 

I**  to  make  you  sad ;  I  should  endeavour 
to  render  Faleria  Castle  pleasing  to  you, 
because;  in  your  friendship  I  promise  my- 
Klf  Biuch  «olace  for  my  uusfortimes,  mid 


I 


4t 


from  your  in8tructioii,igffi|it  iupr^veiAeiafc 
ofmind.".  r.       .  ■».-, ...  ij;>^*  ■   .-c  ■-''^^- 

Some  one  ipproadies^'^  saMjfioiautbef 

I  heard  footsteps."'  rt j 

.  A^'No,"  replied  the  prkicessy  listeoing-*- 
'^  tto»  it  is  my  barhet^^cbasiog  the  liaardl' 
among  the  trees;  I  ffm>  isorry  I  baTe  madii 
yoaweep;  but  you  have  a. beloved  qpe^itf 
youii  happy  home,  who  .will  kiss  awo^ 
yourjf  tean«-^he.  nobkH^iiided  Tanored 
will  sooth:  your  transient  £Mrow ; ;  while; ;  jl^ 
lotiely  and  disregarded-^— -^r  >  .:■  ti 

^  No  more  d£  this,  I  beseech  you,  prim 
cessP  interrupted  Rosanthe;  ^^call  /^ip 
ycmr  reason  and:  your  virt ue,t;. and j. rise 
above  this  weakness  and  despondem^y^ 
remember  your  exalted,  rank."  s    •  ;. 

The  princess  wa^ed  her  hand  with  axe* 
lancholy  action.-*^'^  What,"  exclaimed  she^ 
"  has  rank  to  do  with  love  ?  neither  wiU 
virtue  or  reason  subdue  my  passion. :  I.  feel 
my  wretchedness,  and  must  deplore  iti  but 
never  again  in  your  hearing,  sweet  Aosanr 
the*^!  will  bury  only  sufieringa  in  mybo^ 
so.m--«I  will  not  r^turb;  your  hs^inaaa 
idle  and  unavaiitng^eooiplaintb  aeitfaer 


wyilenvyit;  no,  I  will  pray,  for  your 
felicity,  though  I  am  certain  my  own  poc, 
tion  in  this  life  mUst  and  will  be  wretched- 
ness." 

A  rustling  among  the  shrubs  caused 
Maxiiuina  to  turn  towards  the  sound.  A 
tali  man,  richly  habited,  forced  his  way 
through  the  entwining  branches,  and  stood 
between  the  pillars  of  the  temple.  The 
princess  threw  on  him  an  affrighted  glance, 
and  shrieked  aloud — it  v\'as  Angelo  Gra- 
cliia,  the  grand  duke  of  Tuscany,  stood  be« 
fore  her. — "  How  now,"  said  he  sternly, 
"  why  this  unmannerly  terror?  your  so- 
vereign and  your  father,  methinks,  might 
expect  a  different  sort  of  welcome." 

Rosantlie  had  started  from  her  seat,  and 
respectfully  bending  to  the  duke,  was  re- 
tiring; but  rudely  seizing  her  liand,  he 
gazed  in  her  face  with  a  look  of  bold  li- 
keentiousness  that  made  her  blush  and 
Ltfemble.- — "  Maximina,"  said  he.  "  who-is 
ttbis  timid,  blushing  fair  one?" 

The  princess  attempted  to  answer,  but 
irized  with  the  terror  the  presence  of  her 
ither  aivtays  occasioned,  her  feittrres  be- 
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cftine  convulsed*  she  stmomexf^g  and  ooniA 


not  make  herself  understood. 


^ 


■'-<^ 


*'  Is  this  art  ?**  «sked  the  ftowning  duk^j 
''  but  now,  your  tongue  mp¥^  flueiM^ 
enough — there  was  no  stammer  Jn- yflHjr 
speech  as  I  listened  to  the  discfeaurakUif 
your  love-secret — ^you  ooiUd  explsiii  yqinr 
amorous  feelings  without  hesitation ;  .kN)t 
the  moment  I  appear,  you  lo6e»  or  affwt 
to  lose,  the  power  of  utterance.  Mmncfi 
I  took  you  for  a  changeling,  a  hrainlcfii 
idiot ;  but  I  find  you  are  more  gifted  tbao. 
I  was  taught  to  believe.  Well,  «U  ^tkw 
better;  I  shall  try  to  fathom  this  mysfew|f 
anon. — Tell  me,  fair  maid/'  oontinucwi  h^ 
addressing  the  abashed  Rosanthe^  **  are 
you  an  inmate  of  the  castle  ?" 

Rosanthe  replied,  she  had  iK>t  the  bo* 
nour  to  belong  to  the  establishment  of  rthe 
princess.  ..    w. 

*'  To  whom  do  you  belong  ?"  asked  the 
duke,  fixing  his  eyes  upon  her  in  a  w§f 
that  made  her  cast  hers  to  the  eastli^ 
''  what  is  your  nafne?  wJiere  do  yj9U  re- 
side?" :.  V    v'i': 

Having  answered  tUese  questions.  Bo- 
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santhe  made  another  attempt  to  withdraw ; 
but  bidding  her  remain,  he  threw  himself 
on  the  seat  beside  Maximina,  who  sat 
|mle  and  motionless  as  the  marble  pillar 
against  which  she  leant^. — "  1  know  not 
how  to  account  for  the  horror  with  which 
yon  appear  to  behold  me,"  said  the  crafly 
duke,  taking  the  cold  band  of  his  shud- 
dering daughter,  "  unless  by  supposing 
the  same  pains  have  been  taken  to  render 
me  an  object  of  dread  to  you,  as  were  used 
to  persuade  me  that  you  were  absolutely 
destitute  of  intellect ;  having  now,  by  for- 
tunate accidejit,  proved  that  my  judgment 
has  been  misled,  you  shall  find  me  ready 
to  promote  your  happiness;  assure  your- 
self, that  being  convinced  you  can  appre- 
ciate a  parent's  affection,  you  shall  not 
want  the  proof,  I  will  now  leave  you  to 
.  the  gentle  counsel  of  this  feir  maid,  who 
will,  I  trust,  prepare  you  to  receive  me, 
when  I  visit  you  to-morrow,  with  the  af- 
fection and  duty  of  a  daun;hter." 

As  the  duke  retired,  the  princess  threw 
her  arms  round  the  ]icck  of  Rosanthe,  and 
■  vol..  T.  K 


I 
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wept  in  agony^  regardless  of  h»  sootibmgf^ 
who,  deceived  by  the  professions  of*  Aa^ 
gelo,  endeavoured  to  persuade  her  that  a 
happy  change  Was  about  to  taike  place  In 
her  adBairs ;  and  that  the  Suke^  conviDiei^ 
of  his  own  error,  ahd  the  injustioe  she  6ad 
suffered,  would  remove  her  firOHi  the  aoK- 
tude  of  Faleria  Castle,  and  provide' her  1M 
establishment  becoming  hl^r  rank.      '^ ' 

**  Alas!  my  gentle  friend/'  repliM 
Maximina,  *'  you  know  n6t  Angelo  Ctt^, 
chid ;  you  suspect  not  the  deep  wwJdpgB 
of  his  mind,  whose  lips  and  heart  bttt  sdt- 
dom  agree  together.  He  wm  the  husliasd 
of  my  ever-lamented  mother— he^  is  my 
father ;  but — may  Heaven's  mercy  pardon 
me !— my  eyes  behold  him  with  horror,  and 
my  heart  neither  accords  him  love  nor  h6- 
nour,  for  he  has  been  to  me  barbarous  and 
unnatural  Is  it  how,  when  fiiur«and«  . 
twenty  years  of  misery  have  passed  o^ 
my  wretched  head,  that  he  discovers,  alid 
that  by  accident,  I  am  not  an  idiot?  I 
would  he  had  continued  in  his  errof,  it 
might  have  saved  me  some  perseoution. 
But  of  one  thing,  sweet  Rosanthe,  I  am 
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certain:  here  I  was  born,  and  here  I  am 
fated  to  die !" 

It  was  in  vain  RosantJie  attempted!  to 
offer  oounael  or  consolation;  every  injury 
she  had  received,  every  sorrow  she  had 
suffered,  every  privation  she  had  endured, 
were  recounted  and  dwelt  upon  by  the 
princess,  with  a  bitterness  of  feeling  that 
proved  the  tenacity  of  her  memory,  and 
the  keen  sensibility  of  her  heart. 

Never  had  Rosanthe  passed  so  unplea- 
s^t  a  day,  never  so  anxiously  wished  to 
return  home,  that  she  might  have  her 
agitated  spirits  soothed  by  the  blessing 
and  caresses  of  her  revered  parents,  and 
see  the  bright  smile,  and  hear  the  joyful 
welcome,  of  her  beloved  Tancred,  from 
whom  this  day  had  seemed  a  most  tedious  M 
Geparation.  I 

At  length,  after  many  impatient  wishes,  fl 
Rosanthe  was  told  senor  Riverola  was  ar-  H 
idved,  and  required  her  attendance;  and  V 
when  she  took  leave  of  the  weeping  pt'm- 
cess,  she  obtained  her  promise  that  she 
.  «owl(te©dieftv(turtoseftaiMl!q£WVprsftgrirt»  ^ 
j^te  ''.iiinJsxtAcrH.  y^i^Af^twis  ?tio  b  ut^'*     ^| 
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the  duke,  without 'od^dSin^^itoby^evlll^ 
pifig. horror  and  dislike.  *    '  li  «    .Uj  ^i 

Bbsanthe  folloi^ed  the  sttendtoi  who 
had  been  sent  to  sidiilmoh  herisHth  l^gjilt 
and  ^ger  step,  till  opening  ihie  doe¥>dA 
fichly-fiimished  iipartnlent,  shcf  f<HinGt4i6t« 
self  again  in  the  presehce  bf  Angelo^'Sflii- 
chia,  before  whose  chair  of  state  heir  f^lffitr 
stood,  with  a  countenahocjf  in  whieh^l^ 
read,  at  a  single  glance,  ves^ation  an<f  dn- 
easiness.-^*'  Approach,' fair  n»id,*'said['flle 
duke,  in  a  tone  of  soft  insitftiatioh*-^^^ilj^ 
prpach,  and  decide  for  your  father  #b(> 
,  hesitates  to  conseht'to  your  remainiii^lit 
the  castle  with  the  princess,  fearing  to^o 
violence  to  your  inclination.'^  -^i 

*^  Ever  kind  and  indulgent,**  said  Ro- 
santhe,  pressing  the  hand  of  her  father-" to 
her  lips ;  **  always  accustomed  to-  dwell 
with  my  parents,  I  can  nowhere  Be  so 
truly  happy  as  with' them.** 

"  Y^^  ^^^  to  set  light  valu6  on  the 
honour  of  being  the  friend  and  favourite 
of  the  princess,**  tesutinied  the  duke ;  «  you 
do  npt  consider  your  own  interest^  fidr 
one,  or  reflect,  with  due  cbnsideration,  on 
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the  duty  you  owe  your  sovereign,  whose 
wish  ought  to  command  your  obedience." 

"  Your  highness  will,  I  trust,  pardon 
me,"  replied  Rosanthe;  "  but,  next  to 
Heaven,  my  duty  and  obedience  belong 
to  my  parents,  and  I  should  ill  perform 
those  obligations  if  I  suffered  any  friend- 
ships or  worldly  advantage  to  prevail  on 
Lme  to  give  them  pain.  I  am  their  only 
child ;  I  love,  respect,  and  honour  them, 
and,  willingly,  will  never  separate  myself 
from  their  protection,  and  the  blessings  of 
.my  happy  home;  for  in  so  doing  I  am 
iconvinced  they  would  be  made  uneasy, 
-though  their  affection  might  induce  them 
to  sacrifice  their  wishes  to  my  inclination." 

"  Your  duty  and  obedience  to  your  pa- 
rents are  well  expressed,"  said  Angelo, 
"  and  would  deserve  my  commendation, 
i^  beneath  the  plausible  pretence,  love  of 
a  different  nature  did  not  plainly  shew  it- 
flelf     I  marvel,  fair  one,  ingenuous  as  you 

I  would  have  me  think  you,  you  did  not 
fj«peak  of  your  lover,  the  handsome  Tan- 
adjred." 
Ipk  .1$J  jKseech  your  highness,"   rejoined 
I . 
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RivetolBs  *'  spare  my  child;  h^r  moAerif 
alone  prevented  bei^  saying  h^^.^aneed 
husband  would  not  apprcyre  ber'  ^f  at 
'tiie  castle,  where  he  woUld  1^  ^hkmA 
bar  presence.  Broaght  up  together  ft^ 
infancy,  they  are  devoted  to  eaeh- MbiSF^ 
and  in  a  few  days  their  marriage  Will  tide 
place.** 

*'  So  near  being  made' a  bride  f^  sidd  the 
duke  with  an  angry  scaH^l,  whidh  bfclli* 
stantly  dismissed  for  a  smile;  **  liay  then» 
I  tto  longer  marvel  that  you  dediifi&  li^ 
maining  at  tb6  castle ;  ma^  joy,  fair  'mald^ 
attend  your  nuptials !  The  yoiith  to  wbom 
your  hand  is  promised  in  justice  dhulila 
reward  from  me,  as  t  have  newly  learned 
from  the  holy  father  Gonstantini^ ;  bul  him 
attend  me  when  I  hunt  in  the  forest  to^ 
morrow— ahd  now,  good  night  T 

Riverola  rejoiced  to  be  dismissed.  As 
Rosanthe  gracefully  bent  to  the  duke,  he 
repeated — **  Good  night,  (ait  maid  ;  may 
bright  dreams  hover  over  your  pillow  P 

When  seated  in  the  carriage  witti  her 
father,  Kosanthe  narrated  all  the  occur- 
rences of  the  day,  not  omitting  the  sudden 
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affection  of  the  princess  for  Tanered,  and 
her  fear  of  its  consequences  on  a  mind  ^6 
weak  and  romantic  as  Maxlmina's. 

"  Not  seeing  him,  her  passion  will  die 
away,"  said  Riverola;  "  persons  of  quick 
feeling  seldom  retain  impressions  long-^ 
one  emotion  obliterates  another." 

"  Heaven  grant  it  may  prove  so !"  re- 
turned Bosanthe,  "  for  it  will  greatly  di- 
minish my  happiness  to  know  that  she  is 
miserable.  Never  shall  I  forget  the  horfor 
of  her  look  when  the  duke  entered  the 
temple — and  strong  and  terrible  indeed 
must  have  been  her  dread  and  detestation, 
to  convulse  her  features,  and  take  from 
her  the  power  of  speech.  I  trust  I  shall 
encounter  his  highness  no  more,  for  I 
confess  I  participate  in  no  small  degree  in 
the  fear  and  dislike  of  the  princess." 

Riverola  remembered  the  gloating  looks 
withwhichthedukehad  regarded  his  daugh- 
ter, and  hoped  also  that  they  might  meet 
no  more;  for  his  knowledge  of  Angelo's 


I 


no  more;  tor  nis  Knowieage  oi  Jingeios  ■ 
profligate  character  filled  him  with  appro-  fl 
hension,  and  he  thought  it  would  be  a        H 


[Florence  till  be  should  quit  Faleria  _  ^_ 
But  this  wad  a  measure  that  did  hot  jiiei 
tibe. approval  of  sienora  Riverohi,  who  <m 
served,  their  quitting  the  cuiuno  at  tli^ 
particular  time  would  irritate  the  Vf^spi 
cipus  duke,  who  oould  be  equally  trpi^le 
some  at  Florence  as  there;  jshe  advis« 
that  the  marriage  of  Tancred  and  Rosanth^ 
should  take  place  without  delay^  lest 


licentious  duke  should  on  sonpe  pre|ie;i^^ 
set  it  aside.  .  c    r< 

**  I  know  not,**  said  Riverola,  ^Vwhietlitd|i 
the  duke^  who,  it  appears,  from  the^dj^e. 
confession  and  attestation  ofibeUi^^OQ^IIh. 
tess  Cosmoli,  was  present  at  the  iqfi^riilge 
of  his  parents,  is  aware  that  Tancred  is  t^fi 
son  of  the  brave,  unfortunate  count  iBLb^ 
salvi,  for  he  questioned  me  concemnig  hii^ 
age,  his  person,  and  acquirementsrr-l  xe-t 
gret  that  in  my  turn  I  did  not  question 
him.**  ,,.  . 

"  And  if  you  had,**  returned  senora  |U^ 
verola,  "  he  is  too  crafty  to  betray  what 
he  has  so  long  concealed.  Angelo  Gracbia 
has  his  own  reasons  for  withholding  froin 
the  world  his  knowledge  of  the  lady  Mi^ 
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randa's  marriage;  and  having,  for  more 
than  twenty  years,  continued  obstinate  i^ 
denial,  it  is  not  likely  he  will  now  confess 
himself  a  liar." 

"  Will  not  gratitude  to  Tancred,  for 
having  saved  the  life  of  his  daughter,  work 
on  his  better  feelings,  think  you?"  asked 
Riverola. 

"  It  would  have  better  pleased  him,  had 
she  been  left  on  the  rock  to  perish,"  re- 
plied senora  Riverola.  "  In  the  nature  of 
Angelo  Grachia,  if  report  speaks  of  him 
truly,  there  is  neither  pity,  gratitude,  nor 
justice ;  and  whenever  a  semblance  of  these 
virtues  appears  in  his  actions,  they  are  as- 
sumed for  some  purpose  of  treachery." 

"  You  are  prejudiced,  my  love,"  said 
Riverola ;  "  I  trust  the  duke  has  a  betteir 
heart  than  report  gives  him  credit  for.  "r 
augur  good  to  Tancred  from  the  coih-» 
-mand  given  for  his  attendance  in  the  forest 
,to-morrow." 

Lavinia  did  not  like  to  damp  the  hopes 

.of  her  husband,  but  she  believed  the  resto- 

ntjon  of  Tancred's  rights  as  far  distant  as 

^^  XW1.J!..'  ■  i:-i--r  'iS 


J 


Ai^  \^atdied  thfe  t/oki  fAtk  iMb^tte  oieift. 
<'  It  is  long  since  I  heard  the  MMdioAtfce 
ttiigle  *8[nd'  dry  of  ihiB  chitie,  yee^VUicred 
irettrrh^-not^,  th&  evening  dbMi  iii>«piM, 
aAd  the  gathering  douds^))ortto^Nr  nUmA^ 

Riyerola  looked  at  the  sky,  and  Miortd 
the  a^jprebensive  Rbdanthe  tbdrewas  no 
appeai^nce  of  storml         '■'  ^ *^ 

^  DdHng  the  two  fest^  days^^  mmnd 
Rosanthe,  ^  Tancred  and  I  have  scaiody 
spoken  to  each  ottier.  Wdoldl*  were  re- 
turned f  Oh,  how  leaden^-fbdt^  is  TioMih 
the  absence  of  those  we  love  f  HniKrill 
certainly  be  here  to  supper,''  confinued^she, 
placing  a  garland  of  ii^fa  gathered'  roses 
round  a  bowl  of  creakn;  but' the  sii{!^r 
hour  passed,  and  Tancred  came  ik^- 

"  The  duke  detains  him  ta  sup  at  the 
castle,**  said  senor  RivCTolaJ  **Be  com- 
posed, my  child ;  the  moon  will  'preaently 
be  up ;  but  in  its  absence,  Taticved  knows 
every  path  of  the  forest,  and  wiU  return 
in  safety.** 

"  Heaven  grant  it  !**  returned  Rosantiie. 
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•'  Oh  that  I  had  never  seen  this  fatal  cas- 
sino!  misfortune  seems  to  attach  to  it, 
from  the  vices  of  its  late  possessor.— Hark  ! 
I  hear  his  step." 

Rosanthe  started  from  her  seat,  and 
drawing  back  the  window  that  opened  on 
the  lawn,  was  in  the  next  moment  clasped 
to  the  heart  of  Tancred. 

"  Why  this  agitation,  my  adored?" 
asked  Tancred,  perceiving  her  pale  Mid 
trembling.  **  What  has  occurred  to  alarm 
you?" 

"  Your  absence  at  this  unusual  hour," 
replied  Rosanthe,  smiling  through  her 
tears ;  "  but  you  are  returned  in  safety, 
and  I  am  happy." 

Tancred  fondly  kissed  away  the  tears 
that  strayed  down  her  cheek.  Having  re- 
plied to  some  general  questions,  respect- 
ing the  sport  of  the  day,  Tancred  seated 
u  himself  at  the  supper-table,  which  still  re- 
f^.  mained  covered — "  You  will  think  I  am 
V'  becoming  a  gourmand,"  said  he,  "  if  I  tell 
>  you  I  supped  two  hours  ago  with  the 
duke ;  but  my  thoughts  and  wishes  were 
ti.  with  this  dear  circle,  to  whom  I  was  irapa- 


Mir     i^^9^'^^:^f^^^ljfg^ 

who  prefer  thw  cretm,  cPpWBf|4  J5^.4J1?j6^ 
the  band  pf .  my ;RQ8aiith«i,.to  :iiUrn(bffii^^ 
pensive  dishes  with  which  the  luu(}]49{^ 
diilfie  pampers  his  vitiated .«{ypeU};^M7i ij 

Bosanthe  was  too,  niudi  delijg^t^,.D| 
the  safe  return  of  Tancredrfea  obferve.t^^ 
his  spirits  were  forced^,  and  that  his  ciju%f 
teftance  was  flushed  with. more ^.tljan^^j^ 
expose  of  his  ride  from  the  QW^  tV  ^^ 
Riverola's  observation  was  mo^e  ^peq^tj^t^, 
ing-rrtbe  expression  of  Taqfi^'s  i^otjijjlgr, 
nwoe  was  to  him  the  in^ox.  toijiBom^  ig^ 
portant  tale ;  and  when .  the  females  f^ 
tired  to  rest»  he  anxiously  inquired  .^^( 
had  occurred?  :,.r^^. 

"  Oh,  my  father,**  replied  Ti^iored,  gi^j 
ing  way  to  the  agitation  he  had  suppres^t^^ 
^  the  duke — the  tyrant  duke,  has  forbiii^ 
my  marrying  Rosanthe !"  ....  ,^^. 

This  was  a  stroke  Riverola  was  not  prf^ 
pared  for,  and  with  much  emotion^  he  x e^ 
peated^ — "  Forbade  your  marriage  1  ;  Qp^ 
what  pretence  ?** 


■  "  Oh,  my  father,  pity  me,"  said  Tati- 
cred,  "  and  believe,  that  rank,  fame,  and 
fortune,  bear  no  value  in  my  heart  com- 
pared with  the  love  of  Rosanthe,  and  that 
I  will  perish  rather  than  desert  her  ot^w^ 

ceive  you  !"  • .  -  j '  ...itoq 

Riverola  affectiortately  pressed'  his  haAVjl 
assured  him  he  felt  the  most  perfect  confi- 
dence in  his  honour,  and  again  entreated 
to  be  informed  of  what  had  occurred. 

Tancred,  with  much  agitation,  gave 
the  narratioR  he  required,  the  substance 
of  which  was  as  follows: — When  Tanered 
joined  the  grand  duke's  retinue  in  the  ft>- 
rest,  Angelo  immediately  singled  him  out, 
and  having  ordered  him  to  approach,  very 
graciously,  in  the  Iiearing  of  his  people, 
thanked  him  for  the  service  he  had  reir- 
-dered  the  princess,  which  he  said  he  would 
-hold  in  grateful  remembrance.  He  then 
spoke  of  the  pleasures  of  the  chase,  and 
.commanded  Tancred  to  remain  near  him. 
Having  gained  an  intricate  part  of  the  fo- 
.  rest,  the  duke  rode  briskly  forward,  beckoB- 
l-ing  Tancred  to  follow,  which  he  did,  at 
T-iiull  speed,  for  some  minutes,  when  per- 


1 


J 


90$       tSWa^B^OinTBMMlJMBif^nUSL 

ofcrbg  te  ys$A  USt-  lis^atblfflttfkb  <  ttf  ti^ 
liitidr:  l^v!  dake*'i«ln6&'iiir  hll  ^M^Ai'lmii 
tornin^  to  Tiiicredi  lirid^^  iDo^tf^bab^ 
your  pliirentr?^  ■•    c*  ''  ^  ^  'I  -^t  j-i*  Jije  .yu. 

The  questimi^ivfvralnraj^  and  «Miet^iei«^ 
cd ;  but  fe0dvering^fW)tn  the  sal'ptAM^^OG* 
<sMomH)  'Itotfred!  P^plteftf^^  I  !»ra  *bi^ 
tiag;bt  to  beUeve  ^tfae  ecnadt 'lRonll4^ « 
tmftte  but  unfortonate^Nei^lllaii)  vmim^ 
fiithet',  md  tny  mother,''  his  UiMid  iiiiv 
dled  as  he  Ittnied  ber,  "*  4;tt9  dangltter  ^nd 
biAmiaof  die  late  marohesedella^^Caitt]^ 
lirio.'*  '"I*     i  ?iA* 

'^  Tour  iiffomiationr  is  mnect/^'  Mj^lShd 
the  duke ;  ^  you  are  die  ofisprinjp  of  tlie 
personsf  you  hare  naiiied^  and  'in  peftKm 
you  resemble  tbem*->^you  have  the  same 
noble  look  and  Idty  carriage.'' 

Tancred  bowed  to  the  compliment.*^ 
^'  But  my  high  birth,"  said  he,  "^avails' me 
nothing,  for  my  mother,  as  soon  as  my 
eyes  beheld  the  light,  detested,  denied, 
and  renounced  me ;  and  eren  were  fter 
heart  to  relent  in  my  favour--were  ^be  to 
acknowledge  me  her  son,  it  would  i»t 
better  my  condition :    my  braye  £BrtJier 
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died  on  the  field  of  batUe,  and  being  able 
to  produce  no  proof  of  her  marriage  the 
stigma  of  illegitimacy  would  rest  upon 
me,  and  the  titles  and  honoui-s  justly  mine 
pass  from  me  to  a  stranger."  ,  i 

Angelo  Grachia  remained  for,  a  mtiment 
silent,  as  if  debating  a  point  with  himsdf; 
then  turning  his  quick  glance  round,  to  be 
certain  that  there  was  no  listener  to  their 
conference,  he  said,  in  a  restrained  voice 
— "  The  priest  that  joined  the  hands  of 
Alfonzo  count  Rosalvi  and  the  lady  Mi- 
randa della  Campelino  yet  lives;  and  I, 
Angelo  Grachia,  I,  in  person,  witnessed 
the  ceremony  of  their  marriage ;  you  see, 
with  a  single  word,  I  can  invest  you  with 
the  rank,  titles,  dignity,  and  wealth  of 
your  illustrious  ancestors." 

Tancred's  indignant  blood  rushed  flam- 
ing to  his  face,  and  he  was  on  the  point  of 
telling  the  duke,  that  justice  demanded  he 
should  have  avowed  his  having  witnessed 
the  rite,  when  the  unhappy  woman,  his 
motlier,  entreated  him  to  attest  her  mar- 
riage ;  when,  as  if  he  read  bia  thoughts, 
Angelo  said — "  No  doubt  you  think  I 
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iMVe  done  you  great'  it^uiy  by  fliil  likl^'^ 
ocUmtntt  in  snfi&ing  yoit  to  be^^nMSigiBt^ 
up  In  ignorance  of  your  rank,  an&  efftt^ 
pdfog  you  to  paft  tlie  years'  of  boyhoMi- 
in  obscurity.'^  •  •  '^ 

••No,*  replied  Tancred  firtaly,  ••  T  db' 
not  ccmsider  myself  injured  in  that  pi^-'' 
cular,  beeanse  I  was  fortunately  adoptt^ 
by  a  man  whose  own  example  taiigbt  a^ ' 
impressed  On  my  mind  the  principles  of 
piety  and  honour-^whose  liberality  be- 
stttWed  on  me  an  education,  such  as  few 
<tf'our  Florentine  nobles  tecehre;  and 'to 
complete  and  crowti  his  genchrbsity/  hk 
gires  me  his  most  rich  and  valued  tr^dfe 
—ilris  lovely  daughter,  for  my  bride.** ''  *■ 

The  duke  was  about  to  reply,  btit  a  hevd 
of  deer  swept  past,  and  the  higb-intiettfed 
steed  on  which  he'  rode  Would  not  ^  be '  re- 
strained from  following  the  ehase;         ^  ' 

HadTancred's  mind  been  at  ease^  b6 
would  have  entered  with  spirit  into  tlie 
sport,  and  been  eager  to  be  foremost  in^ 
the  chase ;  but  abhorrent  of  Angelo*s  trei- - 
dierous  and  unfeeling  conduct,  and  unoev^ 
USttoS  his  future  intentions,  he  he&rd  &e 


bugle  echo  through  the  sylvan  haunts 

without  being  roused  or  animated  by  its 

notes;  and  while  all  around  him  were  ar-< 

dent  and  eager  for  the  chase,  he  was  pen-, 

sirely  meditating  on  the  duke's  cautioui^y-f, 

made  confession,  and  the  probable  ro«uIt 

of  his  guarded  confidence.  ,-,  j„j, 

It  was  near  sunset,  when  having  killed'- 

a  fine  stag,  Angelo  applied  his  bugle  ,.t^.j 

his  lips,  and  sounded  the  recall  note.    X^u^, 

cred  was  not  displeased  when   the  duke 

said — "  I  shall  not  part  with  you,. young,; 

man,  till  you  have  partaken  hunter's  f^  )^, 

ride  with  me  to  the  castle."  ,, ,  ,,Vp,i,.. 

It  was  some  time  before  Angelo  diih. 

missed  his  attendants,  or  ceased  speaking 

of  the  pleasure  he  took  in  hunting.    Tan- 

cred  was  anxious  tO'  renew  the  conversa^ 

tion  of  the  morning,  which  had  beentso, 

I  abruptly  broken  off;  but  calling  for^vine^ 

'  the  duke  drank  large  potions  himself,  and 

1  pressed  the  brimming  goblet  upon  him* 

'  laughing  at  and  ridicuUng  his  abstemioufr^ 

I  ness. — "  Your  mistress,  I  suppose,"   said 

[  Angelo,  "  has  sworn  you  to  dripk  only  a 

L«»taiii  quantity ;  but  when  you  know  th^ 
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sen  as  tvdias  I  knt>w  them^  y ou  irill  tMnk 
the  htekch  f^sudi  an  oath  rsquitM  )«it 
gentle  penance;  Woman  k  a  ksapricmiMtt 
d^^t^  fandfol  toy,  in  whose  sHiile  tfaeie 
is  IM  stnceriQr-«-'0n  whose  favotfr  tfaeNttfa 
no  dependatioe^  Wine  is  « trae.  irieniim* 
an  inspirer  of  mirth— -a  OHisoler  of  s(»tow« 
Th^te  is  no  deceit  in  this,"  continued  he, 
swdlowing  a  foU  goblet.  r^ 

•  Ttocred  ekpected  to  see  iiim  oom^e|ji« 
ly  intoxidated ;  but  to  his  amazement,  he 
continued  ooUeGted,  and  spoke  witib  as 
much  ease  and  fluency  as  in  the  moftiing. 

*'  Come,''  said  the  duke,  poshikig  die 
flask  towards  TanCred,  **  you  cannot  te* 
fuse  to  drink  the  health  of  your  mistress^" 

Tancred  fiUed  the  goblet,*  but  thought 
the  name  of  Rosanthe  profaned  in  passing 
through  the  licentious  lips  of  the  duke, 
whO)  sudden  in  all  his  movements,  pushed 
the  table  aside,  and  bidding  Tancred  fi)l< 
low  him,  led  the  way  to  the  library,  where 
he  oiade  trial  of  the  young  man's  patienee 
and  learning,  by  placing  before  him  books 
in  all  languages^  ancient  and  modem ;  iUi* 
gdo  then  proved  that  wheix  Tancred  meo^ 
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ticAied  the  education  Riverola's  bounty 
bad  bestowed  upon  him,  it  v/bs  no  idle 
boast,  for  he  wag  at  no  loss  either  to  read 
or  explain ;  the  duke  next  drew  from  a  ca- 
binet a  collection  of  scarce  alid  valuable 
medals,  which  Tancred  succeeded  in  class- 
ing. 

"  I  have  heard,"  said  Angelo,  "  of  the 
immense  wealth  of  Riverola  the  banker, 
but  I  never  once  suspected  he  considered 
any  learning  of  value,  besides  that  of  keep- 
ing accounts." 

"  Your  highness  lias  been  mistaken,"  re- 
plied Tancred ;  "  senor  Riverola,  though 
not  himself  a  scholar,  has  a  taste  for  lite- 
rature and  the  fine  arts,  to  which  he  gives 
every  encouragement  that  wealth  enables 
him  to  bestow." 

'  And  his  daughter,  the  fair  Rosanthe," 
■fesumed  the  duke,  "  has  she  received  a  su- 
perior education  also?— has  she  sense  as 
well  as  beauty  ? — has  she  taste  and  intel- 
lect ? — is  she  accomplished  ?" 

'  On  Rosanthe's  education,"  replied 
Tancred,  "no  expence  has  been  spared; 
^e  has  had  the  first  instruction  Florence 
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ebtdd  supj^-^-«fae  poaaoMM^  anii^eyated 
gi(nitt«  idMt  refined  taste  ihvl^taiMy  <^ 
^IMlsckMiB  ^.  her  beauty  and  «lt8inmeQ^ 
iSie  a  ithe»>iM)st  humble,  kmiioeitt^  imi 
MilfMte  (if.her  sex.'*  »  .  ...  .j...  , um 
-^  '^  iJO^reM/*  returned  Angdiv  r**  aliQ^ 
fltiaw  flattering  portraits  of  theirikifefaresqg^ 
•-ii^keii  tiiey  .beoome  luNlMidard^ey;'/^ 
iOwer  defects,  and  dip  their  pencils  i^r.iJKM^ 
Itivid'oolours.''  . .  -  •  :.»'..io.  .-i-  'I": .  ^ 

-  TVmcred  was  about  to  aay,:ili^hiiidMai;|c^ 
If  done  Rosanthe  justice ;  but  suffter  (imj^ 

iMiitlieaiiffiBMxtmn^^  ai«i^4kfitr^^^ 
iadtlt^>(Mprtoata^^    set :i»^  w^  l^itlf 

^diut^j'/wlitre  having  fediferyiiMlifcittill' 
^oitaisAcAisly  and  silently,  he  asli^d^l^miei)^ 
if  he  temeinbered  their  jCX>tt/v^(Er$«iyi9wii)^jtb9 
forest?'  •  :dy::^\^  --r-,'  h-  ai./ 

:  ^  Bdtii  with  an  aspiring  i^irjit,?;  replied 
Tancred,  ^*  your  higbness^^iU  read%  )^ 
Ueve  I  cannot  easily  foiget  your  having 
tdid  me  I  am  the  legitimate  son^of  ^yi^nt 
Rosalvi,  and  heir  to  the  title  and  pp«8«K- 
sions  of  the  late  marcbese  della  Caoipelino, 
and  that  a  single  word  of  your&  Wi9u|d 
eonfirm  and  establish  my  cj«4i|^ 


9% 


'  "  Your  memory  is  accurate,"  said  An- 
gelo ;  "  I  so  expressed  myself;  you  are  the 
son  of  noble  parents,  the  legal  heir  to  a 
title  ancient  and  illustrious  as  any  Tuscany 
can  boast;  and  finding  you  a  right  worthy 
scion  of  a  noble  stock,  I  am  not  only  ready 
to  establish  your  rights,  but  to  beetaffr 
upon  you  higher  titles  and  greater  .~,lia- 
rioura."  ivv 

-    Tancred  would  have  said — "  lu  restoring 
my  birthright,  you  will  satisfy  my  utmost 
ambirion ;"  but  the  duke,  assuming  agrave 
deportment,    continued — "  Yoimg   man, 
when  you  were  ^iendless,  nameless,  and 
portionless,  the  daughter  of  Rivercda  the 
banker  was  an  eligible  match ;    but  not 
now,  when  you  are  about  to  be  acknow- 
ledged the  grandson  and  heir  of  tlie  mar- 
Wiese  della  Campelino,  a  descendant  from 
[  "the  first  princes  of  Tuscany." 
I  J*   "  Rosanthe,"  replied  Tancred,  warmly, 
I  *  Rosanthe  is  worthy  the  hand  of  an  em- 

■^eror ;  and  her  father " 

You  need  not  try  my  patience  by 
i^umerating  his  virtues,"  interrupted  the 
7«duke;  "  report  speaks  well  of  his  charac 
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ter;  tnd  voA  reapecNi  to- bit  dan^^byto**  abe 
iafidr  I  allow."^:; 

^  Slie  is  mucb  jnore  tbno^  fiun"  ex(ek4pRfi 
6d  Taaered^.  forgetting  in .  tbe  mtikmi^  .itf 
aflfeoldon  w  whoie  pv^!ieme»  he  wt ;  '^  dM 
18  all  that  is  beautifuU  vkstiiQiu^  md  Mexed- 
lent  in  woman."  /  .        p    '' 

^  I  hop^for  her  own  sfike,  she  is  all  jkoo 
represent  her,**  said  Angdo ;  "  but  thet  1% 
flaitod  imaginatioii  of  i^  lover  easily,  qon- 

^ertsameieMK>niaii.intQagQdd<;Wf,  Mask 
me,  young  man,"  added  he,  sternly,  ^  tin 
daughter,  of  HiyerolaiiajiQ.  wife  foi:  you," 
Tancred  oould  bear  no  longf r;  be  styirb- 
ed  iram  hiaseat^  repeaiting^^?  No  wifbifiwr 
me !  what  can  your  higbni^ss  meao>  ?  ant 
youi  not  informed  that. even  from  iufimat 
we  have  loved  each  other— ^o  you  iM>t 
know  the  day.  is  appgjiited  f^i:  our  moi^ 
riage?  Rather  tha»  resign  my  aji^refi 
Rosanthe,  I  would  for  evi^r  reqaaiu.  name- 
less and  deprived  of  rank ;  beafts^  unitisd 
as  ours  are  by  mutual  efiQaQtioUf  ^en:b# 
happy >  with9Ut  higbssounding  titles. .  But 
I  entreat  your  paidon  for  my  warmth; 
youif  highness,  I  beliey^  is  Wy  by ing 
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my  principles  ;  you  cannot  believe  me  so 
ungrateful,  so  base  of  heart,  as  to  consign 
to  wretchedness  the  innocent,  confiding 
daughter  of  him  who  cherished  and  pro< 
tected  me,  when  my  own  mother  unna- 
turally abandoned  me." 

"  Women  are  not  apt  to  break  thar 
hearts  for  the  loss  of  a  lover,"  said  An- 
gelo,  with  a  sneer;  "  Rosanthe  ■will  no 
doubt  find  consolation  in  her  wretched- 
ness;  another  husband  may  be  provided 
her." 

"  Another  husband  !  grant  me  patience !" 
exclaimed  Tancred ;  "  the  thought  is  mad- 
ness!— But  I  am  to  blame  to  suffer  my 
temper  to  be  thus  moved ;  for  I  know  the 
heart  of  my  beloved,  and  can  depend  upon 
her  truth.  The  hour  grows  late ;  I  keep 
your  highness  from  your  rest,  and  will, 
with  your  permission,  instantly  depart." 

"  Stay,  rash  boy  !"  said  the  duke ;  "  I 
do  design  to  make  you  great,  to  buckle 
fortune  and  dignity  upon  your  back  ;  but 
like  an  unruly,  unmanageable  steed,  you 
snort  and  rear,  and  seeEft  iaoUoed'  to  rend 
the  rein  asunder."         '   •    fcjun^^ui        ■ 


<  ,«;I  ihottU^  heimffpyto  be  gvrided  Irf 
your  bighnessy"  replied  Tancred^  ^  «iift 
pnad  to  ateept'your 'favounrbot  the 
iMrifice  yoa  demand— —«'' 
-.  ^  la  a  wcman,*  interrupted-  AngAo; 
^  a  toy — a  bauble.  I  have  felt  disapptiiBt* 
oaent  in  lov^  but  1  bore  if  A  malig- 
aant  expreflrion  passed  orerhis  fhee^  as  he 
repeated — *'  Yes,  I  bore  it  without  ully 
whining  or  complaint ;  I  took  a  different 
adode ;  I— —But  no  matter,  vengeanbe 
has  beai  mine  r* 

At  that  moment  he  appeared  in  the 
eyes  of  Tancred  like  a  fiend,  but  instantly 
composing  his  features,  and  softening. Ihr. 
voice,  Angelo  continued—^  Youdg.  man, 
I  tell  you  Rosanthe  is  not  a  fit  wife  for 
you ;  yet  I  do  not  mean  to  say  you  dudl 
not  marry——'* 

^  My  senses  are  confused !"  said  Tan* 
cred,  pressing  his  hand  on  his  f<»ehead; 
**  your  highness  will,  I  trust,  pardon  me, 
but  I  do  not  understand." 

<<  Plainly  then^''  resumed  the  duke,  ^  I 
mean  to  exchang?  one  plaything  for  an- 
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other. — You  have  seen  the  princess  Maxi- 
raina  ?" 

"  I  have,"  replied  Tancred,  scarcely 
knowing  what  he  said  ;  "  I  bad  the  happi- 
ness to  deliver  her  from  a  situation  of 
danger." 

"  And  the  soft-hearted  maid."  said  the 
duke,  "  has  fallen  passionately  in  love  with 
her  deliverer." 

Tancred  felt  confounded  and  uneasy. — 
"  I  trust,"  replied  he,  "  your  highness  is 
mistaken ;  I  should    be   extremely  sorry 

'*  Sorry !"  repeated  Angelo,  frowning, 
and  furiously  striking  the  table — "  sorry ! 
by  the  honour  of  my  ducal  crown,  the 
love  of  the  princess  is  a  feather  in  your 
cap,  that  you  might  well  be  proud  of,  were 
you  invested  with  all  your  ancestral  dig- 
nities !" 

"  I  meant  not  to  offend,"  replied  Tan- 
cred; "  your  highness  has  mistaken  my 
I    meaning." 

I       "  Perhaps  so,"  said  the  duke,  "  and  for 
Byour  own  ^Bake,  I  wish  I  may ;  but  t1 


^ 
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you  may  clearly  undemtandimiaev  I  plEdnn 
ly  oflfer  you  the  hand  c(  the  prinoesfr  Maailiv' 
nqiioaA  and  with  hi^,  for  .a  portion^  the  .wid^^ 
and  fertile.  .     "       •  *  ■  •  ■  -^  .-^  r-  ••    ri-/f.oi;r. 

^  Could  you  portion  thQ  priatoesa:  wijthi 
both  the  Indies/'  interrupted  T«i»optliii 
^  they  would  npt  hxiki^  nie  .to..dea^|  J%o^t 
santhe:  my  hearty  my  lyipdMStetngag^f^ 
my  faith  is  plighted;  and  though; I '.mai)l3 
never  wear  the  titles  of  my  tniMatoisfii^i  I 
will  not  dishon^wr  the  nnkj::twfi8,fapm  in^  ^ 
oi:  suffer  ambition  to  maketoie  tre^^iitfrdu^i 
and  ungrateful."  .^,..  .^i 

^'  At  your  periU''  said^Angelo.  stMOping 
with  fury  on;,  the  floors 'S  at .  youricpwio 
consummate  this  proj^ted.  mfsrriagei  I^* 
Angelo  Grachia,  your  sovereignly  for^  It  f 
I  read  defiance  in  your  countenance,  boy»7 
but  I  have  found  means  to  tame,  spirits^as? 
lofty  as  yours.     You  have  my  peruiiqaioo.. 
to  depart;  and  bear  to.Riv.ejcola. my  cjpm* 
maud,  that  he  suffer  not  bis  danghterotaTj 
become  a  bride  till  he  knows  my  fqrlillieni 
pleasure.    Fox  you,  young  man#  I.  gire 
you  till.  to*morrow  to  consult  lyouc^intey / 
rest ;  if  you  resolve  to.  meet  my ,  wishes. 
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and  take  the  princess  Maximina  for  yl 
vfiiei  aU  will  be  well ;  if  not^  look  to  f 
conssqnoioes ;  we  will  not  have  our  od_ 
scorned  and  rejected  with  impunity! 
have  A  way  to  try  your  constancy  ; 
little  dreatn  of.  To-morrow  I  will  spj 
vriik  you  again." 

-IHstreased  and  agitated*  Tancred 
the  castle,  and  as  be  rode  through  thej 
tHU  on  bis  way  home,  he  turned  his  c 
to  the  deep  blue  of  the  firmament,  anJ 
he  viewed  the  stars-  shining  in  tranJ 
beauty,  lie  breathed  a  devout  prayer! 
tbesf.Omnipotent  Creator,  that  he  mil 
ever  preserve  an  untainted  conscience,  f 
prefer  death  to  dishonour. 

Biv«rola  having  listened  to  the  nal 
Uve  of  Tancred,  said — "  Report  I 
exaggerated  in  describing  Angelo  GraJ 
as  an  unfeeling  tyrant  Was  I  not  ' 
acquainted  with  your  heart,  my  soiJ 
might  advise  yon  to  beware  of  his  on 
undgr  which  I  suspect  some  villanl 
scfaepie  is  bid ;  but  I  well  know  the  1| 
you  bear  my  child." 


•ball  the  tyrant  duke  tear  my  heait  l^aqio 
my  Im^mmd,  than  finx^  me  to  deswiike^i^r 
.  ^*  To-morrow  nights-said  Blvefol^  '^ymgr 
wife,and  daughta*  shall  depart  ^.Genqai 
thit|i^  you  may  follow  tbem^-and  there 
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*'  I  will  go  with  them»^  exclaimed  Tia«^ 
ciied;  **  I  will  not  trust  my  treasure  from 
my  sight;  having  made  Rosanthe  mine 
by  the  holy  bond  of  marriage,,  let  the  ty- 
rant bestow  or  withhold  my  rights  at^Us 
pleasure,  I  shall  be  content  ,  But  bow 
will  it  &re  with  you,  my  fath^,  when  he 
leari^  our  flight?  will  not  his  displeasure 
&11  heavily  <ni  you  ?"" 

I  am  not  his  subject,**  replied  Ri vercda ; 
and  tyrant  as  he  is,  he  dare  not  confine 
my  person,  nor  confiscate  my  possessions. 
Set  your  heart  at  rest;  to-morrow  n^it 
you  shall  depart  from  the  Tuscan  terri* 
tory ;  in  the  mean  time,  endeavour  to  be 
calm;  sufier  not  Rbsanthe  to  learn  the 
duke's  command,  but  let  her  mother  find 
some  plausible  reason  for  so  suddenly  re^ 
pairing  to  her  native  city/*  ^  ' 

Riverola,    though    he    concealed    his 
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thbughts  from  Tancred,  saw  in  the  com- 
mand of  Angelo  Grachia  a  licentious  de- 
sign upon  liis  daughter ;  he  remembered 

-how  anxious  he  was  to  detain  her  at  the 
castle,  and  the  bold  stare  with  which  he  had 

,  examined  her  person ;  and  he  considered 
it  an  imperious  duty  to  preserve  her  vir- 
tue and  her  happiness  by  removing  her 
from  his  power,  and  giving  her  the  pro- 
tection of  a  husband,  in  whose  affection 
and  honour  he  could  confide. 

But  in  one  point  Kiverola  did  the  duke 
injustice ;  he  had  no  design  against  the 
virtue  of  Rosanthe,  though  he  was  charm- 
ed with  her  person ;  he  wished  to  separate 
her  from  Tancred,  because  it  was  his  in- 
tention to  make  her  grand  duchess  of  Tus- 
cany, an  honour  he  had  no  idea  she  would 
refuse.  Angelo  detested  the  presumptive 
heir  to  the  ducal  crown,  and  was  anxious 
to  disappoint  his  hopes  arid  expectations, 
by  having  a  son  of  his  own :  but  in  offer- 
ing Tancred  the  hand  of  the  princess,  he 
was  actuated  by  a  double  motive ;  he 
wished  to  bind  him  to  his  interest,  and  by 
placing  him  in  dignity  next  to  himself,  to 
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appedse  him  ibr  tlie^oM  of  4ii8  tetratistfd 

bride,    and  compensate  him  for-  hMing 

'  withheld  from  him  the  rank  to  vAkich  he 

'was  bora,  and  other  itijulies  yet  tobe^ns- 

l^hiined. 

Sickness  and  disappointment  are  «6oUfges 
that  seldom  fail  to  effect  r^ntiiBition  in 
the  vain,  the  proud,  and  the  Vidotts ;  bat 
though  heavily  afflicted,  deprived  of  ev«y 
trace  of  beauty,  and  tortured  with  pain-,  the 
heart  of  the  lady  Miranda  della  Campelino 
'  regained  impenitent ;  she  shed  many  tears 
'  for  the  loss  of  her  beauty,  but  not  one'ton* 
ti^te  drop  fell  to  bewail  the  folly  and  guilt 
of  her  iil-spent  life.  Since  her  retun^  to 
Florence  she  had  obstinately  refused  to  see 
any  of  her  relations  or  former  friends ;  aftd 
finding  herself  duped  and  imposed  Upon  by 
the  wretch  who  had  promised  to  effect  her 
ciire,  and  the  disease  growing  every  day 
worse,  the  violence  of  her  temper  increaited 
to  so  unbearable  a  height,  that  her  attend- 
ants, disgusted  and  offended,  abandoned 
Tier  for  lioors  together  to  her  own  terrible 
Reflections,  and  when  constrained  to  be  near 
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her  person,  treated  her  with  neglect  and 
insolence. 

Miranda,  the  flower  of  Tuscany,  whose 
beauty  had  been  celebrated  by  poets  and 
painters — she  who  had  tyrannized  over 
hearts,  and  considered  mankind  her  slaves, 
■  was  now  become  a  spectacle  loathsome  to 
behold,  and  though  possessed  of  rank  and 
.wealth,  could  scarcely  procure  the  neces- 
■sary  attention  her  malady  required;  she 
'had  now  arrived  at  that  period,  which, 
when  distant,  she  had  contemplated  with 
so  much  dread,  and  was  even  more  miser- 
able than  her  imagination  had  ever  pic- 
tured. On  her  first  arrival  at  Florence, 
her  arrogant  spirit  would  not  allow  her  to 
announce  her  return,  lest  her  former  ac- 
quaintance should  visit  her,  to  mock  her 
Idss  of  beauty  and  deride  her  wretched  con- 
dition, or  insult  her  with  condolence  and 
expressions  of  pity. — "  No,"  said  Miranda, 
*'  I  will  not  be  made  a  public  spectacle ; 
f  those  who  once  envied  my  superior  charms, 
shall  not  exult  over  my  altered  features : 
■^o,  I  will  rather  endure  my  sufferirigs  in 
solitude,  till  being  cured  of  this  distressing 
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mabdjr^Iean  appear  in  the  wovid  witii  t^ 
novated  beauty •''  But  the  hope  she  hid 
dung  to  at  kust  gave  way :  she  became 
oonvinced  her  cure  was  ittposrible;  her 
body  was  nearly  covered  with  the  fiery  dis- 
ease^  which  on  her  face  and  neek  hadeatoi 
deep  into  the  flesh.  What  was  rank  and 
wealth  now  to  her,  who,  t<Htured  with 
pain,  had  no  friend  to  sooth,  no  cpnGfoliAg 
hope  of  future  happiness  to  cheer  her  ?  Slid, 
tonely,  and  wretched,  passed  the  days  rf 
Miranda,  for  all  her  thoughts  were  dark 
and  full  of  fearful  expectation  of  that  eter- 
nal punishment  denounced  against  guih>^ 
punishment  which  she  believed  it  Iknpos- 
sible  she  could  escape ;  for  in  addition  to 
numerous  other  crimes,  she  had  stained  hi^r 
hands  with  blood — with  the  blood  of  hlBr 
own  son,  whose  accusing  spirit  would  pro- 
nounce her  condemnation,  and  hurl  hereto 
endless  perdition ! 

Such  werie  the  thoughts  and  apprehen- 
sions of  the  wretched  Miranda,  who,  to  the 
extreme  horror  of  her  women,  oflen  in  her 
sleep  accused  herself  of  the  murder  of  her 
son ;  and  it  was  only  by  bribes  and  pro« 
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.ooises  they  were  prevailed  upon  to  remain 
.with  her.  Many  times  the  terrified  crea- 
tures entreated  she  would  send  for  a  con- 
fessor, and  unburthen  her  conscience;  but 
this  advice  she  would  angrily  refuse,  con- 
stantly saying — "  I  am  so  lost,  that  neither 
confession  nor  prayer  will  avail  me." 

But  one  day,  being  attacked  with  succes- 
sive fainting  fits,  and  expressing  a  horrible 
fear  of  death,  her  attendants  determined  on 
sending  to  tbe  neighbouring  monastery  for 
some  of  the  holy  fathers  of  the  church, 
who,  by  prayer  and  exorcism,  might  drive 
away  the  bloody  spectre  of  her  son,  that  she 
said  stood  continually  before  her. 

"  I  will  admit  no  priest,"  said  Miranda ; 
"my  doom  is  already  signed  ;  the  devout- 
est  prayer  that  mortal  lips  can  breathe  for 
me.  Heaven  will  reject." 

But  her  women  thought  otherwise ; 
they  had  been  taught  to  believe  that  the 
prayers  of  pious  men  would  prevail,  and 
felt  confident,  if  she  confessed  her  sins, 
and  obtained  absolution,  her  soul  would 
assuredly  rest  in  peace. 
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•^A'^vfe^a  fiittfer  df  ^he  chriWft 
dia^ely  obeyed  ihe  ist/mmoils ;  mtdr  ^^bg 
informed  of  the  lady  Miranda's'i^'ufgljance 
to  prayer,  and  refusal  tokdcKit  a«>nf«j8or, 
entered  Tier  chamber  unannouiAtced.  ISlie 
was  seated  in  an  easy  chair,  pTrbpped  Wp 
with  pillows;  her  eyes  were  difys^ds'bfit 
*the  catching  of  her  h^hds,  ahd  tfie  sth»d- 
dering  of  her  limbs,  declared  her  sl^i^ "vHis 
'far  from  tranquil.  '' 

The  monk,  a  tall  gaunt  figuV^  sldWly 
approached,  threw  back  his  cowl  frozA  Ins 
head,  and  fixing  on  her  a  steni,  yet  hoickirn- 
ful  gaze,  said — **  Is  this  the  ehd  6f  ■  vmfty 
and  pride  ? — Can  this  be  the  once  beautiful 
wife  of  count  Rosalvi  ?** 

Miranda  started  at  a  voice  she  ''•rell  re- 
membered, and  shrieking  loudly,  ekclaim- 
ed — "  Fiend !  dost  thou  haunt  me  still  T 

**  Alas!  unhappy  woman  T'  replied  the 
monk,  "  I  deserve  not  from  you  tbe  name 
of  iiend,  whom  I  have  tried  to  save  from 
guilt  and  misery  " 

"  To  me  you  have  ever  been  the  harbin- 
ger of  misfortune  and  disappomtment," 
said  Miranda.    *•  What  evil  come  you  now 
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tq.announce  ?  But  I  defy  yourmalice — I 
shall  shortly  be  beyond  your  power  to  in- 
jure or  torment." 

"'Your  reproaches  wound  me  not,"  re- 
turned the  monk,  "for  I  performed' my 
duty  when  I  warned  and  admonished  yoii; 
I  would  haye  saved  you  from  the  guilt  that 
now  weighs  heavy  on  your  soul;  but  ot>- 
stinate  in  vice,  determined  on  perdition, 
you  have  rushed  with  headlong  speed  to 
Its  very  verge.  But  even  now  I  come  to 
^ng  you  consolation,  to  offer  you  pardon 
and  peace  in  the  name  of  Him,  the  grad- 
ous  and  the  merciful,  who  never  shuts  his 
ears  against  the  prayer  of  penitence,  or 
dashes  from  him  the  tear  that  gushes  from 
the  purifying  fountain  of  contrition." 

"  Away,  away  !"  said  Miranda.  "  Go, 
preach  penitence  to  Angelo  Grachia,  by 
■whose  command  you  joined  my  hand  with 

■  TOunt  Rosalvi's.     Come  you  to  mock  me 

,,now  with  delusive  hopes  of  Heaven's  for- 
jpveness — you,  to  whose  connivance  with 

k  the  tyrant  duke  I  owe  all  the  misfortunes, 

,  "jill  the  guilt  of  my  life !" 

"  Angelo  Grachia  is  my  sovereign,"  re- 


plied  t»be  iiionlk,^^«iid.iifrts  boopd^^^aol; 
by  his  ofrnunand ;  JbMldefl^  I  understood  >it 
WM  a  union'  of  mutual  love*** 

^Ob,  fatal  love  !**^^roaned  Miranda. 
'*  Oh  that  my  mangled  limbs  had  strewed 
the  flinty  bottom  of  that  deep  abyss  from 
tfiilbh  Rosalri  rescued  me! — ^Aocuraed 
was  that  hour !  but  more  accursed  still  was 
the  hour  when  you  pronounced——" 

^  Hold,  unhappy  woman  !"*  interrupted 
the  m(mk,  '^  and  be  convinced  your  guilt 
and  your  misfortunes  are  the  result  of  your 
ambition,  pride,  and  vanity.  You  wisely 
charge  them  to  your  marriage  with  count 
Roealvi ;  for  though  it  was  the  pleasure  of 
the  duke  to  withhold  his  knowledj^  of 
your  being  a  wife,  he  did  not  compel  you 
to  disown  and  abandon  your  son ;  nor  did 
I,  who  was  absent  on  a  distant  mission, 
unite  you  to  Marco  the  bandit,  when  you 
had  no  proof  of  count  Rosalvi's  death. 
Seek  not  to  extenuate  your  guilt,  or  exo- 
nerate yourself  by  laying  the  blame  of  your 
actions  upon  others,  but  with  a  spirit  hum- 
bled by  consciousness  of  sin,  make  confes- 
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sion  of  your   crimes,    ask  forgiveness  of 
offended  Heaven,  and  be  absolved." 

"  Man,  man,  I  will  hear  no  more  !"  raved 
Miranda;  "whatever  are  my  criaies,  I 
must  endure  their  penalty." 

"Ay,"  said  the  monk,  "  the  penalty,  of 
murder."  Miranda  shrieked;  slie  shud- 
dered through  all  her  frame,  and  raising 
her  emaciated  hand,  waved  him  to  be  gone ; 
but  unheedful  of  her  actions,  the  monk 
continued — "Yes,  wretched  woman !  the 
murder  of  thy  son." 

Miranda  uttered  a  deep  groan,  and 
fainted. 

When  recovered,  she  beheld  the  monk 

kneeling  beside  her  in  earnest  prayer. — 

"  My  last  hour  is  fast  approaching,"  said 

Miranda;  "I  feel  the  chilly  grasp  of  death 

upon  my  heart :  but  for  me  yon  pray  in 

,      vain;  ray  soul  is  deeply  stained  with  blood. 

k      Yes,  I  confess  it  —  I    plunged    my   dag- 

I     .ger  in  his  heart,  in  the  heart  of  my  son — 

I     the  son  of  Rosalvi !    And  was  I  not  right? 

I     The  duke,  that  remorseless,  inexorable  ty- 

I     rant,  had  bastardized  him  In  the  eyes  of 

■    the   world;  I  could  not,  without  his  at- 


testatiofi;  prbve  I  VITAS ''a  idfe ;  imd  wluk 
the  boy  livedo"  I  waif 'in  dread  of  puUic 
'sodrn  mid  infiini3r:-^Begone,  tfaou '  saintly 
1i3r|x)orite !  ^  hasten  to  Arigelo  Grachia ;  go, 
infi>rm  him  be  tun  driveh  me  to  commit 
murder— tfell  him  he  has  shut  me  out  from 
*Heffven'8  grace  and  mercy.* 

^  Have  better  hopes,**  replied  the  monk ; 
**I  bring  you  tidings  that  leiH,  T  trust, 
g^ve  consoktion  to  your  wounded  spirit 
'But  answer  me-^-do  you  acknowledge  that 
Tancred,  the  adopted  scm  of  Iliverola  the 
banker — — ** 

"Yes,  yes,**  interrupted  Miranda,  wild- 
ly ;  ''  denial  is  useless  now,  for  the  world 
und  its  opinions  are  not  heard  in  the  grave. 
Tancred,  poor  youth !  yes,lie  was  ray  son. 
1  abandoned  him  in  his  helpless  infancy- 
lie  was  so  like  RosaTvi ;  but  for  that  re- 
•semblaiice  I  hated  him,  and  steeled  my 
hi^art  against  the  yearnings  of  nature^  Lis^ 
ten,  monk,  for  I  shall  tell  thee  a  tale  of 
tiorror.— At  Venice,  amidst  the  tnirth  and 
gadetieis  of  the  carnival,  while  his  youthful 
'spirits  were  blioyant  with  joy  and  hope,  I 
decoyed^  Mm  uiider  the    portico  of  St. 
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'Maine's  church,  and  there — dost  thoa  hear 
■jne,  monk? — I  stabbed  Iiim  to  the  heart. 
After  this  most  unnatural  deed,  wilt  thou 
presume  to  preacti  of  mercy  ?  or  dost  thou 
-think  I  can  beltere  there  is  pardon  for  a 
■wretch  like  me?  Hence  to  Angelo  Gra- 
chia;  tell  him  iie  urged  me  to  this  direful 
act — to  the  murderof  my  own  son  ! — Oh," 
continued  she,  with  a  hollow  groan,  "that 
deed  lies  heavy  on  my  soul ! — Hence,  monk .' 
--—whydostthou  loiter  here?  Begone,  and 
bear  the  hope  of  mercy  and  forgiveness  to 
those  who  have  not  stained  their  souls  with 
jriilpdOTf*.     '■ 

!  ■  "  Then  may  I  teach  that  hope  to  you, 
unhappy  woman  !"  said  the  monk — "  then 
may  I  trust  to  lift  your  thoughts  from 
black  despair  to  confidence  in  Heaven's 
grace  and  pardon.  Thy  son,  the  injured 
■Tancred,  lives.  Happily  the  wounds  your 
hand  inflicted,  were  not  mortal.  Yesterday 
li  saw  the  noble  youth  in  health,  and  heard 
him  breathe  a  prayer  for  your  repentance." 
Miranda,  with  a  strong  eifort,  raised  her- 
self from  her  reclining  posture;  she  fixed 
t  her  dark  eyes  with  earnest  gaze  on  the  sal- 
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low  &ce  of  the  mopk. — 'V^hou  }[mtJstii^ 
that  Tancred  Uves,  monk,**  continued  sbj^; 
"  if  thou  dost  deceive  me,  may.  the 
est,  bitterest  curse  of  an  expiring — 

**  Forbear,  I  charge  you,"  said  the  monjL; 
'*  at  an  awful  moment  such  as  this,  prayers 
and  thanksgivings  should  issue  from  thy 
lips.  Woman,  I  tell  thee  thy  son,. the  son 
of  count  Rosalvi,  lives." 

**  Ay,  count  Rosalvi's  son— my  son,"  re- 
peated Miranda^— ^*  the  heir  of  the  illustri- 
ous house  of  Delia  Campelino— him  whom 
I  denied,  whom  I  disowned  from  the  mo- 
ment of  his  birth — him  whom  observance, 
dignity,  and  state,  ought  to  have  attended 
even  from  his  cradle,  his  unnatural  mother 
suffered  to  be  reared  by  plebeians !  But 
who  was  the  cause  of  this  desertion  ? — ^who, 
with  diabolic  tyranny,  impelled  me  to  this 
conduct?  The  grand  duke  of  Tuscany, 
who  ought  to  protect  his  subjects  from  in- 
jury and  injustice ;  but  he,  the  destroying 
fiend,  drives  them  from  crime  to  crim^ 
and  shuts  them  out  from  Heaven's  mercy  ^ 
—Tell  me  not  I  may  not  curse !" 
.    **  No,  not  your  bitterest  enemies,"  said 
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thfe  monk ;  "  you  must  forgive,  if  you  do 
hope  forgiveness," 

"  Then  have  I  no  hope,"  replied  Miran- 
da, "  for  never  can  my  soul  forgive — never 
can  I  think  of  Angelo  Grachia  but  with 
hatred. — Oh!  I  feel  the  pangs  of  dissolu- 
tion— they  rend — they  tear  me !" 

"  Address  yourself  to  Heaven  before  it 
be  too  late,"  said  the  monk,  sinking  on 
his  knees ;  "  unhappy  womaut  compose 
your  distracted  thoughts,  let  your  resent- 
ments die,  and  ask  of  pitying  Heaven  for- 
'  giveness  for  your  sins." 

"  The  hour  of  grace  is  past,"  replied 
Miranda,  groaning  with  agony ;  "  it  is  too 
late,  monk — I  cannot  pray — begone,  and 
let  me  die." 

"  Think  of  your  immortal  soul,"  urged 
the  monk ;  "  remember,  when  the  grave 
has  closed  upon  your  perishable  body,  your 
spirit  must  live  in  bliss  or  torment  ever- 
lasting; repent  your  sins." 

"  My  sins !"  repeated  Miranda,  writhing 

with  pain;  "I  tell  thee,  monk,  they  are 

not  mine — they  are  Angelo  Grachia's ;  wilt 

•'[thou  per&uade  me  I  shall  be  punished  for 


for         J 
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'the  crimes  anniother drives  me' to  hinsitakr 
"  For  each,  and  every  sin  f that  your' hafe 
perpetrated,**  reptied  the^  monk/  soTemlily, 
;^  shall  you  alotie  be:aiiswerable.  ^X/ay  not 
the  flattering  liiiction  to  yoftr  isbuV'tior 
think  when  you  shall  'staled  l)ef6re  the 
judgment-seat'of  Hesr^en,  it  wlU  ^vail  ybu 
aught  to  plead;  ^  I  was  thus  urged,  or  in 
this  manner  tempted  ;*  f6r  you  bad^reasoh 
given  you  to  choose  between  good  Md 
.evil ;    banish    these    delude   sophistries 
-from  your  soul,  ahd'^be:coif94nced  tbesug* 
gester  and  the  comnitttero^  crime  sifall 
be  condemned— the  temjpter  and  the  tempt- 
ed shall  suffer punisbment^*  -x 

"  Tben  am  I  lost — sold  to  perdition  P 
said  Miranda,  groaning  and  Shuddering; 
"  torment  in  this  world,  arid  torment  in 
the  next.  iWTonkjhaste  thee  a way-^— bring 
irom  thy  cdri vent  one  skilled  in  human 
diseases*— bid  him  sRave  my  life — a  nibnth, 
a  single  week — Oh,  agony !  these  pangs 
retid .  asunder ;  ihy  heartstrings-^— save  me ! 
stop  the  progress  of  death 'a  single  day, 
'rtid  I  will  give  thee  half  my '^sseisstens.* 
.    ''  P6br,  miserable  wntch !  the  lurnd  of 
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deatb  is  already  on  thee,"  said  the  monk ; 
■*'  no  mortal  aid  can  save  thee.  Woman, 
look  on  this,"  elevating  a  crucifix;  "  re- 
•pent  thy  sins;  lift  up  thy  thoughts,  thy 
■Iwpes,  to  Him  whose  mercy  will  forgive, 
Tvhose  pitying  eye  beholds  thee,  and  whose 
powerful  arm  will  lead  thee  through  the 
darkness  of  the  grave  to  realms  of  ever- 
lasting peace  and  happiness." 
'<  "  For  me  there  is  neither  peace  nor  hap- 
•piness,"  said  Miranda ;  "  I  know  my  doom 
—already  gloom  and  darkness  gather  round 
■me — torture  unceasing,  never-ending  tor- 
-fnent,  shall  be  mine." 

"  Not  if  thou  dost  repent,"  returned  the 
monk,  "not  if  thou  dost  believe  ;  think  not 
of  this  world,  but  lift  thy  prayers  to  Hea- 
ven." 

"  In  this  world,"  resumed  Miranda,  "  I 
was  envied  and  admired,  for  I  was  great, 
'and  beautiful,  and  rich  ;  but  with  all  these 
possessions  I  was  miserable — I  never  en- 
joyed one  happy  hour;  and  now  when 
summoned  hence,  to  know  and  feel  the 
certainty  of  everlasting  punishment — oh, 
dreadful!     Monk,   where  art  thou?    my 
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^€8  are  dim«^  flee  thee  iiofe-»^I jsli^  te* 
hold  the  light  of  day  no  morau-*4ny>ieye- 
strings  crack-^the  coM,  icy  gmspofidtttb 
seizes  my  heart**  *  .  i-:     ^  bu 

With,  a  heavy  groan  she  feU-badc  on 
the  supporting  pillows,  and  fa^  stttett^fitts 
bdi^ved  she  was  dead :  1^  monk  approaeb- 
ed»  and  examined  her  pulse-^^'/riiereiii 
yet  life,**  saidhe^  ^     >-/ 

By  his  direction  bar  women  raiaed'htr 
up,  and  applied  a  cordial  to  mcMsten^her 
parched  lips.  After  a  short  time  =8he  i^pBii 
became  sensible  of  existence^  The  moitk 
prayed  aloud;  but  unheeding  him,  she 
muttered,  in  a  hollow  voices— ^  I  am  not 
yet  dead,  though  all  around  me  is  impene- 
trable darkness.  Where  is  the  nxmk*^ 
has  he  too  abandoned  me  in  my  extre- 
mity ?" 

"  No,"  replied  he,  "  I  am  still  herer  un- 
happy one !  I  cease  not  to  pray  for  your 
conversion,  that  grace  may  shed  its  holy 
light  on  your  benighted  soul." 

^  For  me  your  prayers  are  offered  up  in 
vdn,*^  said  Miranda;  **  my  soul  is  lost**— 
despair,    darkness,   and  utter  desolation. 
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are  my  portion — I  have  no  hope  in  this 
world,  or  the  next." 

The  monk  raised  his  eyes  to  heaven, 
and  pressed  the  crucifix  to  his  hreast. 

"  Away  !"  continued  she;  "  hie  thee  to 
Angelo  Grachia — tell  him,  with  ray  last 
breath  I  poured  upon  him  a  bitter  curse; 
and  if  Tancred,  my  injured  son,  really 
lives,  tell  him,  I  conjure  him  to  forgive 
his  wretched  mother — tell  him  I  would 
have  blessed  him ;  but,  wo  for  me  i  he  must 
think  of  me  with  detestation — he  would 
reject  with  horror  the  blessing  of  a  wretch 
like  me." 

"  Think  not  so,"  replied  the  monk ; 
"  Tancred  is  too  pious  to  reject,  however 
late  it  come,  a  mother's  blessing." 

"  Then  bless  him,  bless  him.  Heaven  I" 
murmured  Miranda,  as  struggling  in  the 
last  agony  of  expiring  nature,  her  shud- 
dering frame  fell  from  the  chair  on  which 
slie  sat  to  the  floor. 

"  She  is  dead,"  said  the  monk,  assisting 
to  raise  the  breathless  body  to  a  couch ; 
"  she  is  gone  to  her  account — may  Hea- 
ven have  mercy  on  her !" 


af8f    DBB99  oV:9B3f^  c^^  ifMm? 

-lyo  of  thf  atleiMMlit&llf^G^'y^iii^l^iHil 
prettf,  and  appeared'  d«f|>^.  jlE^Mdii^ 
tbeawfiil  view^f  d#tlv.  '-'t  "^  u.-^:  ay^O 
Having;  ipcsbf 'SpoiertUfie,' in  «IN^ni|;vr 
pQiy«r;  the  nKMA(«4#;e(iM  ;t6«Mileni|^tti|l'^ 
m^  stood  qMpnifiillj^^frang.^  fai^fwllW 
oocild  no  iwm<»pie8ji:«B^li^aiiiife  ^ijUpqid 
impeiMus  0QnMWB(j|fc-~"  B*i»Wi%' Ji^'l^ 
<*  f^t.disfiguDed,  HiatiiiiQiVe  fifWHt^BapfM 
the  ^e  turns  ftoqi  kv»^rdifl(^«ttll  JBttir' 
a  short  time  niM:9,her  cli!^  b}oQi3E|(^^v(iit|J 
'  tlifi  ^rps^  of  healljbitr  her  j  slj^n^  iras',^:AiP0oq|Qi 
and'fiur  as  ^tiastAr,  ber  ^reg;tw«ffa  tai^ 
lumt,  and  she  was  accounted  •  fyei^qfiifidf'i 
Iodi;on:lier  now^iyyt  a  tmoe  rMcMli^^ 
those  charms  ci  which  she  'W«^  ^K^^in.^ 

i 

Let  this  awful  spectacle.  teiK^h  ypH^tttc^  ttii 
prijde  yours?lv(» .  i>ii[  perscmal  loyolln«sS|*^ 
wh^h  sickness^  accident*  heal*  op  xiplc^'^ 
can  destroy.  ,  If  beauty,^  rank,  or  weajtib^^ 
could,  have  c^mferred  or  ensured  bappioesii ' 
the  lady  Miranda  della  Caroipelino  'potr 
sesaed  all  these  iq  ^ui  enuneqt  clegree  i  *  ilmt  ^ 
vanity,  prides  and  aHabiiioQ;  ooq^f^r^^ 
Heaycp'^  mostrgm^usrgifts  loto  oiir^Mi  "^ 
Better  had  it  been  fof  h^^  |Mid  ^^.laftm 
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homely  in  face  and  poor  in  condition — for 
where  much  is  given,  much  is  expected. 
Give  your  serious  attention  to  this  awful 
'  warning,  children;  be  not  proud  of  your 
beauty — avoid  all  the  temptations  of  vanity 
and  self-conceit — adorn  your  minds  with 
humility  and  virtue;  so  shall  your  lives 
be  happy,  and  when  you  lie  on  your  death- 
bed, your  parting  agonies  shall  he  soothed 
with  tlie  assurance  of  a  blessed  immor- 
tality." 

'Tlie  gentle,  nrtuous  princess  Loren- 
zago,  mourned  with  tears  of  genuine  sor- 
row the  lamentable  end  of  the  lady  Mi- 
randa della  Campelino,  whose  remains  the 
marchese  Mirandoli  saw  interred  with  all 
the  pomp  becoming  her  rank,  in  the  fa- 
mily mausoleum,  greatly  regretting  that 
the  title  and  rich  possessions  to  which  she 
had  been  heiress  would  now  pass  away  to 
a  very  distant  brancli  of  the  family. 

The  death  of  the  lady  Miranda  della 
Campelino  gave  a  great  shock  to  the  feel- 
ings of  count  Avelino,  whose  heart  in 
early  life  had  felt  tlie  influence  of  her 
transoendant  charms,    but   whose  manly 


sense  and  penetrating  judgment  had  dU- 
COTCTed,  beneath  the  fair  exterior,  defpr- 
riiTties  of  mind  and  temper,  that  convinct^ 
hhn  of  the  folly  of  loving  where  it  was 
Impossible  he  could  respect.  By  the  aid 
of  reason  he  conquered  his  ill-placed  affec- 
tion, without  ever  disclosing  it,  or  sufFer- 
itig  what  be  considered  a  disgraceful  weak- 
ness to  be  suspected;  but  this  disappohit- 
ment  of  youthful  passion  kept  him  a  ba- 
chelor all  his  life.  Conscious  that  he  was 
fastidious  in  his  notions  of  female  conduct, 
he  thought  it  wisest  to  remain  single,  rather 
than  subject  himself  to  the  misery  of  pro- 
ving his  wife  less  correct  in  principle  and 
manner  than  would  satisfy  his  scrupulous 
delicacy  of  sentiment  and  feeling. 

AVhen  count  Avelino  saw  the  monu- 
ment of  her  ancestors  close  on  the  remains 
of  her  whose  loveliness  had,  but  a  few 
short  years  before^  attracted  univosal  ad>  - 
miratioii.  he  mournfully  reflected,  that 
had  her  mind  partaken  of  the  beauty  of 
her  person,  her  immortal  spirit  would  then '. 
be  rejoirang  in  ^e  bliss  of  heaven  t  bat; 
alas.r  the  guilt  of  her  life  hod  been  mdi. 
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'that  he  feared  to  pursue  conjecture;  be 
dreaded  to  think  what,  at  that  very  mo- 

^oient,  might  be  the  doom  of  her,  "  sum- 
haoned  to  her  account  with  all  her  imper- 

lections  on  her  head  !" 

With  the  relations  of  the  lady  Miranda, 
count  Avelino  put  on  mourning ;  they  con- 
sidered it  a  mark  of  his  respect  to  them; 
but  in  all  Florence  there  was  not  a  heart 
that  more  deeply  lamented  the  death  of 
Miranda  than  himself,  for  to  him  was 
known  much  of  her  private  history,  of  h& 
incorrigible  pride,  and  hardness  of  heart; 
and  he  shuddered  to  reflect,  that  with  all 
her  evil  passions  unsubdued,  she  had  passed 
from  life  into  eternity,  where  there  was 
no  palliating  or  disguising,  but  where  she 
would  be  judged  "  even  to  the  very  teeth 
and  forehead  of  her  faults." 


rl.  ;        ...  J  U-t    >?i  Wrt  1-    J(l'.|ft->!il    '^ 


Vr/'.  -  ".'   ■??•  /*«'•;   :iy.,'*i  wTJi  f,oJ  ^1  » 

'-lii'i  ■  'U'f    Sir;  nw«ir  v*  y'':;*['.'?''U-V-.  f^Oo*! 

Hftd  left  oar  laqrtai  bemisphmy . . 

l^pnft  and  tkb  bad  thiit  their  twayl-    ^ 
:-ji'       - -SliiaiDgiiibib  Mr  sldSitf  ift^  t  .ai'\ 

Sir  Waltse  Scott's  lloJUJy. 

Twas  now,  wlibb- wd  and  trial  pai^    '^  *  <'  ^'^  i'fli 
Their  mooniiDg  robea  aside  were  oast,    t 
That  the  brave  youth^  with  noble  pride^..  • 

Claim'd  from  her  sire  bis  promisM  bnde.      "    '  Zl 


Having  properly  arranged  every  tbtog 
with  senor  Riveroh  for  his  departure  for 
Genoa  on  the  folfowing  nighty  iiirilfr  Bo- 
santhe  and  her  mothert  Tancred'retiMd  to 
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his  chamber;  but  bis  mind  was  in  a  state 
of  too  mucli  agitation  to  enjoy  the  blessing 
of  sleep.  Tossing  from  side  to  side  on  his 
couch,  he  reflected  on  the  baseness  and 
treachery  of  the  grand  duke,  and  tried-  to 
fathom  his  motive  for  offering  him  the 
hand  of  the  prjnccss  Maximina,  whose  de- 
formity of  person  he  most  sincerely  pitied ; 
and  was  astonished  at  the  gross  indelicacy 
of  her  father,  in  seeking  a  husband  for  her, 
whose  many  infirmities  rendered  her  unfit 
to  enter  into  the  wedded  state. 

But  if  the  night  of  Tancred  passed  un- 
refreshed  by  sleep,  that  of  Angelo  Gracbia 
was  visited  by  greater  anxiety.  His  con- 
fessor, father.  Constantlne,  had  entered  his 
apartment  before  he  retired  to  rest,  and 
announced  the  death  of  the  lady  Miranda 
della  Campelino,  giving  him,  at  the  same 
time,  the  unpleasant  information,  that,  in 
the  presence  of  five  witnesses,  she  bad,  in 
her  dying  moments  avowed  her  marriage 
with  count  Ilosalvi,  and  acknowledged 
Tancred  to  be  the  offspring  of  that  secret 
mapriage,  and  legal  heir  to  the  late  mar- 
chese  della  Campelino. 
M  2 
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'  All  night ' Angelo^  medhatedren  thii  ist 
(Mutant  in tdllgenoe.-  He  had  read,  in  ilk 
mo(iik^<N>untenance^  as  well  as  in  his  uwbi 
(Mtmnendation  of  the  yoathftil  Tanccc^a 
ftiM' determination  to  instate,  ima  ^lia  Jm 
rights;  and  knowii^  that  Gonatmitiiil 
ffeood  high  m  the  fiivonr  of^tiie  popa(».ipfl 
was  promised  the  diguiy  of;  oardhialjhe 
was  certain  all  his  infliienoaotier:hiin,|pM 
Jost^  and  that  he  oould  no  -  longer:  imfttH^ 
silence  on  him,  or  awe  him  with  a  droai^f 
his  displeasure.  :      »  .Cii// 

-  TlKMigh  received  and  levereneod  4^  th^ 
Castle  of  Faleria^  as  the  gnnd;d4ike*t3iigiN 
lessor,  there  were  many  ^acta  of.tjn/my^ 
many  crimes  and  deep  plots,  iudd^iiiik  thie 
heart  of  Angeio,  of  which  father  Conatfua- 
tine  had  no  suspicion,  the  lemembrane^  of 
which,  on  this  night,  kept  Angelo  wakiqg 
and  uneasy  on  his  couch,  of  down.  Could 
he  prevail  on  Tancred  to  aooe|^.  tb^  Imnd 
of  the  princess  Maximina,  all  might  be 
well ;  but  if  the  ^boy  continued  insensible 
to  the  lure  of  ambiticm^  he  foresaw  inevi* 
table  disgrace  to  himself,  universal  detesta- 
tion, and,  not  unlilDdy«  .iebellion.f 
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hi&  fiutgects ;  for  no  excuse  he  could-jn- 
vent,  however  specious  and  plausible, 
would  do  away  the  odium  of  having  driven 
a  mother  to  disown  her  child ;  or  extenu- 
ate the  tyranny  and  injustice  of  having 
ftw*  upwards  of  twenty  years,  deprived  a 
Tuscan  nobleman  of  his  rank  and  dignity. 
Impatiently  Angelo  watched  for  morn- 
ing; and  at  an  hour  unusually  early,  he 
summoned  his  attendants  to  inquire  at 
what  hour  the  princess  left  her  chamber  ? 
While  at  the  morning  repast,  he  desired 
to  speak  with  his  confessor,  but  was  told 
Ather  Constantitie  had  left  the  castle  an 
hour  before. — "  He  is  gone  to  the  cassino 
Violetta,"  said  Angelo,  chafing  and  frown- 
ing ;  "  before  this,  he  has  made  known  to 
Tancred  the  death  of  his  mother,  and  her 
acknowledgment  of  his  rights.  Perdition 
to  these  meddling  priests !  who,  whUe  pre- 
tending zeal  for  the  peace  and  welfare  of 
our  souls,  pry  into  our  temporal  concerns, 
and  spread  dissension,  hatred,  and  rebel- 
lion. But  his  saintly  interference  matten 
not:  if  the  boy  inherits  the  spirit  of  the 
I>ella  Cainpelinos,  ambUion  will  rise  para- 
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mount  to  silly  love»  and  I  sKallyet' per- 
suade hiin  to  wed  wt^ .  MaxtminA :  tliit 
pmnt  secured,  Rosanthe  Will  be  mihe/and 
I  may  disappomt  my  aspiriAg^  kinMrim  of 
the  dukedom  .'^ 

Buoyed  up  with  this  h5pe» '  the -dukfe 
dispatched  a  messenger  to  the  dsteino  Vio- 
lefeta,  to  command  the  attendince  tif  Tin- 
cred.  He  then  sent  to  the  apartihents  ^ 
the  princess,  to  desire  hte  immediate  pie* 
sence ;  but  while  impatiently  pacirfg  tile 
apartment,  and  listening  for  h^  appr<)KBt!li» 
he  was  informed  the  princess  was  ^greatly 
indisposed,  and  entreated  he  -would  excds^ 
her  attendance. 

^*  By  my  dukedom,"  exdaiihed  Angdo^ 
•*  this  illness  is  artfully  put  6n--^'iiiere  pre- 
tence— a  cunning  subteriuge,  to*  av^d  my 
presence !  but  were  she  dying,  I  would  tea6h 
her  stubborn  spirit  obedience  to  my  plea^ 
sure.  Call  hither  the  countess  Fabello:  if 
they  do  think  to  play  their  moppet  tricks 
on  me,  they  will  learn  to  their  tost,  I  am 
not  again  to  be  deceived.  I  have  not  yet 
forgot  how  well  the  princess  played  tiie 
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idiot— to  counterfeit  sickness  is  not  half  so 
difficult^' 

The  entrance  of  the  countess  Fabello  in- 
terrupted his  soliloquy. 

"  How  now,  my  lady  governess,"  said 
he,  with  a  look  that  made  her  tremble — 
"  what  is  the  matter  with  the  princess? — 
hqw  long  has  she  been  sick  ? — what  call  you 
ber  disorder?" 

*'  The  Virgin  can  witness  for  me,  and  all 
the  eleven  thousand  saints,  I  cannot  even 
guess !"  replied  the  countess. 

"  How  does  she  complain  ? — what  iu^ 
her  symptoms?"  asked  the  duke.        -  ,.',., 

"  I  never  remember  to  have  heard  h^ 
compldn,"  said  the  countess;  "she  only 
weeps,  and  wrings  her  hands,  and  sighs  as 
if  her  heart  would  break." 

"  No  danger  of  that,  I  trow,"  returned 
the  duke,  with  a  sneering  smile ;  "  but 
how  long  has  this  weeping,  sighing  mood 
been  upon  her  ?" 

"  The  princess  was  always  inclined  to 
sadness  and  melancholy,"  replied  the  coun- 
tess, "  though  I  have  taken  all  imaginable 
pains  to  amuse  her :  but  it  is  only  since 
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nucaculoasly  delivttreii  ,thA  sJMtiM  tiisjei^ 
toivbep  andeighaaconslaiitiir^vrrirrf^'^^A 
.  -f^  And.  have  you  nb*  giit»J; tfSJNgg  «?* 
ude^  end  ngha  ?"  .aiked^e/doke^-^'^ilp^ 
jii  no  Aiapicioii'of  her  ffiaeadfeP?*  v^rH  oid^' 
-rcf^ Why  now  I  oome  to iMrfleet;"  «iid  iJNd 
eoiinte66,  '<  I  tirink  it  probaUe^.ypiiHr  ^i^sjbk^ 
nets,  that  it  may  be  the  efieQtc^^^d^^  -tr> 
7  /'  Coldr  repeated  fthedoker  *^  jftm-^mlfr 
take  the  case,  or  my  judgaoicM^pidfti^yi^liat 
I  rather  think  it  must  be  heat--«  £sii^ 
which,  having  first  infeet^Jpfir  '^^  has 
faUen  upon -her  heart  Go  ^^ttbh^ffai^^^ 
ther:  bid  her  cast  away  sadness,  and*  e;^ 

courage  hope,  for  I  have  thought  up^i  a 
remedy  that  shall  chaiige  bar  teevs  to  jo- 
cund smiles— her  sighs  to  j^tefui  thanks  i 
begbne,  and  bring  her  to  «iy  presence."  : 
'  The  countess  Fabello  depsbrted^  wonder- 
ing at  the  strange  ^Iteration  that  appeared^ 
to  have  taken  place  in  the  dtike*s  conduct 
to  his  daughter,  whoise  sickness  pr  henltiiii 
till  now,  had  been  equally  disregatxtedby 
him.  .' .'.'i    .  •    .•...*        \  - . 

-  Being  longer  in   making  his  pleasure^ 


khdtm  to  the  princess  than  his  impatience 
obuld  brook,  Angelo  in  great  fury  was 
dispatching  another  messenger  to  enforce 
her  attendance,  when  supported  by  two 
of  her  women,  the  princess  appeared  be- 
fore hitn,  pale,  and  as  if  just  risen  from  her 
bed.  To  his  astonishment  she  betrayed  no 
terror  or  awe  at  his  presence,  but  in  a  dis- 
tinct voice,  and  with  a  manner  firm  and 
collected,  said — "  I  am  here  to  learn  your 
commands — what  would  your  highness' 
with  me  ?"  >: 

"  Your  attendants  may  withdraw,''  'ret- 
plied  the  duke ;  "our  conference  must- be" 
private." 

Having  placed  the  princess  on  an  otto- 
man, her  women  retired.  For  a  monietit 
Angelo  gazed  on  the  face  of  his  daughter. 
— "  They  told  me  you  were  sick,"  said  he; 
"some  fanciful  disorder — vapours  or  spleen, 
which  ladies  can  affect  at  will — this  was 
your  illness,  I  suspect :  I  am  glad  to  find 
the  fit  has  passed,  and  that  I  trace  no  ves- 
tige of  the  attack  upon  your  countenance.'* 
.    "  Mine  i^  no  fanciful  disease" 
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this  ^Ahc^i'^'it  h  lttt«,  4^#^4(MMMI  4tf 
my  heAH;  tM  ffiod^  ^«u  VaiS^k^Itt 
ptogtess  in  thy  ^ftft^,  Rb  IftV&gA '^f^ffl  {m^ 
*?nH^ap^r*  '  .    - 

*'  I  nttief  fi^  td  tte^are  yoNir  hettl%^ 
iidd  the  dxxkh.  *  I  s^nt  4br  3^011^    MakK* 
vAm,  to  ^petolc  WtHh  ytm  v^espiectkig' 
youth — >-••  ^»' 

*  Of  Tah«red  r  iMetWptM  the  prirta^ 
ekgerly ;  *'  I  trust  tto  91  hm  %ftpjfteiiig<l  I0 
Km?" 

'*  On  the  contrary,"  said  Angelo^  **  JNefr 
tune  Is  showering  rM^k,  tvt^lth)  m<3  ho- 
ttoun,  on  hiih  "    ' 

••  Ob,  blessed  hearing  T  returrted  tilt 
primes ;  -  for  this,  >»rhite  i  *dve  Kfii,  I 
will  give  Heavert  grbt^l  fmwi  Mid 
thanks." 

*•  And  i^ith  good  ire*s«i,"  r^umed  An- 
gelo,  "  for  yoo  ftfe  d^ply  inte^st^  in  tit 
the  prosperity  that  Bteill  bfefitll  himv" 

A  feint  blush  Wandered  oter  thefHte 
features  of  M axitnina,  a^  m^  said^^**  It  ii 
Jfrue,  Tancred  snatcht^  tti^  fl^&in  imminatf 
peril,  aYid  gttrtSttid6  fot  iiudb  s^viei^  should 
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teach  me  to  rejoice  iu  his  good  fortune ; 
but  I  have  no  gladness  in  my  heart." 

"  Aud  wherefore  ?"  demanded  the  duke, 
"  why  are  you  sad  ?  Come,  come,  I  read 
your  inmost  thoughts ;  you  fear  I  shall  dis- 
approve your  love  for  Tancred,  now  mar- 
chese  della  Campelino:  but  be  of  good 
cheer ;  there  is  no  cause  for  sadness ;  for  I, 
your  father  and  your  sovereign,  do  approve 
your  pasMon :  the  youth  has  won  my  spe- 
cial favour ;  and  this  very  day  I  will  speak 
with  him,  and  propose  a  union  between 
you." 

"  Between  me  and  Tancred !"  repeated 
the  princess,  with  much  emotion — "  you 
will  not,  cannot  mean  it!  No,  I  entreat 
your  highness,  spare  me  this  mortification ! 
the  heart  of  Tancred  is  no  longer  his  to 
bestow ;  his  faith  is  pledged  to  one  deserv- 
ing of  his  love ;  he  ia " 

"  Ambitious,  as  I  believe  him,"  inter- 
rupted  the  duke,  "  and  will  easily  be 
brought  to  resign  his  present  engagement. 
The  daughter  of  Angelo  Grachia,  grand 
duke  of  Tuscany,  is  a  prize  his  better 
judgment  will  teach  him  to  accept." 
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yctar  own  digtiitj'faiti  loy  ^etioM^T'  sa4j|Er 
»to  urge  and  peiMad^  btfti  4o  ittmjpt.^qoj^ 

*^  Aeaflons  that  i»iiomi>me*n6Qri^:a^ 
An^^elo^'  frowning,-  ^wiU4ndB€i^fVi^fx>4ay 
aside  my  dignity ,  on  tliia  oeeftfiioa  ;i  a^nd  w 
te  your  delicacy,  it  must  jield^iny  -{des^ 
sure.?*  ■-    T    s:  ■.,  ,r>  '-r.  T^t 

^'  Most  true/'  replied 'AiaftiiiitB%/^  ^4^ 
my  wishes  hitherto  have  ddne,vbuii|be^ 
are  limits  eyen  to  duty ;  and  a  parent  m^y 
exact  beyond  the  power  of .  a  chU^'a  pbe* 
dienoe.'*  .  #     .    .;    ,         . . 

The  duke  turned  on  her  a  look  i^.  min* 
gled  astonishment  and  displeasure*  aad^d 
-^•**  A  few  days  ago  I:  b^ieved  you  imbe- 
die  of  mind,  and>inoa{)eble:even  of  ^giving' 
Utterance  to  your  ownfidipt  .thoughts  .*'! 
behold  you  now  in  a  new  charaoter— dkoi- 
per verse,  and  cQntradictoryi  JDid' 
v^rhear  yau;  ccmfi^  ^yout  love  for 
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Tahcitd?  Where,  I  pray  yon,  was  yoiir 
dtelicacy  then  ?  for  it  was  a  voluntary  con- 
fession, neither  sought  nor  expected  by  the 
person  to  whom  it  was  made :  and  now,. 
when  I  tell  you  I  mean  to  propose  a  rmr~ 
rfage  with  you  to  Tanered,  you,  in  the 
true  spirit  of  female  caprice,  seem  averse 
and  repugnant  to  aid  my  wish,  though  it 
Includes  your  own  particular  happiness." 

*•  My  happiness !"  repeated  the  princess, 
with  8  long-drawn  sigh  ;  "  alas  !  your  de- 
sire to  promote  my  happiness  has  been  so 
long  delayed,  I  am  no  longer  capableiof 
feeling  grateful  for  it." 

The  duke  did  not  choose  to  notice  the 
reproach  conveyed  in  the  words  of  his 
daughter,  but  sternly  demanded — "  Do 
you  not  love  this  youth  ?  Answer  me, 
perverse  one,  did  I  not  hear  you  acknow- 
ledge a  passion  for  him  ?" 

"  And  is  it  because  I  do  love  him,"  re- 
plied Maximina,  "  that  I  now,  in  the  sight 
of  attesting  Heaven,  solemnly  protest, 
were  he  to  offer  me  his  hand,  I  would  re- 
fuse it.  Tanered,  handsome  and  el^antly 
fcHmed,   is  warmly  attached  to  a   ~ 
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beaotifol»"griaBAd,  waA  yirtkuniB.':  JLdok 
on  me^:«ro(riccd|.dnB]niitive,,'aitdili^ 
ife^ftobftble  thafc  be  edald  ever  love  an  db- 
jeetfikeaie?  No»iio-4tt8  iiiilxMsiblef  :«hI 
meie  hit  heart  aedaoed  by  amUtioil,  wate 
he  base  enough  to  desert  the  lovely  ang^ 
beiiig  whose  iniioceDt  affisotion  he  has  imm, 
who  crafides.in  hift  hoeour,  to  whom  he  is 
betrothed^  Woidd  all  the  dignities  '3foa 
eoald  heap  upcm  him  prevent  Ijis  r^aidr 
ing  me  with  detestation  and  contempt? 
Already  I  have  endured  misefy  enough 
frosi  negiect  and  desectioii :   1  iwtilLinotr 
hove  the  curses  of  Rosftnthe  and  her-fifither 
peikired  upon  my  head{    No^  I  will  neiter 
iMbrry !  certain  I  can  never  inspire  lovie^ 
I  will  never  descnrve  or  incur  contemptjf ' 
The  duke  sat  knitting  his  dark  hrows^ 
tiH  no  longer  able  to  restrain  his  fury».  he 
started  from  his  seat,  and  $triding  towaids 
the  princess,  said-~^'  I  have  patiently  list- 
ened to  your  resolve ;  now  hear  mine^^f 
T^Micred  cowents  to  receive  your  hand,  I 
will  compel  your  obedience^-*!  will  drag 
j6u  to  the  altar— *I  will  force  you  to  be- 
come his  brid^^' in  spite  of 'your  resistance  1 
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snd  as  to  his  love,  his  hatred,  or  his  con- 
tempt, sustain  them  as  you  best  can !" 

"  As  my  poor  mother  did,"  repUed  Max* 
imina,  "  till  lier  heart  broke,  and  death  re- 
leased her  from  farther  injury  and  suffer- 
ing." 

"  Wretch !"  exdaimed  the  duke,  "  dare 
you  upbraid  me? — proud,  turbulent,  and 
insolent,  thou  dost  in  Bpirit  resemble  her, 
who  brought  thee  forth,  to  disappoint  ray 
wishes  and  my  hopes  !" 

"  Alas  for  me !"  repUed  the  princess;  "  I 
would  I  had  died  before  I  saw  the  light !" 

"  I  would  it  had  been  so,"  returned  the 
duke ;  "  but  being  here,  I  claim  your  duty 
ami  obedience  ;  if  accorded,  willingly  and 
cheerfiilly,  the  past  shall  be  forgotten;  but 
if  by  insolence  of  speech,  or  contumacious 
conduct,  you  again  provoke  my  rage,  mark 
me  and  tremble  ;"  he  raised  his  arm  with 
menacing  action ;  "  it  were  better  you  had 
roused  a  famished  tiger  from  his  lair !" 

"  A  mightier  power  than  yours  is  over 
me,"  murmured  the  princess  ;  "  my  days 
of  affliction  and  trial  are  past ;  but  yours 
Oh,  my  father,  I  shall  offend  n&more! 


I 
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the  motionless  form  of  his  daughter ;  -^lil^ 
thte'i  i*w  trkil^ to  deoeti^6??      ^   :  f  f 

He  felt '  her  httrid— it  was  ^^  Vildilf^ 
odnld  disomi  nopodse-Ycallsig  loudly  &r' 
her  wbmeii,  he  bade  them  bsar^  the  ;pr&i'^ 
oess  to  her  apartment,  and  wheft^^ibo  had . 
reeovelred-ftoiri  her  f«iilingflt;«()  let  liim 
IcMa^;  ■•  '■■   -^^  ^■■\  -■-^^■■i--   -^ii*- 

'''^  These  are  the  eoBMum -artiSeM'^  elf  the 
s^,^  said  Angdo,  as^he  stitedeli^ioss^'^iy^ 
apartment;  "^  tears  and  faintings  are'tfk 
ways  called  in  to  aid  their  purposes.-  -- 

A  loud  shriek  broke  the  thrMd  oP  his 
TaOihg,  and  repeated  outcries  -  made  hiai' 
hapten  to  the  top  of  the  flight  of  etdrii; 
ddfirh  which  he  had  thrown  the  prineeas 
when  ah  infant.  Xieaming  over  the  gilded 
balustrade;  he  beheld  Maximina  stretched 
on  the  marble  floor  beneath,  and  her  tar^ 
rifled  women  kneelfA^  and  shriekkig 
sidelier.      > 


■      -^^  ,    Hi 
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'■■On  inquiring  the  cause  of  the  shrieks  lie. 
had  heard,  and  why  the  princess  was  not 
taken  to  her  apartment,  Melanthe,  wring- 
ing her  hands,  replied — "  Oh,  she  is  dead! 
— alas,  alas !  my  beloved  mistress  is  no 
more !"  f  ^rfj 

"  Dead !"  repeated  the  duke ;  "  womatti' 
thou  art  mad — she  is  not  dead !  I  will  not 
believe  it ! — raise  her  up,  and  bear  her  to 
her  apartment,  and  summon  hither  my 
physicians." 

"  It  is  too  late — she  is  gone  past  all  aid 
— the  princess  is  beyond  recovery !"  said 
the  countess  Fabello.  whom  the  loud 
shrieks  of  the  attendants  had  drawn  to  the 
marble  court.  "  Oh,  woful  sight !  the 
princess  is  dead !" 

"  Woman,  it  is  false !"  said  Angelo,  "  she 
is  not  dead ! — why  is  she  not  borne  to  her 
apartment?  Why  am  1  not  obeyed?" 
continued  he,  leaning  over  the  balufi-' 
trade,  to  see  the  attendants  raise  the  prin- 
cess. "  I  tell  you,"  continued  he,  "  there. 
are  as  many  years  of  life  in  her  as  in  me  !", 

The  words  had  scarcely  been  spoken  be*, 
fore  the  balustrade,  with  a  horrible  crash» 
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gftte  Mfliy«  «ffid  ft^rmtic^.tlie  aeiiii!t^:firw^- 
tftting  the  body  of  tbo^^u^e  ^am  «  tt^t 
mcnidous  hoght,  nwpi^^  bleedi»£^  fttdh 
MteeleM^  ob  Um^  yery  spot  .wber^  on^Huf^ 
day  tweiity-4wo  yetrs  jbfefoveb  be^l^  lnuiu 
ed  with  brutal  violence  the  unoffendiiig^ 
inoooent  hia  dtogbt^. 

In  Oie  niidat  of  the  ooinsteiniatioit  and^ 
confusion  the  sudden  death  oCth^prmoteir 
and  the  'dreadful  aocid^t  of  tiie  ditke  oe«i 
casioned^  father  Constantine  and  TMcted- 
abtivijd.  ... 

When  the  ooiifessor  had  direbted^  the^ 
horror-stricken  'attendaalB  to  cdmray  ;tbfe 
duke^  who  evinced  signs  of  Itfe^  to  hiib 
dtomber,  he  obieierved  to  Tancced-^**  ^his 
is  terrible  retribution,  and  proves,  tfaougb^^ 
the  wicked  may  triumph  for  a  short  time^ 
vengeance  will  overtake  their  (Jrinies  even: 
in  this  world.  No  one  who  knteW  the  oxi«: 
{(xrthnaie  princess  Maximina  will  refuse  t 
tear  to  her  memory,  though^  suffimog.*  as 
^  did  from  her  complicated  iruGnnitiies^ 
they,  will  r^oice  she  has  departed  to  that 
happier  world,  where  pain  and  sorrow  are 
felt  no  morei^peaoe  to  her  blameless  soul ! 


Her  nature  was  kind  and  compassionate, 
and,  as  far  as  she  had  power,  she  was  ge- 
nerous and  compassionate ;  her  women, 
who  knew  her  disposition  best,  will  long 
lament  her ;  but  for  that  bad  man,  the 
duke,  there  will  be  few  real  mourners 
among  the  numerous  train  that  will  follow 
his  remains  to  the  tomb,  unless,  recovering 
irom  his  present  hurts,  he  should  repmt 
him  of  his  critnes,  and  make  reparation  for 
his  former  tyranny.  My  duty  calls  me  to 
his  chamber  :  return  home,  my  son — there 
will  now  be  no  occasion  for  your  removing 
from  the  cassino  Violetta ;  set  your  mind 
at  ease,  Angelo  Grachia  is  at  present  pow- 
erless to  commit  evil.  As  his  subject,  you 
cannot  wed  without  his  permission,  but  I 
trust  his  present  sufferings  will  reform  his 
mind,  and  I  shall  bring  you  tidings  that 
will  enable  you  to  perform  your  honour- 
able "wishes." 

When  Tancred  parted  from  father  Con- 
stantino, his  mind  was  full  of  sad  and  me- 
lancholy images  of  death,  for  he  had  only 
that  morning  received  the  intelligence  of 
his  mother^  decease ;  being  a  strangn  to 


I 
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the  plaoe,  he  pttsed  tibrough  a:  w^^g^^Cr 
td^ andhaTing wand»^  aboutT^if ^sodlfi 
time,  lost  in  moumfiii  refleetioab  ^  lie  uri* 
espectefiy  found  biwMlf  be&ra  tiieajprt- 
mentft  of  the  {Nrinoess, .  :  i>  f  .jj^'f 
r.Hcre  he  was  quiddy  recognised .Ibji^M^ 
laoi^  who  supposing  he  .wished  ta  Ijdfle^ 
hmfcleok  of  her  whom  he  liad  so  JFeqepp% 
delivered  from  deathi  led  him  eU«9fljJnto 
the  chamber  where  her  breathless  fo^n  re- 
posed on  a  oouc^,  her  long^^i^avenr*  treses 
hung  over  her  arm^  eurtiag  rin  the  saq^ 
•rtfieBS  negligence  as  when  she  liVE?dr.o ;  .>.. 
>  Tancredi  awed  and  a£feeled  iMk;  this 
mcnirnAil  image  of  .iiioftatit?f> :  4evo4% 
knelt  beside  the  couch,  and  pressing?. JiU 
Ups  on  her  cold/white  hand,  bieatfaed  a  fj^p- 
vent  prayer  ibr  her  everlasting  let^city; 
he  then  requested  that  J^felanth^  would 
give  him<  c»ie  of  her  beautiful  ringlets, 
which  he  said  he  was  cartain  RosaiHhe 
would  highly  prize.  ^  .  :  .. 
r  .>^It  ought  raUier  to  b6«prij5ed  by  your 
yiMing  saEiQr/'<teplied  Mehmthoji  severing  jei 
long  glossj^^Mfcresa  frooi  the  head  of  ^he 
jffinc^s,  f*  £»i;  ■-_  m^  unferfeanate  mistress 
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neithsr  thought  or  spoke  of  any  one  else, 
after  the  morning  slie  parted  from  you  at 
the  cassino  Violetta." 

This  was  a  conBrmation  of  what  the 
.  duke  had  said ;  and  Tancred  sighed  to 
think  that  hopeless  love  had  been  added 
to  the  sufferings  of  Maximina,  and  render- 
ed more  bitter  the  cup  of  affliction,  which 
she  had  been  compelled  to  drain  to  the  very 
dregs. 

"  And  here,"  said  Melanthe,  "  here  ore 
some  lines  which  the  princess  dictated  to 
me  last  night,  and  which  she  desired  me 
to  give  you  after  she  was  dead.  Alas, 
alas !"  continued  she,  weeping,  "  I  little 
thought  her  end  was  so  near,  though  she 
often  told  me  her  days  were  numbered, 
and  that  she  should  die  as  her  mother  had 
done,  of  a  broken  heart." 

Tancred  placed  the  paper  in  his  bosom, 
with  the  shining  ringlet,  which  had  been 
given  to  his  request.  He  gazed  on  the 
pale  tranquil  countenance  of  the  princess, 
and  the  remembrance  of  her  injuries  and 
misfortunes  filled  his  eyes  with  tears. 

"  I  am  certain  she  is  now  an  an 
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Mid  MeUnthe,  ^  thoagh  8hfi.d]ed 
i^opfaaJBgt  or  roceying  almoltttioiii  Indeed 
I  know  of  no  sins  she  bacL  to  confias^  ibr 

"die  was  alwaya  pious  and  chaiitablei.'f^d 
used  to  Kpeak  of  deaths  as  of  a  friend  vdioiii 

'sli»ex|>eeted  to  release  her^  from  paittjod 
aertow.**     . 

^  May  her  aoul  rest  hi  peace  and/hiqipi- 
ness  r*  returned  Tancredj  as  fbllowkijgiiJie 
direction  of  Mdanthe,  he  reached  the  castle 

-gates,  where  mounting^his  hone,  he  soon 

'  gained  a  sequestered  part  of  the  fixmti;  it 
itas  the  spot  where,  he  had  h^kl  liia  fint 
conference  with  Angelo  Gracbia,  of  whose 
probable  end  he  thought  with  horror  and 
commiseration.    He  thought  too  of  Max- 

*  imina  and  her  lov^  for  him,  and  blessed 
the  mercy  of  Providence,  that  had  snatch- 
ed her  from  the  misery  of .  cherishing  a 
hopeless  passion,  for,  firm  in  honour,  Tan- 
cred  had  accompanied  father  Constantine 
to  the  castle,  resolved  tQ  refuse  all  the  daz- 
zling qfiers  of  Angelo,  and  avow  his  inten- 
tion of  remaining  unmarried,  unless. per- 
mitted to  fulfil  his  engagement  wdth  Ro- 
santbe. 
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"  The  death  of  the  princess,"  said  Tan- 
cred,  musing,  "  by  defeating  the  duke's 
Bchemes,  will  perhaps  remove  his  prejudice 
'■  against  my  adored  Rosanthe,  with  whose 
virtues  was  he  acquainted,  he  would  con- 
sider her  a  peerless  gem,  worthy  to  adorn 
the  crown  of  a  monarch.  How  will  her 
lovely  eyes  overflow  with  tears  when  I 
tell  her  of  the  death  of  Maximina  !  We 
will  mourn  for  her  together ;  but  her  ill- 
if^aced  love,  let  that  remain  a  secret  in  my 
bosom  for  ever."  Tancred  now  drew  forth 
the  paper  he  had  received  from  Melanthe, 
and  read— 
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'■  When  rlie  faint  beam  that  lights  mine  i 
Emits  no  ntare  its  quirering  fire ; 

When  on  the  earth  shall  brulieii  iis 
M;  plaintive,  isfirrow-breikiliiiig  lyte: 

"  Oh,  wlien  lhi«  heart  iball  thrub  u< 

When  icy  cold  iu  [lulses  rest; 
When  luve,  aud  hope,  and  ivn  nre  o'er, 

And  nil  h  trnnquil  in  my  brealt  : 

'*  When  death  «hull  fteeza  each  falling  leary 
The  ihrobbiogB  nf  my  pultei  DUmb, 

High  o'er  my  head  his  euiign  lear. 
And  hid  niy  waihng  lip  be  dumb  : 


::;  f  Tbfii^*  liUL  ^»Mirft)cvimftWngiiHn 

'  Mki  mt ItniihnlMiiwiif J'ilhirh  ifawiteilMMiMl 

iMfpilgr,  4lw  arriter  lit  niwiwiil  i  jiliwrf  #i 
misU  of  cnior  iwraipuml  ^r  4itH|Miii 
beams  «f  fi^iant  trttiy  aadiihOTwIilhigl  tf 
MRow  are  dupgedito  Knflih<«l'iMiiaii 

hymiuof praii»r  .i'  .  *•  ^  <  .mvm  --<«♦. 
M  the  cawioo  Violetta  T— wdtliMni 
the  sudden  death  of  >Che  ptihten,  mA  ^iUt 
ftarful  aocidentof  Angeid).  BoianlllMNii^ 
as  he  ex|^ectf(dr  gK«tl]f|  •JBfteto^;  ,siii  ^iuft 
teais  of  unone  aopnw  for-tfae  eiii|r^fiiit4f 
MaxUnqiib: andtapniB  jwt  a ,«litdfi.  iiiiii|<tMi 

when  in  tfaftjmniv'^  MAiP' M^i^^ 
wished  her  to  lemriii  at  the'MJpiiini^tai 


after  the  funeral  of  the  princess,  and  on 
that  account  the  intended  journey  to  Ge- 
noa would  for  the  present  be  postponed. 

For  some  days  Angcio  Grachia's  physi- 
cians flattered  him  with  the  ho|)e  of  reco- 
very, and  his  mind  being  soothed  with 
this  assurance,  he  gave  orders  for  the  in- 
terment of  his  daugliter,  whom  father 
Constantine  had  some  difficulty  to  per- 
suade him  was  really  dead.  Both  the 
l^s  and  one  of  the  arms  of  the  duke  had 
been  broken;  and  his  surgeon,  apprehen- 
sive that  mortification  was  taking  place, 
aflvised  the  amputation  of  his  right  leg. 
His  physician  feared,  in  his  weak  state,  he 
(Would  not  survive  the  operation :  this 
<^inion  was  communicated  to  Angelo, 
whose  hopes  and  wishes  were  all  earthly, 
and  being  assured  that  mortification  must 
kill  biua,  and  his  oidy  chance  for  life  was 
in  suffering  the  limb  to  bd  taken  off,  im- 
Boediately  decided  tor  the  operation  being 
peribriaed  without  delay.  With  much 
firmness  he  bore  the  amputation  of  b!s 
1^,  and  again  he  -w^ideluded  with  a  bopie 
)    vuL,  T.  }s  tumm  M  i*4  UniM/* 


J 
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of  reooveiy ;^ but  his  artn**ilo«  ^begaa^to 
assamea  daAgeroos- appefeffatMe^  ;Mifl  sAta 
gelo  asked  if  it  was  probaUfe  'tha^fHIkik 
%t>uM  survive  ifanotbier  bptteiiApWas4tii£bn 
off.  Tlie  surgeon  shook  iiiiall^^^diSttltt- 
fully ;  but  one  of  his  phyaeiabi^^  a'^^tbb- 
scientious  man^^considered  ik-hu^  d^ll^4o 
inform  the  duke,  tihat  his  eate  was^fteyiild 
human  skill,  and  that,  the  taking- ^It^fiis 
arm  Would  only  hastien-his  dissi^titui^- 

Angeh)  thanked  therphysiaaif^ffii^tts 
-candour,  and- having  reteain^'dleiil^^ 
moments^  exckhned^''  W^,'  if.^^tsAA 
die,  it  is  but  a  leap  in  the.  dark^'  Iftidi4^ 
comes  annifailationw'*  ^  >:*  t  t  2:^fTod 

Father  CoBstantine  entered  the7di|<art- 
ment  as  the  medical  attendants^^^lgftit 
Seeing  tine  confessor  approach  his'  ditiHb, 
Angelo,  with  great  firmness,  said-^-^^  I  have 
for  some  time  had  a  scheme  agitafils^'in 
my  brain^  but  faefora  its  aoojWfikSitiiekt, 
Death  stretches  out  his  arm,  an#'briiBheB 
it  for  eveK  The  physidahs  teKiSl^^lbe 
taking  offtny  arm  will  not  save  niyt^Ilfe: 
they  hold  out  iio  hope  ofriny  iBtovjery. 
Farewell  then  to  the  pomps  and  splen- 
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dours  of  greatness !  in  the  grave  there  is 
oo  state,  no  observance;  but  the  glutton 
worm  feeds  with  as  little,  ceremony  on  the 
flesh  of  a  monarch,  as  on  the  carcase  of  his 
meanest  subject :  in  the  grave  there  is  nei- 
ther ambition,  love,  hatred,  or  revenge; 
all  is  silent,  dumb  forgetfulness ;  and  I 
§ee  no  reason  for  repining  at  this  total 
oblivion  of  hope,  fear,  and  disappointment. 
Alexander,  Ciesar,  and  all  the  renowned 
warriors  and  sages  that  ever  trod  the  vast 
theatre  of  the  world,  have  died ;  neither 
bravery,  wisdom,  or  philosophy,  could  pro- 
long their  existence,  or  preserve  their 
bones  from  mouldering  and  mingling  with 
their  parent  earth ;  and  now  comes  the 
turn  of  Angelo  Grachia  ;  like  tlsern  I  have 
had  my  victories  and  triumphs — I  have 
been  a  busy  actor  in  the  scenes  of  life,  and 
when  I  have  gazed  upon  the  light  a  few 
hours  longer,  my  eyes  will  close — forgetful- 
ness will  bar  the  portals  of  my  mind,  the 
«8piring  flame  of  being  will  flatten,  quiver, 
and  go  out,  and  T  sbaU  be  nothing !" 
"  Well  lyould  it  be  for  ^ou,"  l^f  Ji|?4  f^- 
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ther  Constantine/  ^'  were  ^UDiiihiUitiaD  tbe 
worst  evil  to  be  diesded  after  death  ;hiA 
beware  how  you  encourage  that  though 
for*  as  a  minister  ci  our  holy  religion^I  an 
bound' to  tell  you  that  you  i^t  upoii>a 
broken  reed ;  for  no  sooner  shall  JDeatb  by 
his  arrest  upon  your  bod^r^- than  yoiv 
spirit,  bounding  withtenew^  vigour  frwi 
its  fleshy .  tabemade,  with  keen^  adaSev 
acuter  perceptions,  and  Undoud^  know- 
ledge, will  face  the  curse  or  blessings  of 
immortality.''  -    ..  - 

<*  Immortality,''  repeated  Angelo,  oMi« 
sing ;  **  Plato  believed,  and  assorted  that  the 
soul  would  exist  in  a  future  state;  and 
before  him,  Socrates  had  endeavoured  to 
impress  the  Athenians  with  the  same  ddo- 
trine;  and  many  other  of  the  ancients, 
either  won  by  his  precepts,  or  seduced  by 
their  own  pride,  persuaded  themselves  that 
the  victories  they  had  gained^  or  the  good 
they  had  effected  for  their  country^  would 
after  death  translate  them  to  a  sphere 
above  the  earth,  and  endow  them  with 
the  power  of  gods." 

''  This  was  heathen  belief,"  replied  fa* 
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tber  Constantrne — ••  the  insult  of  I 
ranee;:  for  to  them -tfie  radiant  ''Sl 
tra^b  hkd  not  been  given:  the  Chrf 
religion 'tea<^e6- man  to  hope  nothing-l 
fai&'  own 'deeds,  be  they  ever  go  splpf 
bis  b<^>e-  of  future  reward  must  oi-ii^f 
mA'tboMnigh  conviction  of  his  own! 
ru|ri;  nature,  in  repentance  of  sin,  in 
in  the  pa^ormance  of  those  duties  c 
ed«hiitii'by  his  HeavenlyMaster,  a 
humble  mnfidence  in  the  merits  antl 
ferings  of  Him  who  became  a  sacrifi 
redeem  all -wha  do ;  not  blindly  and! 
fully  refuse  his  offered  grace   and 
tion."  ,.'..-. 

..  M^Monk,  thy  words  are  fire,"  saidi 
gelo,  JCflgerly ;  "they  search  deep,  evl 
my  heart's  oore  r* 

; -"Ohthat  they  may  have  powerl 
sumed  the  confeESor,  •*  to  rouse  you  T 
pentanoe !'  oh-  thet.they  may  dischar^ 
pecilous^  load  that  weighs  upon  youn 
science,  'and  leave  your  soul  at  liberl 
make  confession  of  its  sins,  and  seek,  I 
yet  attainable,  Heaven's  mercy  and  I 
don!"     :  ■..^'    ■'-;■.■:  ■•■     . 
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«  Thy  prayer  is  fieard,^  ^A'Ang^% 
**  1  see  my  criines  in  'alt  fheilr  hideoHi'^ 
fbrmp;  a  new  light  breaks  upon  rhy  ikynV:' 
ptay  for  me— teach  me  tapra^ ;'  I'iee-3f' 
feel  that  I  have  deeply  sinned ;' prtfy  Hdi^ 
I  may  be  spared  to  make  coiifessionj'*.  ^''"^ 

In  agony  of  mind  far  greater  tb$h  d^ia^ 
endured  by  his  body,  the  gnfid^vfkedt 
Tuscany  declared  that  he  ba^  daring  his' 
Kfe  gone  through  all  th^  prescribed  forfiir 
of  religion,  without  believing  61^  b^irig  at^tt 
benefited  by  his  Chriistian  plofe^ioti ;  lie 
repeated  to  the  astoniished  '  and   pf tyiifl^ 
confessor  a  long  and  dark  catalogue  of  sl^ 
which  he  had  never  suspected  him  to  b^ 
guilty  of;  among  those,  he  confessed  that 
he  had  been  solely  actuated' by  the  bum-^ 
ing  passion  of  revenge  to  deny  tKe  know- 
ledge of  the  lady  Miratida  della  Caibpe-^ 
lino's  marriage  with  cotiiit  RoiasilVI ;  ibrlf^ 
had  once  loved  her  with  a  inosfe  vehement 
passion — he  had  cherished  the  proud  bopo 
of  presenting  to  the  world  a  bride  of  tmi 
rivalled   beauty,  whose  amibitiOQs  Witl$ 
acting  in  conformity  with  his  own,  would 
render  her  worthy  to  share  with  him  the 
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ducal  coronet;  but  disc»vering  her  per- 
fidy, and  believing  she  had  sacrificed  her 
honour  to  the  young,  handsome  count  Ro- 
salvi,  at  I  the  very  moment  she  was  aiding 
the  designs  of  her  ambitious  fattier,  and 
plotting  to  elevate  herself  tQ  the- rank  of 
grand  duchess  of  Tuscany — "  Convinced," 
said  Angelo,  "  that  the  beautiful  Miranda 
was  artful,  haiighty,  vain,  and  licentious, 
I  smothered  the  passion  her  charms  in- 
spired ;  but  from  the  dying  embers  hatred 
and  revenge  arose,  and  took  possession  of 
my  heart :  won  by  their  su^estions,  I 
banished  pity  and  remorse,  and  determin- 
ed to  punish  her  treachery,  by  compelling 
her  to  marry  count  Rosalvi,  whom  I  knew 
she  liked,  favoured,  and  admired  as  a  gal- 
lant, but  did  not  wish  to  make  her  hus- 
band— for  he  was  poor,  unable  to  gratify 
her  ambition,  that  panted  for  high  rank, 
or  to  indulge  the  habits  of  luxury  and  ex- 
pence  in  which  she  had  been  bred.  It 
was  never  my  intention  to  keep  the  pro- 
mise I  made  iier,  to  reconcile  the  marchese 
della  Campelino  to  her  marriage,  or  to 
build  up  the  ruined  fortunes  of  count  Ro- 
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sfllvi ;  for  knowing  him  my  BucceaSkA 
rival,  I  beheld  him  as  my  foe,  l»d  hated 
him  with  deep  and  deadly  -batrdd  fcnr  hav- 
ing robbed  Miranda  of  virtne/  and  disa]^ 
pointed  my  hopea  One  short  inonth  I 
suffered  him  to  call  her  his'-^to  indulge  in 
the  dotage  of  love-^to  hope  for  future 
years  of  bliss  and  happiness  in  the  charac- 
ter of  father ;  I  then  tore  him  from  her 
arms — I  separated  them  for  ever !" 

Father  Constantine  remembered"  the  dy^* 
ing  execrations  of  Miranda,  and  -groaned 
to  think  there  was  but  too  much- justice  in 
her  accusations. 

^  Thou  dost  groan,"  continued  the  dnk^ 
for  my  sins ;  "  but  I  triumphed,  I  exulted 
ill  the  distress  and  anguish  of  Miranda, 
when  a  few  months  after  she  wrote  to  tetf 
me  she  was  in  the  way  to  become  a  mo- 
ther, and  implored  me  to  save  her  from' 
the  fury  of  her  father,  and  from  public 
disgrace.  I  laughed  while  I  read  the  pa- 
thetic appeal  she  made  to  my  honour  and 
my  humanity.  I  had  no  touch  of  pity, 
no  honour,  no  humanity— revenge  and 
hatred  clung  to  my  heart,  and  I  rejoiced 
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wUh  (fas majdoe  ^  0  fieod'et  the  degl 
tjoo,  8he:,9as  likely  to.  indV." 

-  Another  groan  burst  from  tlic  bosd 
the  oonfe8sor,.afl  he  sorrowed  over  thq 
ruptioD  and  depravity  of  fallen  man.  1 

"  I  knew  Rosalvi  lived,"  Tesumedl 
gelo, "  yet  I  suflfered  Miranda  to  besto  J 
hand  on  the  pretended  marchese  Altel 
she  had  deceived  my  bapes>  wounden 
pride,  disappointed  my  designs,  and  I 
solved  she  should  suffer  all  the  tori 
her  treacherous  conduct  had  inflictcl 
hie.  I  knew  what  a  mind  haughty  aiJ 
fined  as  hers  must  endure,  with  the  vij 
illiterate  wretch  she  married;  but  I  \ 
not. save  her — njy  revenge  was  still 
aated ;  and  to  render  her  state  more  i 
aUe,  I  conveyed  to  her  a  notice  tlial 
husband  count  Rosalvl  lived,  and  accT 
her  of  living  in  adultery;  but  wlieif 
ev^tful  discovery  was  made,  and  jvl 
the  bandit  was  stripped  of  his  borra 
plumage — when  Marco  tbe  robber,! 
husband  of  the  proudest,  loftiest  ' 
in  all  Tuscany,  was  ocHidemned  to  pi 
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self  with  the  ceitiimt^ 
Af  i^fafitne  bamed'on  taer  c^Msek^iauLthiit  lii^ 
al)polntnient  gmiwed  ber  decseitttt  h^At^ 
I  believed  thdt'this  diAgfntt  bad'diM 
her  to  waste  her  beauty  und  her^fcvdhin 
ad^ister.*"  - "^    >.  -.::;. 

«  Fatal  was  the  httui^i*  Wii^'tiief  iiiM^> 
**  when  she  left  the  $iGaiet&AiT3r!*^^fSi<d  «he 
remained  in*  the  abod^tif  ^^ea^  and^  le- 
gion, penitence  flight  hiEiv«f*to«iGhc^%^ 
heart,  and  her  last  bodrarbeen^dMered  WMh 
the  hojie  €3i  everlaiting  btettedtfessi"  ^  --^^ 

"For  some'-years  f  lost  »«>*' vfciife,' 
continued  Angelo;  ^bdt#htoii^  KewS^f 
her  return  to  Florence,  after  Mi  ^abjk^ie^l>f 
many  J;ears,  revfenge,  that  ^  had  'skiJli- 
bered  in  my  heart,  wdr  *  Ydtised  *  ariew, 
and  suggested  a  plan  to  involves  her'fit- ir- 
remediable disgrace,  by  ^pvoch&ttAig  Hol- 
ered her  son,  of  whose  Mrth  iliid  Ivdd^tion 
by  RiVeroIa  I  had  sufficient  witiiete;^'ttnd 
as  she  could  bring  forward  no  proof  oF^his 
legitimacy,  I  plumed  my  i^v6ng^  withr'^e 
hope  of  holding  h«r  up  to  public  )9o6itf  tad 
detestation ;  but  death  snatched  her  from 
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my  graspi  and  defeated  my  yet  unsatisfied 
vengeance.  The  grave  was  her  protection, 
but  her  son,  the  son  of  the  hated  Rosalvi, 
lived,  and  on  him  I  could  still  exert  my 
tyranny.  The  beauty  and  innocence  of 
his  affianced  bride  suggested  the  means  of 
continuing  my  revenge;  he  partook  the 
blood  of  the  base,  deceitful  Miranda,  and 
I  considered  him  the  son  of  Rosalvi,  and 
on  tliat  account  entitled,  with  his  father,  to 
a  share  of  my  inveterate  hatred.  My  eyes 
beheld  in  Tancred  all  the  beauty  of  his  mo- 
ther, all  the  majestic,  graceftd  proportions 
of  his  father;  and  these  gracious  gifts  of 
nature  made  him  a  serpent  in  my  eyes.  I 
placed  before  him  the  glories  of  ambition— 
I  tried  to  seduce  him  by  the  oflFer  of  an  al-- 
liance'with  myself;  and  had  he  fell  into  the 
snare  I  was  weaving  for  him,  and  accepted 
the  hand  of  Maxiraina,  it  was  my  inten- 
tion to  have  married  Hosanthe,  his  affian- 
ced bride ;  not  that  I  loved  her,  but  witii 
the  hope  that  she  would  bring  me  an  heir, 
to  disappoint  the  hopes  of  Lorenzo  my 
n^bew,  whom  I  designed  to  keep,  if  pos- 
sibl^-fimB'^inberitiog  the  ducal  territory 
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€ff  TtueftDyr  Nor^  irMb  tMk  M^^lcwrhlnA 
to  wring  the  beart  of  Taneced^  by  keep- 
ing him  continually  near  me^  that  he  might 
contrast  the  beauty  of  Rdsanthe  with  the 
deformity  of  Maximina,  and  feel  the  m- 
guish  of  disappointed  passion  and  the 
culcse  of  ambition ;  till  having  broken  and 
subdued  his  spiriti.I  might  with  safety  tcjl 
him  that  his  fiither,  count :  Rosalvi,  lives 


"  Your  captive,"  said  the  monk,  *^ifil 
interpret  right  the  dark  hints  you 'have  at 
times  thrown  out  concerning  him  ?^^ 

"You  have  guessed  truly  ,*•  resumed 
Angelo ;  ^^  the  count  Rosalvi  has  number* 
ed  on  his  prison  walls  more  thbn  twenty 
melancholy  years ;  yet  I  have  not  mtoa^ 
cled  his  limbs,  nor  scantily  supplied  his 
table«-^this  had  been  mean  revenge ;.  ne^ 
I  wished  him  to  live,  to  havi^  sound  faeabjii; 
and  the  full  possession  of  his  faculties,  that 
he  might  more,  deeply  and  acutely  feel  the 
loss  o(  liberty^  the  defeat  of  those  aspiring 
hopes,  that  prompted  him  to.  fight  in  fo- 
reign battle;  but  most  of  all  to  prove  the 
anguish  of  eternal  separation  from  her^  the 
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feithless,  perfidious  Miranda,  on  whom'  his 
young  heart  doted,  and  hia  fancy  worship- 
ped as  the  most  virtuous  of  her  sex." 

"  And  \vbere,  deluded  man,"  asked  fa- 
ther CoDStantine,  *'  where  has  your  re- 
venge fallen  heaviest  ?  alas !  upon  your- 
self The  groans  of  the  injured  Rosalvi 
have  ascended  to  heaven,  they  have  been 
heard  from  between  the  grates  of  that 
prison,  where  he  has  enjoyed  the  bless- 
ing of  an  approving  conscience  —  where 
he  has  laid  his  head  on  the  hard  pallet 
your  tyranny  allots  him,  and  slept  the 
sweet  and  tranquil  sleep  of  innocence; 
while  you,  hard  of  heart,  the  slave  of  evil 
passions,  have  tossed,  restless  and  nnre- 
freshed,  upon  your  bed  of  down,  unable 
to  close  your  eyes,  though  you  have  drank 
to  excess,  in  the  vain  hope  of  drowning 
reflection :  and  what  had  the  son  of  Ro- 
salvi  done  to  provoke  your  hate?  ignorant 
as  he  was  of  his  mother's  crimes,  and  his 
father's  disastrous  love,  pious,  noble- 
minded,  and  generous,  his  virtues  might 
have  won  you  to  forgive  the  errors  of  his 
mother;  but  while  you  meditated  vaige- 
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anoe  upon  him;  thermodcing  fiend  who 
prompted  you  «to  ertaeUy  and  violence  be- 
held his  power  .restndnect  and  medgeaHoe 
fidling  on  younelf.  It  has  fidlen.  Yiour  in*- 
nooentt  guilelieBa  daughter,  the  patient,  suf-  j 
fering  viotim  of  your  unfeeling  neglect^  lies 
a  oorp8e-^*her  thread  o£  life  iintimdy  snap- 
ped by  your  hard  unkindneas;  yon  who 
Ought,  wiUi .  miremitting  care,;  with  teop 
derest  affection,  to  have  cherished  the  weak 
bfessom,  bent  and-crushed  it  •  to  the  grave 
with  brutal  violence.  But  sheria  gone  to 
happmess,  to  eiiyoy  a  ridi  and  glorious  re- 
compenoe  for  all  her -earthly  sufferings; 


M 


'  V  Holdy  I  beseech  yon  P '  intorupted 
Angek),.  cold  >  drops  j  of;  chnnmy  dew,  ex- 
torted  by  mental  agony^ :  hanging  on  'his 
forehead — *^  spard  me-^^-oh,  spare  a:  self* 
condemned  man !  :  It  id  true^^'^e.  v^ige* 
ancel. meditated  agahist  otheiSB  has  fallen 
heavily;on:  myael£-i-»I  &d  it  in  my >broken, 
laearatede limbs;  but  wosse^  &r  worse  than 
thjis^ -I  feeLits  tortures  ia' my  heart  CNh! 
had  1  worlds,  I.would  .£^ve>them  .all.  to 
reoall  thei  pdst !  oould  Ihut  ;live.  op^fdajrs 
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again,  how  different  should  be  my  actions !" 
"  This  i8  well,"  said  CbnstRntine;  "it 
joys  my  heart  to  find  yoii  in  this  ffanie  etf 
mind,  for  it  is  a  part  of  my  ministry  W 
comfort  the  afflicted;  and  if  yon  are' in- 
deed self-condemned,  convinced  of  the 
enormity  of  your  guilt,  and  truly  repent 
ant  of  your  evil  deeds,  I  can  with  truth 
assure  you.  Heaven  is  mercifiil,  and  will 
forgive." 

Angelo  pressed  the  crucifix  offered  him 
by  the  confessor  to  his  lips;  he  then,  in  a 
hurried  voice,  exclaimed — "  Send  for  Tan- 
cred  instantly — dispatch  roy  fleetest  steed 
—I  would  not  die  before  I  hear  his  lips 
pronounce  my  pardon.  Go,  hasten  the 
messenger,  for  I  feel  a  chilly  numbness 
stealing  over  me — it  is  the  precursor  of 
deatli." 
'  A  cordial  was  administered  to  the  duke, 
beside  whom  the  monk  prayed  with  ear- 
nest devotion.  A  messenger,  mdunted  on 
a  fleet  Arabian  courser,  was  instantly  sent 
off  to  the  cassino  Violetta,  to  summon 
Tancred  to  the  castle. 

The  9un  was  goihg  io}^,'yttieK  Angela^ 
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exhausted  by  oonfessipn  and,  pi^en  sonl^ 
into  alumben  His  physicians^  h9 ving  look- 
ed upon  him^  said—-'*  It  was  vejy  probable 
that  he  would  wake  no  more;  but  should 
s^se  be  again  restored,  its  duration  wotUd 
be  brief,  for  before  morning  he  would  cease 
to  suffer.* 

The  confessor  raised  his  eyes  to  Heaven, 
and  mentally  breathed  a  prayer  that  An- 
gelo*s  repentance,  though  late,  naight  be 
accepted,  and  that  his  spirit  might  not  be 
condemned  to  suffer  after  death. 

The  sleep  of  Angelo  continued  so  long, 
that  Constantine  feared  he  would  pass  from 
that  state  into  eternity ;  but  at  length  he 
opened  his  heavy  eyes,  and  beheld  Tan- 
cred  and  the  monk  in  earnest  prayer. — *^  I 
have  had  a  glorious  vision,"  said  Angelo, 
**  I  have  heard  pardon  and  peace  pronoun«> 
ced.  I  am  now  resigned  to  die,  for  I  sliall 
x»rry  the  hope  of  mercy  with  me  to  the 
grave. — Come  near,  young  man,"  con- 
tinued he,  in  a  feeble  voice,  addressing 
Tancred,  '*  come  near  and  see  how  the 
mighty  are  fallen.  If  I  rightly  appreciate 
yoiur  character,  you  will  not  triumph  over 
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me  in  this  my  hour  of  humiliation,  thougji 
I  have  greatly  injured  you,  by  so  long 
depriving  you  of  your  birthright." 

"  May  Heaven  pardon  you !"  replied 
Tancred,  greatly  affected  at  the  altered 
countenance  and  humble  tone  of  the  duke, 
whose  lofty  look  and  imperious  manner 
at  their  late  conversation  was  then  fresh 
in  his  recollection' — "  Blay  Heaven,"  said 
Tancred,  "  afford  you  pardon  and  forgive- 
ness !" 

"  Say  you  this  from  your  heart  ?"  asked 
Angelo,  earnestly. 

"  Sincerely  from  my  soul,"  said  Tan- 
cred, solemnly. 

"Andean  you  pardon  me?"  resumed 
Angelo,  "  can  you  forgive  all  the  injuries, 
of  whatsoever  nature  they  may  be,  that 
you  have  suffered  through  my  treachery 
and  despotism?" 

"  As  truly  as  I  do  hope  forgiveness." 
returned  Tancred,  "  be  the  wrongs  you 
speak  of  what  they  may." 

"  Then  may  I  die  in  peace  1"  said  An- 
gelo.— *^Tbyftther,Jbe  count  B^salYJr-:;"^^ 


f  Oh|  speakr  exclanned  Vanoredf-^^^tell 
me  of  my  ftther  ?** 

**  He  lives,**  Altered  Angelo. 

"  Oh,  blessed  intelligenoe  !*^  said  Tan- 
cred,  ''  my  father  lives!  Tell^me  where  I' 
shall  seek  him,  that  I  miy^tijr  and  oflfer 
him  tiie  duty  and  affectioii'  d  v  son." 

^  And  he  ^wiU  be  blest-^^RosatTi  will  be 
blest  in  thy  dnty  ^and  afiection»  when  An- 
gek)  Grachia  *  is  food  for  worms  ;*  and 
thou,  Tancred,  wilt  recall  thy  pardon,  when 
I  tell  thee  thy  ftthef^  thy  deceiv^  be- 
trayed fiither,  is  my  pris(»iier;^  ' 

Tancred  sunk  on  *  the  ihdplder  of  the 
confessor,  but  conquering  his  i  emotion,  he 
turned  again  to  Angelo,  and  snid — **  I  do 
not  retract  »my  pardon,  for  you  say  my 
father  lives ;'  for  this  assurance  T  bless  and 
thank  you-^-^^speak  on." 

^*  Before  thy  infant  eyes  beh^  the 
light,**^  eontinu^  An^lo,  ^  the  count  Ro- 
salvi  having  set  out  to  join  the  army  de- 
signed for  the  service  of  Foknd,  was  by 
my  oMer  and  contrivance  decoyed  to  the 
fortress  below ;  from  ^that  window.  Tan-; 
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cred,  you  may  behold  the  turrets  of  your 
father's  prison," 

"  Oh,  gracious  Providence,  can  this  be 
possible?"  said  Tancred,  clasping  his  hands, 
as  hope,  consternation,  resentment,  and 
pity,  struggled  with  wild  commotion  in  his 
brain  and  bosom.  "  How  otten  have  I 
stood  and  gazed  on  the  grey  mossy  walls 
of  that  fortress,  and  pictured  to  myself  the 
misery  of  confinement  in  its  lofty  towers, 
till  my  heart  sickened  at  the  gloomy  co. 
lotiring  of  my  imagination ! — then  have  I 
bounded  through  the  forest  paths,  or 
stretched  me  on  the  soft  green  turf,  and 
gazed  upon  the  clear  blue  sky,  and  bared 
my  bosom  to  the  cooling  breeze,  shedding 
glad  tears,  and  pouring  grateful  thanks  to 
Heaven  that  I  enjoyed  the  precious  bless- 
ing, liberty.— But  my  father — unbar  his  pri- 
s(m — give  him  to  my  supplication!  release 
him,  Angelo,  or  send  me  to  share  his  pri- 
son !" 

"  My  heart  is  no  longer  stone,"  returned 
the  duke,  pointing  to  the  ducal  seal  that 
lay  beside  him.  *'  Take  that,"  eaid  he  to 
father  Constantine,  "  and  go  with  Tancred 


to  the  fortresB-«»it  it  <m  an  kmmd  of  titer* 
cy;  Shew  my  signet  to  ooitnt  Fab^oi 
and  bid  him  deliver  up  his  prisotier  toyotnr 
oite  >-and»  Tancred^  when  you  embrace 
your  fiither,  I  beiseech  yeu.  tell  bim  I  ^ue 
fiiF  fait  foigiveness ;  tell  him  I  die  peni- 
tent~tay  that  my  latt  breath,  shall  istue 
in  supplication  that  he  may  enjoy  long 
years  of  happiness,  blessed  in  your  duty 
and  aflfection,  what  Angelo  Grachia  absQ 
be  no  more!*. 

The  last  W4>id8  were  muitntired  low  imd 
indistinct  Without  a  grow  .^Dr  strugj^ 
Angelo  expired. 

Constantino  waited  a  moment  fear  further 
orders,  but  finding  the  duke  neither  moved 
or  spoke,  he  approached  nearer,  the  couch, 
and  bending  over  him,  perceived  his  fea- 
tures  were  fixed  in  rigid  tenseness. 

^^  The  grand  duke  of  Tuscany  is  no 
more,*^  said  the.  confessor ;  **  may  his  soul 
find  mercy !" 

**  Amen  !**  responded  Tancred,  with  fer- 
vid devotion* 

''  And  though,"  resumed  Constantine, 
'^  it  is  my  office,  to  watch  beside  his  couch, 
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to  see  the  sable  plumes  and  ducal  coronet 
placed  above  his  head,  and  the  sweeping 
pall  spread  over  his  body,  yet  will  I  in- 
stantly proceed  with  you,  my  son,  to  the 
fortress ;  for  to  give  liberty  to  the  hopeless 
prisoner,  to  pour  joy  into  the  saddened 
heart  of  the  disconsolate  living,  I  believe 
to  be  a  more  sacred  duty,  and  far  more 
pleasing  in  the  sight  of  Heaven,  than  at- 
tending to  the  idle  pageantry  and  senseless 
decoration  of  a  lump  of  clay ;  for  such, 
alas !  is  man — mere  dirt  and  ashes,  however 
high  his  rank,  however  great  his  titles. 
The  duke's  attendants,  overcome  with 
watching,  are  sleeping  in  the  anti-cham- 
ber ;  we  will  not  disturb  them,  but  leave 
it  to  the  physicians,  who  will  quickly  be 
here,  to  announce  the  death  of  Angelo 
Grachia  to  the  household." 

Unnoticed,  father  Constantine  and  Tan- 
cred  passed  the  castle  gates ;  the  full-orbed 
moon  shed  a  soft  mellow  light  on  the  fo- 
rest paths,  as  they  hastened  along,  and  mil- 
lions of  glittering  stars  gemmed  the  mag- 
nificent arch  above  their  heads. 

*'  Perhaps  even  as  now,"  said  Tancred, 
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mournfully,  ^  the  sky  was  studded  with 
brilliant  stara,  and  yon  majeatxoorb  manki 
on  in  tranquil  beauty^  and/the  night^bnoeise 
whispered  among  the  fp'eeti  <  leavei^  jf  d 
Mtupe^seemed  to  sepoae 'in  peaoc^^inteD 
my  poor  &thec  was  faaiiiarously.idiBgged 
to  the  prison^. where. his  youth  has:  biini 
wasted  in  g^ans  and  wguish^  and  tfaiK 
year  after  yeac  has  dMKly  roiled,  awa}^  lie 
has  listened  to  thee  storma  o£  winter,  itad 
gaaed  with  melancholy  eyie  upcm  the  tun- 
beams  of  spring.  But  despair,  dwk^oonly 
despair,  has  filled  his  heart-Mbr  jooray'-of 
hope  shone  througbi  tn  gild  itsdiefsolation! 
Oh,  pardon  me,  thou  ipE^hty*  Ruler '06 tiie 
universe !  if  in  my  ignorance  'I  presume  to 
ask  why  is  it  thus  ?-*-wKy  do  good  •  men 
8u£Per,  while  the  wicked  live,  at  ease,  wd 
triumph  in  the  wretchedness  they  occa- 
sion ?" 

**  Our  holy  religion  prcMnises^"  replied 
the  confessor,  ^  that  there,  shall  assuredly 
come  a  time  when  the  ways  of  Fro^videwe 
shall  be  vindicated  to  man;  let  us  notbuty 
ourselves  with  what  is  &r  aboxe  our  ocm- 
jirehension,  but  patiently  wait  the  .great 
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.  Bay  of  Revelation.  Yet  let  not  a  gay  and 
lofty  exterior  deceive  you,  ray  son,  but 
believe  tliare  are  few  men  so  hardened  in 
guilt  as  to  be  insensible  to  the  stings  of 
conscience.     The  count  Rosalvi,  I  am  per- 

■  suaded,  lias  enjoyed  calm  and  refreshing 
sleep  in  his  prison,  and  with  holy  confi- 
dence looked  forward  to  a  better  world, 
where  his  present  sufferings  and  privations 
should  be  forgotten  in  eternal  happiness; 
while  his  oppressor  has  been  wakeful  on 

.hia  sumptuous  couch,  goaded  with  con- 

■  edousness  of  guilt,  and  tortured  with  the 
remembrance  of  crimes,  that  he  feared 
Would  be  dreadfully  punished  by  the  Deity, 
whose  laws  he  had  broken,  and  whose 
power  he  had  defied.  Yes,  be  assured, 
Angelo  Grachia  thus  felt  and  thus  feared, 
even  while  he  endeavoured  to  persuade 

-himself  that  annihilation  followed  death." 
The  wide  extended  glade  on  which  they 

,  now  entered  gave  Tancred  a  full  and  dis- 
tinct view  of  the  fortress,  its  heavy  grey 
buttresses  and  gothic  arches  silvered  by 

iuiit^    lilt  I  *F»  yi/K^-ijH.j  iini \tiauind'JVj 
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rest  on  the  narrow  grated  windows^  sunk 
deep  in  the  massy  walls. 

Tancred  spoke  not,  but  his  heart  throb- 
bed wildly  and  painfully,  as  with  hurried 
step  he  hastened  forward,  and  obtained  a 
nearer  view  of  his  father^s  prison.  One  of 
the  towers  was  in  deep  shadow,  and  seem- 
ed to  his  fancy  even  more  gloomy  than 
any  other  part  of  the  fortress. — *<  My  fi^ 
therP*  exclaimed  he,  ^'  my  injured,  suffer- 
ing father,  inhabits  that  dark-frowning 
tower !  the  merciless  marble-hearted  duke 
selected  that  dismal  tower  for  his  priaoB, 
because  he  knew  his  wretched  captives 
lonely  days  would  not  there  be  cheered  by 
the  blessed  warmth  of  the  sun,  or  his 
nights  be  solaced  by  the  beams  of  the 
moon!  Oh,  cruel,  remorseless  tyrant! — 
but  my  lips  have  pronounced  his  pardon ; 
gracious  Heaven,  enable  my  heart  to  con- 
firm my  words  I** 

*^  In  this  supposition,''  said  the  monk, 
^*  I  think  you  err ;  for  I  have  good  reason 
to  believe,  that  no  rigour  has  been  used 
towards  count  Rosalvi,  and  that  he  has  suf- 


DEEDS  OF  THE  OLDEN  TTBIE.       S89 

^fered  no  other  privation  than  the  loss  of 
-liberty." 

■    "  And  what  greater  privation  could  he 

1^  '^uffe^?"  asked  Tancred,  impatiently ;  "  in 

■•■the  very  prime  of  youth,  wlien  his  brave 

■Spirit  mounted  into  flame — when  he  was 

I  ^hastening,  full  of  virtuous  and  heroic  ardour, 

I  "to  fight  tlie  battles  of  oppressed  Poland — 

-while  he  was  anticipating  glory,  and  hoping 

to  gain  renown,  he  was  dragged  from  the 

path  of  fame  and  fortune,  torn  from  every 

brilliant  expectation,  and  made  a  prisoner, 

tiot  by  the  honourable  chance  of  war,  but 

by  treachery.      Oh,  my  father!  the  loss  of 

liberty  was  aggravated  by  circumstances 

most  grating   to  a  noble  and   chivalric 

spirit !" 

Constantine  saw,  that  in  Tancred's  pre- 
sent agitated  state  of  mind,  it  was  useless 
to  oflFer  counsel  or  admonition,  he  therefore 
remained  silent. 

White  ringing  furiously  at  the  outer 
gate  of  the  fortress,  Tancred  continued, 
with  increasuig  emotion — "  Perhaps  we 
are  come  too  late — death  may  have  given 
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the  prisoner  liberty-r^uid  instead  df  reod?- 
ing  the  blessing  of  my  fkther,  I  may  efo- 
iiraoe  his  lifeless  corse  P* 

^  Why  are  you  thus  ibdustriona  to  an- 
tidpate  misfortune  ?''  returned  the  confes- 
sor, reprovingly ;  ^  had  count  Rosalvi  been 
Adk^  or  dead,  think  you  the  intelligence 
would  not  have  reached  the  castle  ?" 

'*  Alas,  alas  T  said  Tancred,  <<  you  can« 
not  feel  as  I  do— the  eager  longings  of  a 
son,  to  clasp  for  the  first  time  the  neck  of 
a  parent— -to  gaze  upon  a  face  often  seen 
in  dreams,  and  pictured  in  th6  warm  ^ow 
of  filial  affection — you  cannot  pant  as  I  do 
to  receive  a  Uessing  from  lips  long  believ- 
ed mute  in  death !  Oh,  if  you  could  thus 
feel,  you  would  pity,  and  not  reprove  me  T 

"  I  meant  not  to  reprove,"  replied  Con- 
stantine.  '^  I  wish  to  inspire  you  with 
faope-^— to  calm  your  agitated  spirits ;  for, 
while  thus  carried  away  by  impetuous  feel- 
ing, you  are  unfit  to  approach  the  pre- 
sence of  your  father,  whose  sudden  reverse 
of  fortune  should  be  communicated  with 
calmness  and  with  caution,  for  joy  has 
been  known  to  be  more  &tal  than  sorrow/' 


S01 

Wliile  the  monk  yet  spoke,  a  seDtinel 
mounted  the  %vall,  and  inquired  their  bu- 
siness at  that  unusual  hour? 

"  Unbar  tlie  gates,"  replied  fatlier  Con- 
stantine — "  we  bear  an  order -from  the  duke 
your  sovereign,  to  count  Fabello,  the  go- 
vernor." 

The  sentinel  recognised  the  confessor, 
and  unbarring  an  iron  wicket,  admitted 
them  into  the  outer  court. — "  You  must 
wait  here,  holy  fatlier,"  said  the  soldier, 
"  till  I  have  informed  the  oflocer  of  the 
watch  that  you  have  business  with  the  go- 
vernor." 

"  We  will  inform  him  ourselves,"  re- 
turned Tantred,  impatiently  ;  *'  lead  the 
way." 

The  sentinel  looked  a  demur.  But  on 
the  monk  bidding  him  conduct  them  to 
the  officer,  he  preceded  them  to  a  guard- 
room, near  the  inner  gates,  where,  stretch- 
ed at  his  case,  on  a  low  couch,  lay  a  young 
man,  loudly  snoring  away  the  fumes  of  the 
wine  be  liad  drank,  to  keep  out  the  night 
air,  and  enable  him  to  go  through  the 
02 
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heavy  duties  of  his  watcb^  which  compri- 
sed changing  the  sentinels  every  two  hours^ 
walking  round  the  fortress^  and  seeing  that 
a  culverin,  on  the  side  next  the  sea,  Was 
properly  pointed,  to  prevent  batellos  from 
approaching  the  walls. 

When  roused  from  sleep,  which  was  not 
effected  without  difficulty,  the  officer 
abused  the  sentinel  for  presaming  to  dis- 
turb him,  and  with  many  pro&ne  oaths 
declared  he  had  not  dosed  his  eyes  dnce 
he  lay  down,  and  was  positive  it  was  not 
time  to  go  the  rounds,  and  change  the 
guard.  Having  cursed,  grumbled,  and  me- 
naced, for  some  time,  he  succeeded  in 
opening  bis  eyes,  and  was  made  sensible 
of  the  presence  of  the  confessor  and  Tan- 
cred,  to  whom  he  made  a  number  of  awk- 
ward apologies.  Having  rolled  himself  from 
the  couch,  he  demanded  their  pleasure. 

On  being  informed  their  business  was 
with  the  governor,  the  officer  declared  he 
was  concerned,  extremely  sorry  indeed,  to 
tell  them,  at  that  hour  they  could  not  be 
admitted  into  the  fortress,  or  see  the  go-^ 
vernor,  who  had  long  been  retired  to  rest. 
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"  He  must  be  disturbed,"  said  Tancred, 
irritated  at  the  cold  denial  of  the  officer; 
who  repeated  he  was  sorry,  but  the  thing 
was  unprecedented — in  short,  it  was  quite 
impossible ;  and  he  advised  that  they 
should  then  depart,  and  return  again  afler 
sunrise,  when  the  governor  would  be  vi- 
sible. 

"  We  will  see  him  now,"  returned  Tan- 
cred, his  dark  eyes  flashing  the  fire  of  im- 
patience; "ours  is  a  business  of  the  ut- 
most importance,  and  may  not  be  delayed. 
— Go,  sir,  and  inform  count  Fabello  that 
we  must  see  him  instantly." 

The  officer  stared  at  Tancred ;  and  of- 
fended at  his  peremptory  tone,  coldly  shook 
his  head,  and  was  about  to  pronounce  an 
absolute  refusal,  when  the  confessor  taught 
him  his  line  of  duty  by  producing  the 
duke's  signet,  which  no  sooner  met  the 
sight  of  the  officer,  than  it  had  the  magical 
effect  of  not  oniy  conducting  them  into 
the  fortress,  but  to  the  chamber  of  count 
Fabello,  the  governor,  a  little,  yellow,  shri- 
velled-faced  man,  with  a  large  hooked  nose, 
small  black  eyes,  and  a.  mouth  of  extraoiv 
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dinaiy  amplitude  who^  as  thej  opened'his 
door,  bonneed  fitom  his  bed,  and  roinmig 
several  times  rotmd  tbe  room,  ^idaimed 
— **I  tell  you,  countess,  it  is  fidbe^^^^t  meie 
inrentioii  to  vex  you ;  lam  the  mostfidth* 
fill  of  husbands.  Well,  well,  weS,  if  you 
will  not  believe  my  word  of  honouiv  search 
over  tbe  bed,  and  under  the  bed-^tum 
oat  the  cofifers,  and  look  into  tbe  cup- 
boards ;  you  will  find  noAing  to  autfacniie 
your  fiiry.  If  I  did  pindi  the  ^leek  of 
Genietta,  and  say  she  bad  sparkling  ejra^ 
it  was  unmeaning  flattery ;  I  had  no  de- 
sign to  injure  you,  my  lovm.  Go  then^  go, 
and  saint  Anthoni  grant  you  noay  keep 
your  word  !  I  never  wish  to  see  your  dis- 
agreeable face  ^ain  as  long  as  I  live,  for 
a  jealous  woman  is* 


Hill 


The  governor  struck  bis  foot  against  a 
chair,  and  suddenly  waking,  and  behold- 
ing a  light  and  men  in  his  chamber,  began 
screaming  as  loud  as  his  lungs  would  pep- 
mit — "  Treason  !  murder !  robbers  !  fire ! 
mutiny  T* 

Tbe  officer,  forgetting  all  decorum  and 
subctt'dination,  laughed  aloud--even   the 


DEEDS  OF  TBE  OI.DEN  TIME.        395 

rigid  muscles  of  father  Constantine  relaxed 
into  a  smile,  to  see  the  strange  gestures  of 
the  governor,  than  whose  no  figure  could 
be  more  grotesque  and  ludicrous.  Beingat 
length  made  sensible  that  his  jealous  wife 
was  safe  at  the  castle,  and  that  neither  trea- 
son, murder,  robbery,  mutiny,  or  fire, 
disturbed  the  peace  of  the  fortress,  he  de- 
manded for  what  cause  his  chamber  had 
been  invaded,  why  his  rest  had  been  broken, 
and  what  the  intruders  wanted  ? 

The  confessor,  having  demanded  his  pri- 
soner in  the  name  of  the  grand  duke  of 
Tuscany,  and  shewn  the  seal  manual  in 
confirmation  of  his  commission,  the  gover- 
nor bowed,  and  declared  himself  happy  to 
attend  to  the  command  of  his  sovereign, 
as  soon  as  he  should  have  put  some  neces. 
sary  clothing  on  his  naked  person ;  he 
then  threw  half-a-dozen  nightcaps  from 
his  head,  which  was  scantily  covered  with 
long  grey  hairs,  drawn  together  behind, 
and  compressed  into  a  military  queue.  The 
making  of  count  Fabello's  toilet  appeared 
to  Tancred  a  most  tedious  process,  for  re- 
collecting the  dignity  of  his  station  as  go- 
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vernor  of  the  fortress,  be  had  his  valet 
awakened  out  of  a  sound  sleep,  and  drag- 
ged from  bis  bed,  to  array  bim  in  bis  best 
military  uniform. 

'  It  was  dawn  of  day,  when,  after  much 
bustle,  and  hurrying  backward  and  forward, 
count  Fabello,  preceded  by  two  tall  ath- 
letic officers,  and  several  attendants  carry- 
ing torches,  entered  the  apartment  where 
the  heart-sick  Tancred  and  &tber  Constan- 
tine  waited  his  appearance. 

Assuming  great  dignity,  the  little  man 
stalked  forward,  and  informed  them  be  was 
ready  to  obey  the  duke's  mandate,  and 
would  have  the  honour  to  conduct  them  to 
count  Rosalvi's  place  of  confinement. 

Tancred's  whole  frame  shuddered  as  he 
beheld  the  torches. — "  In  darkness !"  ex* 
claimed  he — "  in  a  dungeon  !  Remorse- 
less tyranny  !  But  why  do  you  linger 
here  ?  Let  us  hasten  to  lead  the  sufferer 
where  his  long-darkened  eyes  may  behold 
the  blessed  light  of  day— where  his  body 
may  be  refreshed  by  the  balmy  air  as  it 
blows  cool  from  heaven." 

"  Js  this  young  man  mad?"  asked  thQ 


governor ;  "  what  does  he  mean  by  dark- 
ness and  dungeons?" 

Father  Constantine  drew  the  governor 
apart,  and  explained  to  him  the  cause  of 
Tancred's  emotion,  and  expressed  a  wish 
that  this,  the  first  interview  of  father  and 
son,  might  take  place  without  witnesses. 

Count  Fabello,  though  fond  of  com- 
mand, was  not  destitute  of  feeling  ;  and 
acceding  at  once  to  the  monk's  request,  he 
said — "  It  shall  be  as  you  desire."  He 
then  gave  his  people  orders  to  proceed  to 
the  east  tower. 

The  torchbearera  led  the  way  through 
a  narrow-vaiUted  passage,  that  received 
light  from  grated  windows,  placed  near  the 
roof,  and  from  which  the  early  beams  of 
morning  were  faintly  seen.  This  passage 
ran  nearly  round  the  fortress,  and  seemed 
to  Tancred  of  immeasurable  length.  Its 
termination  was  a  heavy  door,  strongly 
plated  with  iron.  Here  the  govemw 
paused,  and  a  key  of  immense  size  was 
delivered  to  him  by  one  of  his  officers, 
which  required  all  the  energy  the  little 

I    pian  could  muster  to  turn  in  the  lock. 

I  0  3 
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The  door  swun^  bock  on  its  hinges  ivkh 
an  astounding  noise^  that  echoed  tbrongfa 
the  passage^  and' made  Tancred's  nerves 
tremUe. 

The  governor  pointed  to  a  steep  fligbt 
of  stone  steps,  and  mid^^^^TSoi  in  the 
bowels  of  the  earth^-^^wt  in  a  damp,  dsri^ 
dungeon,  young  sir^  but '  id  a  light,  airy 
apartment,  ydu  mJH  fihd  count  RbialH 
of  whom  it  was  my  intention  to  bsve 
taken  a  peraonal  leave,  but  the  father  Can- 
stantine  ciuggested  the;  propriety  of  your 
meeting  being  private;  him  tberefi>reld^ 
gate  to  present  the  count  Rdsalvi  my  con- 
gratulations and  good  wnhes.     Here,  I  am 
happy  to  say,  my  commissi<m  and  my  au- 
thority end ;  and  whatever  your  opinion 
may  be  of  the  governor  of  Faleria  fortress, 
I  promise  you,  on  my  honour,  it  gives  me 
far  more  pleasure  to  emancipate  liian  to 
confine  my  fellow-men."    He  then  bowed 
with  much  formality  to  Tanc^ed,  and  hav- 
ing spoken  a  few  words  apart  to  the  ccmv 
fesspr,  he  withdrew  at  the  head  of  his  offi- 
cers and  torchbearers. 

Tancred  eagerly  mounted  the  bteps,  till 
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he  was  stopped  by  a  small  square  landing- 
place,  railed  in,  and  secured  by  a  gate  form- 
ed of  iron  spikes.  Having  hastily  with- 
drawn the  bolts,  he  ascended  a  similar  flight 
of  steps :  but  speed  had  made  him  breath- 
less, and  he  was  obliged  to  pause  on  the  se- 
cond landing-place  to  recover  himself,  for 
his  brain  whirled,  and  the  painful  throb- 
bings  of  his  heart  were  articulate  to  his  ear. 
Father  Constantine,  who  had  taken  time, 
and  ascended  more  leisurely,  here  overtook 
him  ;  and  finding  him  pale,  breathless,  and 
agitated,  again  pointed  out  the  necessity  of 
a  composed  demeanour.—"  At  this  hour  it 
is  most  probable  your  father  sleeps,"  said 
the  confessor,  "  and  it  will  be  dangerous  to 
awaken  him  suddenly  ;  I  will  watch  by  his 
couch,  and  when  he  opens  his  eyes,  will 
cautiously  prepare  him  for  the  blessings 
with  which  an  all-gracious  Providence  is  _  _ 
pleased  to  reward  his  trials  and  sufTerings  :  ■ 
in  the  mean  time,  my  son,  do  you  endea-  V 
vour  to  acquire  composure ;  reflect  on  all 
the  mercies  that  have  attended  your  youth, 
and  give  thanks  that  Heaven  provided  you 
m     a  parent  in  the  good  and  virtuous  Riverola."      M 
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Tancred  promised  to  be  guided  by  the 
advice  of  the  monk,  who  added — ^*  The 
count  Fabello,  who,  with  all  his  oddities,  is 
at  heart  a  worthy  man,  has  kindly  pointed 
out  a  portal  by  which  we  can  leave  the  for- 
tress, without  exposing  count  Rosalvi  to 
the  observation  of  idle  gazers.  On  the  left 
hand  of  the  passage  that  conducted  us  hi- 
ther, is  an  arched  door,  that,  after  crossing- 
an  avenue,  leads  to  the  outer  wall  on  the 
side  next  the  sea ;  here  we  shall  find  the 
governor's  batello  in  readiness  to  conduct 
you  to  the  cassino  Violetta;  for  having  seen 
the  count  Rosalvi  at  liberty,  and  safe  in 
your  protection,  1  must  return  where  my 
duty  calls  me — to  the  castle,  to  arrange 
the  funeral  obsequies  of  Angelo  Grachia  ' 
and  bis  daughter." 

The  last  flight  of  steps- being  ascended, 
a  low  murmured  sound  of  melancholy  mu- 
sic struck  the  listening  ear  of  Tancred,  who 
said,  in  a  suppressed  voice—"  Hark  t  he 
sings !  he  is  awake,  and  at  this  early  hour 
his  matin  hymn  ascends  to  pitying  Hea- 
ven !" 
.  The  nfu>nk  slowly  raised,  the  ponderous 
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b«r  that  secured  tlie  door,  while  TanI 
with  trembling  hand,  drew  back  the  F 
and  they  entered  a  small  apartment.  I 
the  ledge  of  an  open  casement  lay  and 
constructed  ^olian  harp,  which,  as  til 
swept  its  silken  strings,  uttered  the  mf 
fill  melody  that  Tancred  had  faiideJ 
father's  voice.     The  stone  floor  was  cM 
ed  with  a  thick  matting  of  moxa  gral 
lamp,  still  unextinguished,  hung  fronf 
roof  over  a  table,  on  which  stood  r 
glass,  writing  materials,  and  several  I 
sheets  of  paper,  some  of  them  covered  I 
writing,  others  partly  written,  a  pard 
letters  tied  with  a  black  string,  a  r 
and  a  crucifix.    On  the  wall  nearesi 
'  table  hung  a  miniature  picture,  tlie 
turned   outwards.     This  Tancred 
guessed  to  be  the  picture  of  his  mol 
it  was  that  Miranda  had  hung  on  RosI 
neck  when  they  parted  to  meet  no  i 
and  which  he  had  worn  nearest  his  1 
till  assured  she  was  no  longer  worthy  d 
love:  though  constrained  to  despisel 
conduct,  and  abhor  her  principles, 
lingering  tenderness  still  clung  to  his  I 
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and  he  wanted  rescdutibn  to  hurl  the  plcb- 
ture  into  the  sea,  which  heaved  beneath 
his  casement,  or  to  stamp  it  to  atoms  be^ 
netth  his  feet;  but  he  took  it  from  his  bo- 
som, iand  hung  it  in  a  way  that  his  eye 
might  no  longer  behold  a  &ce  so  fair,  and 
so  false. 

A  small  door  led  to  an  .  inner  recesi^ 
where,  on  a  comfortable  pallet,  reposed 
count  RosalyL  Father  Constantine  seated 
Inmself  on  a  low  stool  beside  the  pallet^ 
and  gazed  on  the  oountenanoe  of  Rosalvi, 
which  was  still  remarkably  handsome, 
thott^  it  wore  thie  marks  of  wo  and  suf- 
lermg. 

Full  of  oyerflowing  affection,  Tanored 
was  scareely  restrained  from,  rushing  to  the 
embrace  of  his  &tfaer ;  but  being  again 
warned  of  the  fatal  consequences  that 
might  ensue  from  a  sudden  surprise,  he 
threw  himsdf  on  a  seat  near  the  casement, 
$nd  listened  to  the  low-^iorarmured  music 
of  the  harp,  and  looked  out  upon  the  sea, 
and  wept  as  he  thought  upon  the: long 
years  his  father  had  been  a  captive^  with 
00  other  object  befiare  his  c^es  than  the 


DEEDS  OF  THE  OLDEN  TIME. 

restless  waves  of  the  wide.exparl 
ocean,  on  which  he  must  constantly! 
seen  vessels  .spreading  th^  white  sailJ 
stretching  out  for  distant  lands,  alll 
taining  men,  with  minds  engaged  il 
cial  pursuits  and  fiill  of  hope  and  em 
tation,  while  he,  a  lonely  prisoner,! 
shut  from  human  converse,  and  fronf 
man  aid! 

The  door  of  the  turret  had  beeil 
open,  and  the  wind  swept  a  paper  V 
the  table  to  the  feet  of  Tancred. 
caught  it  up — it  was  covered  witH 
writing  of  his  &ther.  As  he  pressed! 
his  lips,  he  perceived  it  was  poetry f 
headed  with 


THE  MasiJfGS  or  A  C4PTIVE. 

What  can  aSbrd  dm  cnptira  joy, 
Wbote  aoliuurjr,  Md  eroploj, 
Is  listening  to  tbe  ceaselcM  jar 
Of  shooting  bolt  or  falling  hmt-' 

Who  feels  througbout  the  icurebtn^  Joy 
Nu  brMze  upon  liii  temples  plaj — 
Who,  near;,  hopeless,  and  alon«, 
Poun  to  the  MOieleM  aroUs  hit  moa»— 
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Who  gazes  on  the  falling  sandy 
And  turns  the  glass  with.  feverM  hand  ; 
And  when  one  tedious  hour  is  past, 
I  Wishes  the  next  may  prove  his  last— > 

Who  marks  the  sunbeams  as  they  sink 
Beneath  his  grated  window's  brink, 
And  haib  the  coming  gloom  of  night. 
That  veils  his  prison  from  his  sight? 

For  then  'tis  sweetly  sad  to  trace 
In  Mem'ry's  page  the  ardent  race 
Of  happy  youth,  to  tread  again 
In  busy  thought  the  haunts  of  men. 

And  though  the  aching  heart  has  prov'd 
Deceit  in  her  it  fondly  lov'd, 
Yet  it  is  sweet  beneath  night's  veil 
To  sigh  for  her  so  f&ir.and  frail. 

Tis  sweet  to  gaze  upon  the  deep, 
When  all  except  the  stars  do  sleep. 
Which  glitter  from  the  clear  blue  sky. 
In  beautiful  tranquillity ; 

And  seem  to  whisper  as  they  shine — 
^'  Ours  is  a  realm  of  peace  divine. 
Where,  earthly  cares  and  sorrows  o'er, 
The  soul  of  man  shall  mourn  no  more." 

Tis  soothing  then  to  list  the  sound 
Of  night  hreeie,  as  it  flutters  round, 
And  hear  it  murmur,  in  reply 
To  the  lone  captive's  deep-drawn  sigh. 
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Oh,  then  'tis  sweet  to  tliink  the  mmd, 
B;  tyrant  pow'i  still  uncunfiD'd, 
Can  spurn  the  earth,  and  soar  anaj 
To  regions  of  eternal  day — 

To  thinb  that  death  may  hoi-er  nigh, 
To  hush  for  aye  the  mourner's  sigh. 
To  bnrst  his  bonds,  and.  set  hioi  tree. 
And  triumph  o'er  captivity  ! 


While  Tancred  read  and  wept  ova 
eifusions  of  a  deeply- wounded  heart,  ( 
Rosalvi,  accustomed  to  early  rising,  aJ 
and  seeing  a  monk  beside  his  pallefl 
voutly  thanked  Heaven  that  his  oftJ 
peated  request  was  at  last  granted,  an 
was  permitted,  when  hopeless  of  the  | 
ing,  to  pour  out  the  many  sorrows  c 
heart  to  one  whose  holy  calling  woull 
able  him  to  give  consolation,  and  f 
patience  and  resignation  to  him, 
times  was  ready  to  accuse  Providenl 
its  severe  dealings  with  him. 

Father  Constantine,  having  pern] 
him  to  rise,  bade  him  give  Heaven  tli 
who  bad  graciously  heard  his  praye 
sent  him  deliverance. 

"  Deliverance !"  repeated  Rosalvi,  i 
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fully ;  *'  I  understand  you^  holy  fitther ; 
yet  I  devoutly  give  Heaven  thanks.  Does 
Angelo  Grachia  at  length  become  merd- 
fiil_has  he  ordered  me  to  be  put  to  death 
—does  his  hardbeart  relent— ^oes  be  think 
it  is  time  my  sufferings  should  terminate? 
Oh,  welcome,  welcome,  death!  and  be- 
lieve me,  father,  I  am  truly  grateful  to 
him  for  sending-  you  hither^  to  prepare  me 
for  my  fate;  fbr,  alas!  I  have  mudb  to 
confess  o£  unsubdued  pa3sion,^  of  sinful  re* 
pnings,  and  despair;  but  enjoying  the  J 
rites  of  our  holy  religion,  and  having  your 
support  in  my  last  nK>ments,  I  shall  hail 
death  as  a  friend,  who  will  open  to  me  the 
portals  of  eternal  felicity.'* 

'*  Count  Rosalvi,"  replied  the  confessor, 
**  I  come  not  hither  to  prepare  you  for 
death,  but  to  announce  to  you  that  the 
grand  duke  of  Tuscany,  Angelo  Grachia 


» 


"  What  new  cruelty  has  he  devised  ?'' 
asked  Rosalvi—"  what  restriction  does  he 
require — what  privation  command,  to  ren«> 
der  my  captivity  more  intolerable  ?** 

^^  His  power  to  devise  or  command,"  re- 
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plied  the  confessor,  "  is  past — Aiigelo  Gra. 
chia  is  dead." 

"  Dead  !"  repeated  Rosalvi ;  "  let  me 
be  certain  that  I  tiear  aright — repeat  to  me 
that  he  is  dead." 

"  Angelo-Grachia  has  paid  the  debt  of 
nature,"  said  the  monk — "  lie  is  no  more." 

"  Pardon  me,  holy  father,"  resumed 
count  Rosalvi,  "  if  I  am  wanting  in  the 
respect  due  to  your  sacred  function ;  but 
the  intelligence  you  bring  is  overpowering. 
My  oppressor  is  no  more,  and  I  may  hope 
for  liberty — the  tyrant  is  gone  to  answer 
for  his  crimes,  and  may  Heaven  pardon 
his  offences !" 

"  Amen !"  responded  Constantine ;  "  he 
died  penitent;  and  his  last  act  of  power 
was  an  order  for  your  liberation." 

"  As  a  Christian,  I  rejoice  to  hear  that 
he  repented,"  said  count  Rosalvi,  "  for  we 
are  taught  to  wish  peace  and  bear  good- 
will to  all  mankind ;  but  for  liis  late  order 
for  my  liberation  I  thank  him  not.  I 
have  committed  no  crime  against  the  state 
—it  was  personal  enmity,  to  gratify  a 
mean  revenge,  that  Angelo  kept  me  here 


I 
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for  two-and-twenty  years  a  lonely  prisoner; 
his  successor  would  have  set  me  free/' 

"  No  doubt  he  would,'*  replied  Constan- 
tine ;  **  for  the  prince  Lorenzo  of  Milan  bears 
the  character  of  a  just  and  huniane  man; 
but  weeks,  nay,  perhaps  months,  would 
have  elapsed  before  your  case  had  been  in* 
vestigated,  and  during  that  period  of  anx- 
iety you  would  have  been  debarred  the 
happiness  of  embracing  your  son,  who 
now  waits  in  the  outer  apartment." 

^  My  son !  my  injured  boy !"  exclaimed 
the  count,  rushing  to  the  outer  chamber, 
where  Tancred,  full  of  joyful  feelings  of 
respect  and  tenderness,  fell  at  his  feet,  em- 
braced his  knees,  and  entreated  his  bless- 
ing. 

Rosalvi  raised  him  to  his  arms,  wept  on 
his  neck,  and  fervently  bestowed  the  bless- 
ing he  desired. 

Having  given  some  time  to  parental 
and  filial  emotions,  Constantine  proposed 
their  departure  from  the  fortress. 

"  I  could  wish,"  said  count  Rosalvi, "  to  see 
^nd  speak  with  a  soldier  who  has  done  me 
many  kind  offices;  this  is  the  morning 
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and  the  hour  of  his  attendance ;  for  i 
than  ten  years,  when  his  duty  wouldl 
mit,  he  has  waited  on  me  with  respeclT 
kindness;  it  would  be  ungrateful  nl 
thank  and  bid  him  ferewell ." 

An  ascending  step  was  heard,  and! 
sently  a  soldier  entered  the  chad 
With  large  tear-drops  standing  in  hisi 
he  congratulated  count  Rosalvi  orf 
emancipation,  and  wished  he  was  i 
soldier,  that  he  might  follow  his  forti 
and  prove  the  sincerity  of  his  attach! 
by  his  ^tfaful  services. 

Rosalvi  spoke  to  him  kindly  and  i 
tionately,  and  promised  he  should  shI 
hear  from  him.  He  then  turned  t| 
table,  and  said — "  These  letters, 
picture,"  taking  it  from  the  wall,  wii 
suffering  his  eyes  to  glance  upon  it, 
all  that  properly  belong  to  me;  ani 
the  rest,  I  trust  it  will  be  long,  very  f 
before  any  thing  that  remains  in  thil 
ret  becomes  useful  to  another  prisons 

"  I  shall  hate  the  east  turret  now  } 
than  ever,"  rejoined  the  soldier,  tears  I 
ing  down  his  sunburnt  cheeks; 
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will  never  mouttt  to  it  again,  if  I  can  help 
if* 

Tancred  plaoed  his  purse  in  the  soldier's 
hand,  which  he  would  have  declined  «>- 
cepting,at  the  same  time  declaring  he  had 
done  the  little  that  lay  in  his  power  for 
oomot  Rosalvi  without  a  hope  or  wish  fix 
nward,  but  out  of  pure  respect,  and  be- 
cause he  heard  it  whispered  that  he  had 
been  guilty  of  no  crime,  but  was  suffering 
§ar  ithe  mere  pleasure  of  the  duke. 

^  Take  the  purse,  for  tke  love  you  bear 
my  father,"  said  Tancied,  forcing  it  upon 
him,  and  pressing  his  hdnd  upon  it,  **  not 
for  the  services  you  have  rendered,  for 
those  be  will  hereafter  requite  as  becomes 
his  honour  and  dignity." 

^  As  to  my  services,"  returned  the  sol- 
dier, ^*  they  aare  not  worth  speaking  about, 
for  it  was  only  When  I  was  <hi  guard  at 
tim  quarter  I  could  snatch  an  opportunity, 
jmt  at  meal  times,  MPhen  I  oould  get  em^ 
ployed  in  carrying  up  something  for  his 
taUe.  But  are  you  count  Rosalvi^s  ^an  ? 
^e^  yes^-^  see  you  are;  and  may  the 
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blessed  saints  make  you  like  him  in  every 
thing  bnt  his  misfortunes!" 

Count  Rosalvi  wrung  the  soldier's  hand, 
and  repeated  his  promise  of  sending  to 
liim.  Leaning  on  his  son's  arm,  he  then 
left  the  turret,  and  slowly  descended  the 
long  flights  of  steps — for  though  only  in 
the  prime  of  manhood,  long  confinement 
had  made  him  feeble ;  and  on  gaining  the 
outside  of  the  fortress,  when  the  fresh  air 
blew  upon  him,  he  sunk  on  Tancred's 
shoulder,  almost  fainting. — "  I  feel,"  said 
the  count,  "  like  a  man  who  has  taken  too 
much  wine;  my  brain  reels  and  my  eyes 
see  every  object  double." 

When  the  count  entered  the  batello, 
which  was  waiting  as  the  governor  bad 
promised,  father  Constantine  took  his 
leave,  with  a  promise  of  calling  at  the  cas- 
sino  Violetta,  the  first  hour  the  melancholy 

[  duties  he  had  to  perform  at  the  castle  gave 

I  him  leisure. 

As  the  batello  sailed  near  the  shore,  and 

[  the  count's  ear  caught  the  song  of  the 
birds,  and  he  was  cheered  by  the  sight  of 
the  sun,  and  the  smell  of  plants  and  flowers, 
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he  burst  into  ejaculations  of  praise  and 
thanksgiving,  that  be  was  again  at  liberty, 
and  permitted  by  Divine  Goodness  to  en- 
joy the  beauties  of  nature,  and  to  findy 
blessing  above  all  othesrs,  that  he  had  a 
son  worthy  of  his  warmest  afiection. 
.  Tancred  pressed  his  &ther*s  hands  to  bis 
lips,  and  raising  his  swimming  eyes  to 
Heaven,  devoutly  prayed  that  no  chance 
might  ever  again  separate  them. 

Being  more  composed,  the  count  in- 
quired of  Tancred  concerning  the  incidents 
of  his  life,  which  lie  heard  with  wonder, 
and  fresh  praise  to  the  Almighty  Power 
that  had  placed  him  in  the  adoption  of  the 
worthy  Riverola,  and  preserved  him  from 
the  machinations  of  his  cruel  mother. 

The  count  Rosalvi  informed  Tancred, 
that  on  the  evening  of  the  second  day 
after  he  had  taken  leave  of  his  adored  wife, 
on  the  constancy  of  whose  affection  l^  re- 
lied with  a  confidence  that  nothing  but 
positive  proof  could  have  shaken,  he  was 
beset  by  a  party  of  soldiers,  who  made 
him  their  prisoner,  in  the  name  of  the 
grand  duke  of  Tuscany,  by  whose  orders 
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tkey  o&nveyed  &k»  to  tfae  fortress  of  I 
terik>»**  I  Tfras  itiany  d»ya  left  to  my  f 
M^tary  and  bittei  refi^itions  and  regrfl 
said  the  count.     **  I  bad  many  times,  ^ 
ftantic  Hid  unav»ling  viotencc,  be<it  I 
wretcbed  bead  agdnst  the  bars  of  the  (f 
ntent,  and  the  walls  of  the  turret,  bJ 
I  cootd  form  a  conjecture  respecting! 
eause  of  mj  confiiiement;  but  at  lal 
barat  upon  me  in  the   foim   of  AnI 
&achia,  who,  with  taunts  and  revilfl 
insalted  my  condition.     I  was  unarl 
Mid  pow»Ies8,  or  his  base  assertions  wi 
have  cost  him  dear.    As  it  was,  my  s 
iftig'  upbFaidiilgs  of  his  deceit  and  treaj 
ly  provoked  him  to  throw  off  the  i 
atid  Aew  himself  in  his  true  colour^ 
fiend  ifl  hutZKtn  shape^'Mi  monster  of  c 
ty.     I  need  not  repeat  to  you  a  bisi 
wHb  wbich  you  are  ak^ady  acquainteif 
AMgeIo>  motives  f(«  pursuing  me,  f 
the  anha|>p>f  womiait  your  mother, 
inveterate  hatred,  for  you  have  been  r 
s  partner  of  hi»  tinsated  revenge ;  iJ 
nMT  gMie  to  hit'  account,  and  may  I 
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it^^  he  irioi^iteeidfttiioifatei!  t|iM%  ;^  h^ 

tSbe  tdtioie  b^  iAngeloGmohiAi.'aod)^!;^ 
tain  a  minute  account  of «U.tjie^Kiieeediq|^ 
Of  the  lady  Miranda^^berappUeatioDilphiQi 
to  attest  her  marriage  wi^  me-^enn  f^i>y- 
ing  and  disclaiming  yoift-iyaur  adoptipp 
by  a^noraRiverdap^-rAiKlaU  tbe;ai}jbse^l(€init 
transactions  of  yburiguiltyroioU^IQrf^v.ep 
her  attempts  on  your  life,  rli  if^nfftijfi^y 
liays  ago  since^  exulting  iai  aueee^nful^y^- 
lany, 'Angelo  wrote  me.wor4  jpu.  woe 
about  to  contract  a  niariiag^,  with.^jtbe 
daughter  of  Riveiola;  .but<thathe»,JiaviDg 
taken  a  liking  to  your  intended  .liride> 
should  offer  you  the  hand  of  his  daughter^ 
the  princess  Maximina,  which^  if  you  ac- 
oepted,  it  would  lead  to  my  enlargement ; 
but  if  you  refused  to  acoede  to  his  wishes, 
he  should  not  be.lcHig  in  devising  a  cause 
for  lodging  you  witliin  the  walls  of  the  for- 
tress," 

**  With  what  art  aad  cunnings"  returned 
Tancred,  **  did  he  endeavour  to.  inflame 
my  ambition !  it  is  well  I  was  ignorant  of 
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his  motrfet'had  I  known  that  HosJ 
tri^'lri'tiOOerit^love,  was  bis  object,  wi 
WbWld'haYfe  known  no  bounds.  Coil 
rittle  vHlaJn  P'his  very  name  blancba 
<}fa6^k  of  RoKinthe." 
''""'H*s'  power  to  injure  and  tenl 
Happily  8t  an  end,"  resumed  count 
salVi-^-J"  death  has  numbed  bis  plJ 
tWifi,  ■  and  chilled  the  pulses  of  lil 
mcrfseles^  hiart;  and  thus,"  castinl 
Wlrtdlfe*  <jf  Ifetters  into  the  sea,  "  tbu| 
iMsh  tOT'rt'hcJm  in  the  deep  waves  ( 
Kvfoif'*!!  'remembrance  o£  the  inexl 
-*^d  ijWnnieAngelo  Grachia."  The  I 
-W18  the'minfature  of  Miranda  in  his  I 
*c*^rie' giffed^intently  on  it,  a  teJ 
fttira'his '^ye  npon  the  crystal. — 'T 
ttrfh^  cJeatBre,"  said  he,  "  could  myi 
hiivS  'toftshed  away  thy  offences,  I 
■^iitbt  thbii- been  pure  as  the  first  i 
'tttfii'ifir^Ifefrt,  spotless  as  infant  inno< 
^y^fW,  "WbMe'gazing  on  a  face  so  beal 
could  suspect  or  believe  the  heart  I 
'WtHWup*?  Farewell,  mostldved/l 
-tfcil{Ated''of  Heaven^  creab»re8!,'l.yP 
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spoken  be  hurled  die  miniiitijmr  iieaeidJi 
the  waves,  and  aigbing  Jbea^Bjri  Mid^*<  I 
shall  behold  those  exquisite  features  no 
more,  but  it  will  be  loiig  before  oiy  heoit 
forgets  tbem — ^before  I  lose  the  remem- 
brance that  in  the  original  of  that  picture 
perfect  beauty  and  consummate  perfidy 
were  united." 

The  obsequies  of  the  grand  duke  c( 
Tuscany,  and  his  daughter  the  (ninceis 
Maximina,  had  been  performed,  with  all 
the  pomp  and  ostentation  becoming  their 
exalted  rank,  and  the  prince  Lorenzo  had 
succeeded  to  the  Tuscan  dukedom,  and 
under  his  government  the  Florentines 
promised  themselves  happiness  and  pros* 
perity.  The  rights  of  Tancred  had  been 
proved,  and  fully  acknowledged,  and  he  | 
was  put  in  possession  of  the  titles,  digni^ 
ties,  and  immense  possessions  of  his  grand- 
father, the  deceased  marchese  della  Cam- 
pelino ;  and  at  the  same  time  the  old  mar* 
chese  Mirandoli,  his  great  uncle,  and  all 
the  rest  of  his  connexions,  flocked  round 
him,  to  offer  their  sincere  congratulaticms 
and  claim  his  friendship. 


DEfiDS  Of  *HE  OLDEN  TIME.       Sit 

Prince  Lorenzo,  being  informed  of  tiie 
unjust  imprisonment  and  unmerited  snf- 
ferings  of  count  Rosalvi,  bestowed  on  him 
an  office  of  honour  and  emolument.  It 
was  now  in  the  oounf  s  power  to  gratify 
the  wish  of  his  humble  friend  the  soldier, 
whose  discharge  from  the  fortress  lie  so- 
licited and  obtained,  and  kept  him  ever 
after  near  his  person. 

The  cheering  influence  of  genial  sprnig 
was  seen  in  the  budding  plantations  and 
groves  round  the  cassino  Violetta,  the 
early  flowers  were  expanding  their  fra- 
grant bosoms  to  the  sun,  and  all  looked 
joyous,  gay,  and  happy,  when  Rosanthe, 
the  fairest  blossom  in  that  earthly  paradise, 
received,  with  rosy  blushes,  the  mardiese 
della  Campelino,  the  count  Kosalvi,  and 
father  Constantine. 

Among  the  joyous  party  assembled  at 
the  cassino  Vioietta,  none  felt  more  happy 
than  the  merry  Ansaldi,  who  had  pre- 
vailed on  Immela  to  bestow  her  hand  on 
him,  at  the  same  time  that  her  friend  Ro- 
santhe became  a  bride. 

On  a  motion  from  Tancred,  who  was 
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impatient  td  inyditt  fafe  Ibv^/ Bon^ 

At  infter  ftjNnrtinenty  pi'elittred  firir  ^Mftcfc^ 
mony,  were  thrown  open,  anfd  fB^Hei  Cbo- 
stantine  bestowed*  this  tiu{(fial  behiedidfeion 
on  the  four  amtable^'p^sons  wlio  ibok 
upon  themselves  the  "dt^es  of  inahidkmj, 
not  from  mtei^ted  'motives,  httt  with 
hearts  attached  by  the  truest  aflfeetiM. 
Ttie  count  Rosalvi  threw  his  arms  rbrnid 
Tancred  and  Rosanthe/  and  pronouneed  a 
fervid  blessing  on  them  as  they  knelt  be- 
fore him.  He  then  embraced  Riverola» 
called  him  brother,  and  expressed  a  grate- 
ful sense  of  his  adoption  of  Tancred,  who, 
but  for  his  fostering  care,  might  have  be- 
come what  he  shuddered  but  to  think 
on. 

"  By  this  union  of  our  children,*'  re- 
plied Riverola,  "  I  am  amply  recompensed 
for  all  I  have  done  for  Tancred,  and  in 
your  friendship,  count,  I  feel  greatly  ho- 
noured." 

"  Of  their  happiness,"  said  count  Ro- 
salvi, gazing  with  :delight  on  the^oung 
ah3  tieautiful  pair,  that,  with^armj?  en- 


tnriRe^,  'Were  waodeEtng  on  the 

**  tharejcajj  !;«  no.ijeubt,  for  their, lovd 
fouoded  on  the  perfect  knowledge  of  I 
oth^s  virtues." 

Oh,    if  every    youthful    lover 
Study  the  mind,  the  temper,  and  i 
sition  of  his  mistress,  as  devoutly  ; 
does  her  complexion  and  her  featuresi 
miseries  of  wedded  life  would  be  avol 
and  matrimony  prove — what  Heaveil 
signed  it — a  state  of  earthly  blessednJ 
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